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<b>Summary:</b> 

Eddie and Richie had been flitting around their sexual tension for years, but now that they&rsquo;re rooming together they&rsquo;re finding it increasingly harder to ignore it. One accidental sext ends up being the inopportune ice-breaker they needed all along.<br/><b>Pairing:</b> Reddie<br/><b>Rating:</b> E<br/><b>Warnings:</b> Smut, explicit language<br/></p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/18492808">Read on AO3</a></b></p><hr><p>Eddie Kaspbrak and Richie Tozier had been college roommates
for five months and counting. Their first year at college, Eddie lived with a
randomly selected student named Stanley Uris; a tall Jewish boy with cleaning
habits that were happily on par with Eddie’s standards. They were a good fit,
and soon became good friends as well. They would probably still be rooming
together if it weren’t for Richie’s roommate, Bill Denbrough. Richie had been
lucky enough to get paired up with one of their oldest friends, but after Eddie
introduced his roommate to the pair, any hope of living with Stan for an extra
year went out the window. Stan and Bill began dating and got serious pretty
quickly. So when second year came around, they decided to live together,
leaving Richie and Eddie to either fend for themselves in the roommate system
or move in together.</p><p>They, of course, chose the later. Despite having glaringly
different personalities and hygiene habits, they were best friends, and figured
that could carry them through any bumps they might have while living together.
One bump that neither of them anticipated, however, was years of sexual tension
coming to a head. It became increasingly harder for Eddie to ignore when Richie
pranced around their room in low slung sweat pants, the clear outline of
something tantalizingly off-limits staring Eddie down. Likewise, Richie had to
suffer watching Eddie’s toned thighs squeezed into shorts so short it should be
illegal, forcing himself to shut his eyes anytime Eddie bent over, for fear of
combusting on the spot.</p><p>This unspoken tension led them both to seek release
elsewhere. Richie began going to parties more frequently, often sleeping over
at whoever’s house he’d slept with that night. Eddie preferred a more
controlled approach, downloading Grindr and spending most nights teasing
whatever poor sap popped into his inbox.</p><p>Eddie had met a few interesting guys on the app, going as
far as to meet two of them in person, but nothing much came of the encounters.
He stayed in touch with one of them, a tall slender boy named Ricky. The two of
them would call on each other when they got too pent up.</p><p>Tonight was one of those nights. It was nearly the end of
the semester and Eddie had just finished writing a paper and sending it off to
his professor. He felt the familiar restless stir of exhaustion clouding his
judgement just slightly, just enough to make the idea of putting on whatever
movie he could find and cuddling up to Richie sound like a good one.</p><p>He glanced over at his clock, which indicated that Richie
wouldn’t be home from his class for an hour. Eddie groaned, irritated that he
wouldn’t be able to torment his love-struck brain for another 60 minutes. So,
to kill the time, Eddie did what any horny young adult would do.</p><p>He began palming himself through the stiff jeans he’d been
wearing all day, quickly shucking them to the ground and ridding himself of his
pink polo as well. Once more comfortable, he was able to get a better grip on
his length through the thin fabric of his boxer briefs, starting with teasingly
slow movements that set his nerve endings on fire.</p><p>Once he’d stroked himself to full hardness, he got an idea.
Reaching for his phone, he opened a conversation with Ricky and started typing
out a message.</p><p><b><i>Thinking of you. Pretending your huge hands are
wrapped around me, your warm mouth taking me apart.</i></b></p><p>He opened the camera and snapped a quick picture of his
erection straining against his briefs, a noticeable wet spot front and center
where his head was leaking pre-cum against the fabric.</p><p>After attaching the picture, he sent the message, setting
his phone aside so he could pull his briefs off and finally get a hand on his
aching cock.</p><p>It took less than a minute for him to receive a reply.</p><p><b>fuck fuck fuck holy fuck </b></p><p>Eddie should have noticed that Ricky wasn’t typing the way
he usually did. He also should have noticed that the contact name
said “Richie”, and not Ricky”… But he was too fatigued, his tired
inhibitions lowered just enough to make the conscious mistake and ignore it.</p><p>Stroking himself with one hand, he fumbled to type with his
other.</p><p><b>That all you have to say?</b> He taunted, following
up with another two messages. <b>You don’t want to tell me what to do with
myself? </b>He sent,<b> </b>followed by another picture, this one
much less restricted.</p><p><b>jesus fucking christ eddie don’t stop touching that
gorgeous cock of yours. show me a little more. have you stretched yourself
out? </b>The reply read.</p><p>Eddie flushed as his arousal took over. Keeping one hand
glued to his phone, the hand stroking him ventured lower to his puckered hole.
He fingered himself regularly, so pushing one digit in to the knuckle right
away was easy. He worked himself for a while before finally being able to push
in a second finger. After that he wasted no time in angling his camera to snap
a picture of his filled asshole, sending it off as requested.</p><p>The reply came immediately, as if Ricky had been watching
his phone intently. <b>oh baby, that’s cute but you’re gonna need to add a
couple more fingers to take me.</b></p><p>Eddie remembered Ricky being about average size, so he
chuckled to himself at the boy’s cockiness but chalked it up to dirty talk. And
besides, it was working. Eddie’s cock twitched at the idea of being filled with
something so big he’d need four fingers just to get himself ready. He decided
to play along.</p><p><b>Why don’t you come over here and stretch me out yourself?</b></p><p>The reply took longer this time. In the meanwhile, Eddie
grabbed the lube from his dresser, retracting his hand to coat his fingers
generously before lining himself back up and plunging those same two fingers
deep into himself. He fucked down onto his hand, picturing himself bouncing on
Ricky’s cock. Lacing his fingers into that long black hair, staring into those
deep blue eyes that reminded him so much of-</p><p>His phone buzzed with an incoming message, and Eddie nearly
knocked it off the bed as he scrambled to grab it.</p><p><b>fuck i’ll be there in 5 i’m leaving class early</b></p><p>Eddie stared down at his phone with confusion. Ricky didn’t
go to the same college as Eddie, how was he going to get to him so fast? He was
at least a fifteen-minute drive away. He shrugged it off, not really caring how
long it took him to get there as long as it meant Eddie was getting laid.</p><!-- more --><p>With the promise of sex in his near future, Eddie slowed his
mannerisms, opting for measured, languid strokes on his cock and teasing twists
of his fingers. He’d brush his prostate every so often, hissing at the contact,
but forcing himself to ease off.</p><p>Suddenly he heard a key in his door. He frantically began
grasping for his sheets in a desperate attempt to at least cover himself up
before Richie came barging in.<br/><br/>
“Holy fuck, spaghetti man! Were you trying to give me a heart attack in class?”
Richie barreled through the door, tripping as he struggled to get his jacket
and his shoulder bag off at the same time. He was completely out of breath, his
curls falling into his eyes but also sticking up in dishevelment as if he had
been touching it too much.</p><p>Eddie stared at him bewildered, clutching his sheets to his
body in a vice grip as his brain swam to try and piece things together.</p><p>“I mean, listen I’m all about public sex, but public boners
are another thing.” Richie continued as his breath evened out. He hopped side
to side while trying to get his shoes off and nearly fell over himself in the
process.</p><p>“Ask me to bend you over a desk in the middle of class, I’m
there for ya babe. But jacking one out by myself under a desk? Definitely not
as sexy.”</p><p>Richie had gotten himself down to his boxers in an
impressive amount of time, the grin never leaving his face even as he rambled
through his nerves.</p><p>Finally, the pieces fell into place. Eddie glanced at his
phone, still face up and open to his conversation with, yep there it was, <i>Richie. </i></p><p>At Eddie’s obvious hesitation, Richie’s face became somber.</p><p>“Do you not want to do this anymore? Fuck - did I - was it
something- god one sec, I can just put my pants back on and-” Richie’s voice
had gone back to frantic, but what had been excitement had now shifted to
guilt. Eddie found his chest clenching at the idea that Richie might think
Eddie didn’t want to sleep with him, because, god that was absolutely not the
case. It may not have been the plan from the start, but seeing Richie in his
underwear, thinking back to the texts that he now knew were sent by Richie, it
had him speaking before he could think twice.</p><p>“No! No, I- I want to. I just needed a minute.”</p><p>Richie turned back around from where he’d been leaning down
to gather his clothes, his shoulders visibly loosened but he stayed in place,
wanting to give Eddie his space.</p><p>After a few deep breaths, Eddie was able to fully grasp the
situation unfolding before him. And instead of the intense panic he thought
he’d be feeling, he felt overwhelming exhilaration at the prospect of what was
about to happen. With one last shaky breath, he spoke.<br/><br/>
“So, you wanna put that trash mouth to good use or what?”</p><p>Richie shot over to him in an instant, hovering over him so
nothing but the thin sheet and Richie’s boxers separated them. Eddie could feel
the heat from Richie’s body, feel the tickle of his breath against his skin,
but nothing compared to the look in Richie’s eyes as he gazed down at
him. Eddie could feel it in his bones.</p><p>Richie seemed to be feeling the same excited thrum, glancing
from Eddie’s deep eyes to his plush lips and back again. It was clear he wasn’t
sure how to approach this, I mean, is there an algorithm for kissing your best
friend for the first time?</p><p>Eddie took pity on Richie’s obvious hesitation, reaching his
hands out and fisting them in Richie’s hair to pull him forward. Their lips
slotted together eagerly, and any lingering reservations melted away.</p><p>Their mouths opened to one another welcomingly, encouraging
a deepening of the kiss with tongues and teeth.</p><p>Richie settled his hands on Eddie’s chest, just above the
edge of the sheet that Eddie had used to cover himself. His fingers grazed at
hardened nipples and Eddie keened in response.</p><p>“You like that?” Richie inquired between kisses, repeating
his movements on both of Eddie’s pink buds.</p><p>“Hnnnng- yes, fuck.” Eddie moaned, grabbing Richie’s lower
lip between his teeth and nibbling.</p><p>Their actions were playful, a lead up to the main event, but
they indulged in the feeling of one another for as long as they could. They
explored new expanses of body, got to know one another in the most intimate of
ways, until Eddie could describe exactly how Richie tasted and Richie could
recreate the sounds of Eddie’s moans perfectly.</p><p>Wriggling bodies had led to Eddie’s sheet moving downwards,
inch by inch, letting their warm bodies connected in new places over and over. It
was when it finally lowered that last inch, and Richie felt warm wetness smear
on his stomach, that he finally let out his first groan.</p><p>It was guttural, filling the room with desire. He peered
down the length of their torsos, seeing just the tip of Eddie’s pink cock
peeking out at him. Pre-cum was smeared across the head, and it stretched
across to Richie&rsquo;s own stomach in a thin line.</p><p>Richie threw his head back, an intentional whine leaving his
lips to convey just what Eddie was doing to him.</p><p>“Good god Kaspbrak, I’m about three seconds away from
cumming in my pants like a middle schooler.”</p><p>Eddie’s face flushed, the idea of Richie cumming in his
pants not all that unenticing. But he also wanted to get fucked, get to see
and <i>feel</i> that infamous cock Richie always boasted about.</p><p>As if reading Eddie’s mind, Richie began switching their
positions.</p><p>“I’ve got an idea.”</p><p>Eddie went along with it, leaving himself pliant so Richie
could adjust him however he’d like.</p><p>They ended up sprawled across the bed, Richie on his back,
pulling Eddie up over his chest with his legs spread on either side of his
head. Eddie was facing away from him, having to crane his neck to look over his
shoulder just to watch the way Richie took him in. With slow, steady hands,
Richie parted Eddie’s cheeks, a groan leaving his throat as he let his head
drop back against his pillow.</p><p>“Do you know how many times I’ve pictured this?” Richie
punctuated his thought by kneading Eddie’s cheeks. “Every time you wear those
tight little red shorts, it’s like you’re on full display for me but I can’t
touch you. I’d lay awake at night, fantasizing about what you’d taste like, how
you’d feel clenching around my tongue, writhing above my body.”</p><p>Eddie’s body responded to the words like a command,
beginning to writhe in his spot on its own accord.</p><p>“Mmm Richie…” Eddie’s hands tried to find purchase,
desperate to center himself before Richie’s words alone took him away. He
settled for leaning forward slightly and bracing himself against Richie’s
chest, strong and stable and grounding. That feeling was fleeting as Richie
began placing open mouthed kisses across Eddie’s thighs, cheeks, and then
settling over his heat. The first flick of his tongue sent Eddie soaring,
unimaginable warmth spreading through his body.</p><p>Eddie ground down involuntarily, chasing the fire that was
igniting his bones. He received enthusiastic licks in return, and the feeling
of Richie humming in delirium beneath him.</p><p>“You taste just as sweet as I imagined.” Richie purred.</p><p>Eddie decided he also wanted to taste Richie. In fact, he wanted
so much more than that; he wanted to absolutely devour him, strip him of
everything he was until all Eddie could taste, see, hear, <i>feel</i> was
RichieRichieRichie.</p><p>He knew Richie had meant for this to be a cool down period,
so he could catch his bearings before fucking Eddie as mind-numbingly as he’d
promised. But Eddie was so close, just a thin layer of fabric separating him
from what he wanted.</p><p>Eddie reached forward and palmed at the bulge straining for
freedom. He felt bad for it, all it wanted to do was play, and Eddie was so
willing to indulge it.</p><p>“Eddie…” Richie warned from behind him.</p><p>Eddie didn’t listen. He slipped Richie’s cock out of hole of
his boxers, ignoring the barrage of cautions from Richie.</p><p>Eddie regarded Richie’s cock, veins straining against
flushed skin, head beading with pre-cum, bobbing against his stomach every time
Eddie did something that particularly wound him up. It was right there, a mere
three feet away. All Eddie had to do was lower his head, reach out and lick a
hot stripe against it…</p><p>“Oh fuuuuuck-” Richie growl rang through the room as Eddie
enveloped him in his warm mouth. “Fuck, fuck, fuck, fuck, fuck, Eds.”</p><p>Richie had stilled his movements in favor of recalling every
swear word he’d ever learned, but Eddie didn’t mind. The interruption gave him
time to focus, swirling his tongue around the head of Richie’s cock
tantalizingly. Emboldened by Richie’s vocal praise, Eddie sunk down as far as
he could, letting his chin rest against Richie’s abdomen for a moment before
pulling back up and then repeating the action. After a while of deep-throating
him, Eddie felt Richie’s tongue prodding back at his hole. His moan was muffled
by the intrusion in his throat, but it only aided the vigor with which Richie
began attacking him.</p><p> What had been languid licks before had now turned into
determined laps, as if Richie was searching for treasure and it was buried
inside Eddie. Richie introduced a finger easily, slipping into the last knuckle
and crooking it upwards as he licked around his digit. Eddie’s knees buckled as
Richie found the treasure he was looking for and began stroking it mercilessly.</p><p>“Richieeee!” Eddie wailed as he pulled away from his cock, a
line of spit connecting the two.</p><p>He heard a dark chuckle escape Richie, but otherwise there
was no indication he’d even heard Eddie’s cry. He continued to rub at the spot
that made Eddie see stars, only stopping momentarily to add another finger.
Richie’s fingers were bigger than Eddie’s, longer too. They were able to reach
places inside him that Eddie simply couldn’t. Two of Richie’s fingers easily
felt like three of Eddie’s, stretching him open with a delicious burn only
soothed by Richie’s tongue.</p><p>He felt himself quickly approaching the point of release and
tried to pull away. “Stop, ‘Chee, I-I’m gonna, an’ I don’t wan’to yet- Richie
p-please.” Eddie slurred, trying to get the message across through the frenzy
of his mind.</p><p>Thankfully Richie stopped a moment later, keeping his lips
moving down Eddie’s thighs while stilling his fingers completely.</p><p>“Not so fun when you’re on the receiving end, huh?” Richie
teased.</p><p>Eddie was panting heavily enough to warrant a soothing hand
down his back. Memories of Richie using that same tactic to soothe Eddie during
Freshman year when he’d have panic attacks flooded his mind. Even back then
Eddie wanted him so badly, but he was so quick to push away his desires before
even acknowledging them.</p><p>“Richie, I want you.” Eddie said, voicing his thoughts. “I
need you.” He was scrambling around now, trying to face Richie as his heart led
his limbs. “I need you, I need you, I need you.” Eddie’s voice was insistent,
it held desperation and lust, but they both heard the longing in there too.</p><p>“Hey, hey.” Richie grabbed Eddie’s face, stopping his near
frantic movements. “You have me.”</p><p>Their eyes bore into each other, mapping years of untold
confessions.</p><p>“Then prove it.” Eddie begged.</p><p>It took a beat for Richie to nod, but then he was peppering
kisses all over Eddie’s chest, flipping them over so Eddie was the one with his
back flush against the mattress. Eddie wasted no time before running his
fingers through Richie’s mop of hair, combing it back from his face so he could
watch as he gazed up at him with fire burning in his eyes. When Richie reached
Eddie’s hips, he began leaving love bites in his trail, moving lower until he
had Eddie’s legs thrown over his shoulders and two fingers deep inside him,
repeating their ministrations from before. He took Eddie’s cock into his mouth
as he pushed a third finger in, trying to distract Eddie from the mild stretch.
He worked Eddie open while exploring his cock with his mouth, finding out that
Eddie would jump a little every time he flicked his tongue against his
frenulum.</p><p>When Richie finally deemed Eddie stretched enough to take
him, his actions slowed down. He climbed up Eddie’s body with intent, stopping
only to push his boxers down his legs and kick them off the bed. Fixing his
eyes on Eddie’s, he lined himself up with Eddie’s heat, the head of his cock
receiving kisses from Eddie’s hole trying to clench around nothing. Suddenly
the fever they’d been working through had dropped and Richie found himself
flooded with nerves.</p><p>What if he wasn’t good enough? What if he couldn’t please
Eddie? What if it all went to shit, and he not only lost any chance he had with
Eddie, but their friendship too? Years of emotions came crashing into his chest
like a sinking ship against the storm’s eye, his mind spiraling.</p><p>The feeling of Eddie’s hand on his brought him back to the
moment. He realized with a frown that his hands were shaking. Eddie was gazing
at him with an unreadable expression.</p><p>“Sorry partner,” Richie tried to joke, taking on an awful
rendition of a southern accent. “Got distracted by this here beautiful behind!”
He tried to smack Eddie’s ass but Eddie’s hold on his hand held him back.</p><p>Eddie sighed as he propped himself up on his elbows. “What’s
wrong, Richie?” He asked in a voice that’s intimacy sent another pang straight
to Richie’s heart.</p><p>“Whaddayamean?” Richie shot back with a shrug and a grin
that didn’t meet his eyes.</p><p>They held each other’s gaze for a few challenging moments
before Richie let his posture fall, along with his façade.</p><p>“I’m scared I won’t be enough for you.” He whispered, heart
clenching around his vulnerability. They both knew Richie wasn’t just referring
to this moment, the promise of<i> more</i> an underlying theme in
everything they’d been doing.</p><p>Eddie lifted his hand to Richie’s cheek, cradling his world
in his palm. His smile was warm and gentle, nonthreatening in its existence, an
immediate cure to Richie’s hammering heartbeat.</p><p>“You’ll always be enough&hellip;” Eddie murmured, matching
Richie’s quiet tone. “Always have been enough.” He added calculatingly,
watching Richie’s face for signs that he’d said too much, gone too deep,
despite them both knowing how true the sentiment was. Eddie Kaspbrak was in
love with Richie Tozier, and Richie Tozier was in love with Eddie Kaspbrak. It
was a certainty the universe had known for years.</p><p>Eddie thought he saw a glisten in Richie’s eyes, but it was
blinked away swiftly. Richie leaned in, capturing Eddie’s lips in a tender
lock.</p><p>“Thanks Eds.” Richie whispered against his mouth before
pushing forward just slightly, letting the head of his cock breach Eddie’s
opening.</p><p>Eddie’s responding moan was unexpected, surprising them
both. Eddie couldn’t remember the last time, or any time, that he’d felt like
this. He could feel Richie pulsing inside him, warmth just beginning to fill
his channel, and already it was overwhelmingly comforting.</p><p>Sex had been a lot of things for Eddie; pleasure, relief, a
means to pass the time. Never had it been soothing, like a breath of fresh air,
like a warm hug from your best friend.</p><p>Eddie instinctively wrapped himself around Richie, ankles
locking behind his back and arms behind his neck. He couldn’t let Richie pull
out, couldn’t let him leave Eddie feeling empty again now that he knew what it
meant to feel whole.</p><p>“More.” Eddie begged, trying to pull Richie closer with all
his limbs.</p><p>“Okay, okay I’ve got you, don’t worry.” Richie tried
soothingly, noticing the change in Eddie’s composure. Richie let himself be led
by the pull, sinking deeper into Eddie until he was seated fully inside.</p><p>A sudden puff of air against the crown of his head signaled
that Eddie had been holding his breath.</p><p>“Hey,” Richie pulled back slightly, cupping Eddie’s cheek so
he could keep his gaze fixed. “I need you to breath for me.”</p><p>Eddie nodded compliantly, taking in a few steady breaths and
relaxing around Richie. His arms and legs still clung to him like a koala, but
the grip was loosening, becoming less frantic.</p><p>“I’m gonna start moving now, okay?”</p><p>Eddie nodded, adjusting himself on the bed so Richie had a
better angle to pull back from.</p><p>And just like that, a languid rhythm was set.</p><p>Every drag of Richie’s cock made Eddie’s heart race, his
belly filling with lava that threatened to overflow.</p><p>Richie was bigger than anyone Eddie had ever been with, and
he hated to admit that he knew he’d feel an ache in his muscles tomorrow, even
with Richie’s attempted softness.</p><p>So, if he was going to feel it regardless…</p><p>“Come on Richie, that all you got?” Eddie prodded, swiveling
his hips for emphasis.</p><p>Richie’s eyes flashed with determination, always one to be
easily provoked with a challenge.</p><p>“You want more?” Richie’s voice was lower suddenly, the kind
of low that gritted through his throat and right into the twitch of Eddie’s
cock.</p><p>Richie grabbed Eddie’s legs, unhooking them from around his
waist and pinning them next to Eddie’s head in an instant. The result had Eddie
folded in half, his lower back no longer touching the mattress. He thanked
whatever god blessed him with such flexibility because if it was any other
person in his position, he thinks they might’ve snapped.</p><p>The new position gave Richie full control over Eddie,
holding him in place and pulling out slowly, watching as his cock stretched the
skin of Eddie’s tight hole before thrusting back in roughly.</p><p>Eddie screamed as Richie hit his prostate dead on.</p><p>“This what you want?” Richie asked, repeating the slow pull
and hard thrust.</p><p>“Faster.” Eddie begged, letting his eyes shut as tears
collected in the corners.</p><p>Richie obliged, but only marginally, the pace still not fast
enough.</p><p>“Richie, <i>faster</i>.” Eddie insisted.</p><p>Once again, Richie picked up his pace just slightly, leaving
Eddie scrambling for more.</p><p>“Richie, please, I need-” Eddie couldn’t finish his
sentence, the wind knocked out of him as Richie began ramming into him in
earnest.</p><p>“Hmm, this what you want baby? You want to be <i>fucked</i>?”</p><p>Eddie felt his eyes rolling to the back of his head, the
tears spilling freely now that Richie was hitting his prostate with every
thrust. The moans were being knocked out of him consistently now, getting
increasingly louder as Eddie approached the edge.</p><p>Richie had already been ready to combust the moment he’d
felt Eddie’s cock against his skin, had been even closer when Eddie had
introduced the warmth of his mouth, and now he was tight rope walking above his
release, one wrong move and he’d be cutting things short.</p><p>But his resolve to make this good for Eddie kept him going,
kept his muscles clenched and his mind focused. However even the most
determined individuals have their breaking point, so when Eddie began
whimpering that he was close, Richie almost cried in relief.</p><p>He was quick to grasp Eddie’s cock, pumping it in succession
with his thrusts. The combination of stimulation left Eddie no time before he
was cumming in streaks across both their chests, his mouth forming a little O
as all noise was knocked from his lungs.</p><p>Richie came along with him, spilling into Eddie in quick
bursts that left his legs trembling.</p><p>Their bodies deflated along with their cocks, softening into
one another as their breaths evened out. Richie pulled out eventually, watching
a trail of cum follow him out of Eddie’s body.</p><p>Richie was tempted to lick him clean, but if he was honest,
he was far too spent to be instigating any more activity. So instead he opted
to grab a tissue and wipe them up as best he could, deciding they would shower
off the rest later.</p><p>Eddie watched him with smile crinkled eyes as he crawled
back into bed, turning to face Eddie with a matching smile of his own.</p><p>“So uh, any time you wanna sext me again, you know, feel
free to.” Richie joked through a dry throat, his words cracking slightly.</p><p>Eddie snuggled in closer, resting his head on Richie’s bicep
and letting his eyes close from fatigue.</p><p>“Mmm.” He hummed sleepily.</p><p>“Unless, you know, you’ve got other options.” Richie added,
the joke falling flat as the insecurity eased into his voice.</p><p>“No one else comes to mind.” Eddie promised sincerely.</p><p>And it was true, now that he had what he’d always wanted, no
one else would ever compare.</p>
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<p>I already gave it a comment but thank you so much arid!! (don’t tell anyone, but I like being in the gc with you kids)</p>
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<p>Hey-o! I wrote this li’l reddie HC for a friend, and I’m pretty fond of it, although it’s far from perfect, as with everything else I do. There’s internalized homophobia, slight blasphemy, and slight consent issues, but I promise all parties involved (aside from God himself) were actually very okay with what was happening. Anywayssss, love yourself!</p>
<hr><p>I doubt I can write this but…

We know in the books that Richie was a church-goer with internalized homophobia.</p>
<p>So let’s say that he and Eddie have been tip-toeing a line for a while… Eddie is out, he’s totally happy with who he is. But Richie <i>struggles</i>.</p>
<p>He struggled when Ben wanted to give him a friendly hug that had nothing to do with a traumatic event. He struggled when Stanley ruffled his hair that time he gave a really great speech at the school assembly. He even struggled the time he scraped up his knee badly while biking with Mike, and Mike scooped him up a la Eddie K, and set him up on a fence to observe the wound while Richie blinked tears out of his eyes.</p>
<p>But most of all, he struggled with the fact that Eddie didn’t have to do <i>any</i> of those things, to make Richie blush. Sometimes images of similar touches being exchanged between them would just pop into Richie’s head and he just absolutely couldn’t take it.</p> <p><a href="https://jacksbrak.tumblr.com/post/184192240335/the-one-whos-watching" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
</blockquote>
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<h1>Stozier; it’s like marmite. You love it or you hate it. </h1>
<p>I love reddie and stenbrough but here’s why I fucking ADORE stozier, strap yourselves in</p>
<p>- they’re literally childhood best friends, they met when they were super young and are around each other 24/7</p>
<p>- they’re polar opposites but that’s what makes them perfect</p>
<p>- richie would literally kick anyone’s ass that tries to make fun of stan</p>
<p>- and honestly, stan would do the same</p>
<p>- Stan keeps richie in line</p>
<p>- richie gets stan to loosen up</p>
<p>- their fiery tempers cause a lot of sexual tension, frustration ensues</p>
<p>- Stan hates hugs and cuddling, but for some reason he lets richie do it?</p>
<p>- richie hates having people in his house because of his parents but his mother actually knows Stan’s name and Wentworth actually tries with stan </p>
<p>- out of all the losers club couples they are the angstiest just try and fight me on this</p>
<p>- stan has seen richie at his WORST, like hysterical sobbing and screaming</p>
<p>- richie has seen stan at his LOWEST, because Stan’s mental health is something no one but richie knows about</p>
<p>- They would follow each other to the end of the goddamn earth (because richie wants to annoy stan forever and stan needs to make sure richie doesn’t end up hurting himself over something dumb)</p>
<p>- their banter is so savage and everyone is so shocked they don’t actually get upset over it</p>
<p>- but if someone else insults the other person they square up</p>
<p>- ‘Only I can say belittling and down right mean shit to him, how dare you!’</p>
<p>- their fights are explosive but they last like 2 minutes</p>
<p>- he’ll never admit it, but seeing richie blush is Stan’s favourite thing in the world</p>
<p>- Stan is a smooth talker and gets richie flustered sometimes in the most annoying places and Richie hates the shit eating smirk on Stan’s face</p>
<p>- their first kiss was during an argument because richie is a jealous little shit and hates stan being around bill so much</p>
<p>- Stan kisses him to shut him the fuck up (and also because he’s been wanting to do it for years)</p>
<p>- To calm him down stan holds Richie’s hand behind their backs and rubs his thumb over his knuckles</p>
<p>- Stan gets panic attacks a lot and Richie knows that he just has to tell him to breath and to make sure he’s not touching him (claustrophobia is a bitch) before he can calm down</p>
<p>- RICHIE WAS THE ONLY FUCKING LOSER TO GO TO STANS BAR MITZVAH OKAY NOT EVEN BILL WENT SO YEAH EXPLAIN THAT TO ME.</p>
<p>- They’re the most stubborn boys on gods green earth and will never admit they love each other and just kiss and hook up as ‘friends’ because it’s easier</p>
<p>- It’s also a good way for stan to take out his anger and richie loves it??</p>
<p>- But one night richie has a bad night at home and stan literally spends HOURS worshipping him to make him see that he’s loved</p>
<p>- Richie was a mess afterwards and even cried, but stan held him so close and stroked his hair and cried with him as they fell asleep together </p>
<p>- Stan attends every one of Richie’s band gigs even though he hates crowds and loud music because he lives for seeing the look of pure joy on that boy’s face when he’s on stage</p>
<p>- Richie goes bird watching with stan even though he can’t sit still and asks dumb questions throughout their time together</p>
<p>- Richie sang ‘ever fallen in love’ by the buzzcocks one night and stared at stan the entire time and stan literally had a panic attack and ran out because oh shit he really is in love with this fucking idiot SHIT</p>
<p>- Their first real ‘I love yous’ are outside stans house at 3am in the pouring rain and richie can’t see because he’s glasses are soaked and stan is shivering because hes only wearing a thin jumper but richie still kisses him like Stan’s air and honestly stan just melts</p>
<p>- THEY ARE SOULMATES. *Wyatt Oleff voice* FIGHT ME, FIGHT ME</p>
</blockquote>
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<h1>Your dash has been visited by the Eleven ghost. Reblog on Halloween for Good Luck.</h1>
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<blockquote>
<p>***I might turn this into a real fic at some point but rn I have too many WIPs and I didn’t wanna start another one so for now it’s a HC***<b> (a little NSFW)</b><br/><br/>- It’s the losers first year of college and they all got into the same school bcuz I don’t listen to logic, fight me<br/></p>
<p>- they’ve all been to a few parties since school started but this one campus house’s halloween parties are legendary so of course they<b> have</b> to go</p>
<p>- Bev and Richie dress up as Claire and Bender from The Breakfast Club, a little homage to Richie’s jokes about Bev being Molly Ringwald when she first joined the group</p>
<p>- Stan insists that he’s “too old to dress up” but Bill isn’t having it so he buys Stan one of those “this is my halloween costume” t-shirts and makes him wear it</p>
<p>- Stan only complains a little until he sees what Bill is wearing and it shuts him up real quick</p>
<p>- Bill is a bit of a fuckboi in college so he totally ops for the shirtless fire fighter costume</p>
<p>- and if it makes Stan all but drool at his feet all night well that’s just a bonus 👀</p>
<p>- Ben LOVES Halloween and he goes all out starting on a DIY costume over a month early</p>
<p>- <b>he’s a pinball machine.</b> This kid makes a full fucking arcade game costume, and it’s functional. The Losers spend like 20 minutes when they first meet up just playing around with it and praising Ben for how cool it is</p>
<p>- It’s totally impractical and makes it hard to move around at the party, but he gets so many compliments on it he isn’t too mad</p>
<p>-<strike> and a certain redhead definitely doesn’t end up blowing him in the middle of the living room while the party is in full swing, completely hidden under the box of his costume</strike></p>
<p>- Mike dresses up as a famous historian and spends the whole night trying to explain to people who he is</p>
<p>- Eddie sort of hates Halloween since his mom instilled so much fear in him surrounding the holiday as he grew up, but the group managed to convince him that going to a party would be fun, so he begrudgingly agreed</p>
<p>- Bev helped him figure out his costume! she secretly picked something she knew would make Richie go wild but no one has to know that</p>
<p>- they end up deciding Eddie’s going to be Robin</p>
<p>- Bev tells him not to worry, she’s going to buy his costume for him and drop it off before the party</p>
<p>- Eddie is LIVID when he tries it on and realizes it’s a “sexy” version of Robin, all tight spandex and short shorts</p>
<p>- but he doesn’t have enough time before the party to get another costume so he grins and bears it</p>
<p>- and is only slightly annoyed (mostly flustered) when Richie makes jokes about being the Batman to his Robin<br/></p>
<p>- the group ends up in various states of disorder throughout the night</p>
<p>- Ben is still mostly sober (he likes to be able to watch over his friends), but is fucked out of his mind because Bev’s all over him all night<br/></p>
<p>- Bev is also still mostly sober because otherwise Ben wouldn’t have let anything happened between them (consent is key!!!) she smoked some weed with Richie before they arrived but she smokes pretty regularly so it doesn’t affect her too much</p>
<p>- but she does get swept away by how skilled Ben’s mouth is and, well, she’s a mess<br/></p>
<p>- Bill and Stan end up getting super hammered while playing drinking games. Stan finds out he’s really good at beer pong and ends up crushing Bill, but Bill gets back at him when they play darts and have to drink every time one of them (mostly Stan) misses the board<br/></p>
<p>- at some point Bill convinces Stan to take body shots off him and they end up making out <strike>and maybe doing a little more</strike><br/><br/>- Mike gets moderately drunk but is mostly just flustered after meeting a cute person (the ONLY person in the entire house who knew who he was dressed up as without him having to tell them) and ends up talking to them basically the entire night</p>
<p>- Richie starts the night off hard, smoking with Bev before they got there and then smoking some more when he sees a joint being passed around in the basement</p>
<p>- he also starts drinking as soon as they get there, but he switches to water once he notices how far gone Eddie is</p>
<p>- Eddie tries to keep up with Richie’s drinking and it is A BAD IDEA<br/></p>
<p>- HIS LITTLE BODY CAN’T HANDLE IT HE’S TOO MUCH OF A LIGHTWEIGHT</p>
<p>- whoops suddenly he’s the drunkest he’s ever been</p>
<p>- and when Eddie gets drunk he gets cuddly and makes it his mission to tell everyone how much he loves them</p>
<p>- so you can’t blame him when he pretty much crawls into Richie’s lap and starts running his fingers through his hair, telling him how pretty he is and how much he loves him</p>
<p>- Richie sobers up real fast because he’s not about to accidentally confess his undying love to Eddie when they’re both too drunk to remember</p>
<p>- Richie ends up taking care of Eddie for the rest of the night but he doesn’t mind</p>
<p>- Stan and Bill end up crashing in one of the bedrooms in the house, legs tangled around each other and exchanging lazy kisses until their sleep takes over</p>
<p>- Ben and Bev make sure that Mike, Richie and Eddie get home safe, and then Ben invites Bev to stay the night at his to which she enthusiastically agrees<br/></p>
<p>- Richie and Eddie (who share rooms with Bill and Stan) find themselves alone and lonely in their respective dorm rooms</p>
<p>- Eddie sneaks across the hall into Bill and Richie’s room and wordlessly climbs into bed with Richie (despite Bill’s bed being available)</p>
<p>- Richie pulls him close and they fall asleep to the sound to each other’s hearts beating</p>
</blockquote>
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<p><a href="https://jacksbrak.tumblr.com/post/184160678835/happy-halloween" class="tumblr_blog">jacksbrak</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>Hi…! Today me, <a href="https://tmblr.co/mxscpmk-y0qApqVrMizDlTA">@noahschnapp</a> and <a href="https://tmblr.co/moF3HJkIqvhhaQQhO3ZhNgA">@reddie4thesinbin</a> are celebrating a Halloween! You can celebrate too, if you want ♥</p>
<ul><li>wear your makeup and hair however you like</li>
<li>temporarily make your theme halloweeny</li>
<li>post halloween or other-holiday-centric hcs/fics</li>
<li>send treats (hcs/ficlets or hc/ficlet/moodboard requests // or simply a nice message!) via ask</li>
<li>watch a scary movie<br/></li>
</ul></blockquote>
<p>We needed a little pick me up and decided we should celebrate a holiday, come join us! My inbox will be open all day to any Halloween-esque requests, for HCs/Ficlets/Moodboards, and I’m wearing my Pennywise shirt to make things extra festive. Happy Hauntings, love bugs! &lt;3</p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="3520" data-orig-width="2640"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/e7e42cf2c962bed79ed0a7489ec1125a/tumblr_inline_ppwy949Ca71vctw8y_540.jpg" data-orig-height="3520" data-orig-width="2640"/></figure>
Tags: about me

Post id: 183881617674
Date: Mon, 01 Apr 2019 22:34:44
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Reblog url: https://alloveroliver.tumblr.com/post/183006906483/smut-fluff-prompt-list
Reblog name: alloveroliver
Title: Smut + Fluff Prompt List
<p><a href="https://alloveroliver.tumblr.com/post/183006906483/smut-fluff-prompt-list" class="tumblr_blog">alloveroliver</a>:</p>

<blockquote><h2><b><i>Dialogue Prompts By: AllOverOliver</i></b></h2><h2>Sinful Smut</h2><p>“Try to stay quiet for me. Can you do that?”</p><p>“Spread your legs. I want to feel how turned on I made you.” </p><p>“You can add another finger. I’m ready,”</p><p>“I want to watch you take off your clothes.”</p><p>“You’re so turned on already? That was fast,” </p><p>“Lay back and touch yourself. I want to watch.”</p><p>“You want to do this right now? Even though we could get caught?”</p><p>“You’re nipples are so sensitive today,” </p><p>“Do you want to continue this in the shower?”</p><p>“You look so beautiful tied up to my bed,” </p><p>“I want you to be rough with me, please leave marks on my skin,”</p><p>“Say my name,” “Louder,”</p><p>“You say you want me, but your body seems to like it when I tease you,”</p><p>“Call me ‘Sir’ when we’re alone like this,” </p><p>“No, I’m the one that’s supposed to be making <i>you </i>feel good,”</p><p>“Don’t stop, whatever you do. I like that, a lot.”</p><p>“I love hearing you moan,”</p><p>“Blindfolds heighten your senses, maybe that’s why you’re whimpering louder than usual.”</p><p>“I was wondering how long you two were going to make out like that before you realize you weren’t alone.”</p><p>“Sorry, did that hurt?” “No, I’m just a little sore from last night.”</p><p>“I want to hear you beg for it.”</p><p>“I’m not wearing any panties,”</p><p>“I want to kiss every inch of your body before I fuck you,”</p><p>“I don’t have the patience to remove your clothes right now,” </p><p>“Your pussy tastes so sweet,”</p><p>“I can’t wait until we’re alone. There are so many things I want to do to you right now.”</p><p>“Bite me,” “Where?”</p><p>“Were you just touching yourself?”</p><p>“What do you want for breakfast?” “Why are you asking me that at 10 o’clock at night-OH.”</p><p>“The game is, either of us is only allowed to touch the other with their mouth.” </p><p>“I love how your body loses control when you cum.”</p><p>“Fuck me like a starved animal or leave.”</p><p>“Spank me,” </p><p>“Show me how you like to be touched.” </p><p>“Harder, Deeper…”</p><p>“I want to fulfill that fantasy you’ve always wanted.”</p><p><br/></p><h2>Fluff</h2><p>“I missed being with you like this,”</p><p>“I’ve been excited to see you all day.”</p><p>“You’re my perfect match,” </p><p>“No one else can compare to your loveliness,”</p><p>“The way you smile like that always turns me on,”</p><p>“Can I at least shut the door before you decide to pounce on me the moment I come home,”</p><p>“I know you said you didn’t want to be late, but you look amazing, and I’m trying not to kiss you senseless right now,”</p><p>“I’ll keep you warm. Hold me closer.”</p><p>“Kiss me again, like you mean it.”</p><p>“Can I have a message?”</p><p>“Truth or Dare?” “Dare”</p><p>“Move away if you don’t want this kiss.”</p><p>“If you keep kissing my face like that I’ll have to retaliate.” </p><p>“Are you my secret admirer, the one that’s been sending me all the flowers and notes?” </p><p>“Does this kiss tickle~? Haha. Why are you laughing so much?”</p><p>“You’re supposed to be washing my hair, but this feels more like a massage.”</p><p>“Hold my hand tight. I’ll protect you.”</p><p>“When do you think help will come?” “Not for a while, I guess we’re stranded here alone for the time being.”</p><p>“Can you pretend to be my partner for my friend’s wedding? I told them I’d have a plus one.”</p><p>“I’m in love with you.” “Are you finally confessing to me? Because I feel the same way.” </p><p>“Apparently all our friends have a bet going that we end up together.</p></blockquote>
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Title: 
<p><a href="http://kasbprak.tumblr.com/post/183675770863/more-book-eddie-scribbles" class="tumblr_blog">kasbprak</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
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<p><a href="https://bowersgangvslosersclub.tumblr.com/post/183812512454/stanley-uris-and-mike-hanlon-are-amazing" class="tumblr_blog">bowersgangvslosersclub</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>Stanley Uris and Mike Hanlon are amazing characters and they deserved a lot of appreciations !!!</p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="743" data-orig-width="750"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/f809fc04ce4197cc390cecbc9c102e43/tumblr_pp62n3cQyt1v949rn_540.jpg" data-orig-height="743" data-orig-width="750"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="748" data-orig-width="750"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/0808ad40300b0df6395a367fec577e31/tumblr_pp62n4mZ9x1v949rn_540.jpg" data-orig-height="748" data-orig-width="750"/></figure></blockquote>
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Title: 
<p><a href="https://cigarette-tozier.tumblr.com/post/183871188593/so-nobody-else-was-gonna-guttural-scream-about" class="tumblr_blog">cigarette-tozier</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p><a href="https://lovedrichie.tumblr.com/post/183869826374/so-nobody-else-was-gonna-guttural-scream-about" class="tumblr_blog">lovedrichie</a>:</p>

<blockquote>
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<p>so nobody else was gonna guttural scream about these for my reblogging ease huh i really gotta do it myself HUH </p>
</blockquote>
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</blockquote>
Tags: it, eddie

Post id: 183824575718
Date: Sat, 30 Mar 2019 16:01:17
Post url: https://reddie4thesinbin.tumblr.com/post/183824575718
Slug: 
Reblog key: aQjLbUvG
Reblog url: https://elhopperr.tumblr.com/post/182906299568
Reblog name: elhopperr
Title: 
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Slug: i-depersonalizedderealized-hardcore-for-3-hours
Reblog key: AZwDggB8
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<p>I depersonalized/derealized hardcore for 3 hours today (still feeling pretty numb and unsure of what is and isn&rsquo;t real), and now my stomach is causing me so much pain I&rsquo;m in tears.</p><p>Today is not a good day.</p>
Tags: Personal, Delete later, Feel free to send me fluff if you wanna cheer me up, Maybe focusing on my babies being happy will make me happy idk
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<p><a href="https://bylerr.tumblr.com/post/181790564026/im-in-love" class="tumblr_blog">bylerr</a>:</p><blockquote>
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<p>I’m???????? In love????????</p>
</blockquote>
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Title: 
<p><a href="https://softtroyers.tumblr.com/post/174403546436/todays-mood-richie-being-a-whiny-mess-on-the-bed" class="tumblr_blog">softtroyers</a>:</p><blockquote><p>Todays mood: Richie being a whiny mess on the bed as Eddie fucks into him roughly, making the bed squeak with every thrust, and Stan teases him, fingers ghosting over his cock and mouth brushing his nipples, low voice telling him what a ‘good boy’ he is.</p></blockquote>
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<p><a href="https://hiyo-silver.tumblr.com/post/183167154145/%E3%81%A3-%E3%81%A3-inside-your-house-weve-got-a-lot-to-talk" class="tumblr_blog">hiyo-silver</a>:</p><blockquote>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1088" data-orig-width="1080"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/68f878ac5e2694e26a2396e13b8270ab/tumblr_pnr35wjiNh1vsndfv_540.png" data-orig-height="1088" data-orig-width="1080"/></figure><p>(っ◔◡◔)っ♡ inside your house</p>
<p>weve got a lot to talk about</p>
<p>decorations that we found</p>
<p>instead we look around ♡</p>
</blockquote>
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</blockquote>
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<p>THIS BOY CAN&rsquo;T EVEN WINK GOD BLESS HIM</p>
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<p>The most fun fic related thing I’ve gotten to do in months: come up with ridiculous sounding titles and descriptions for fictional gay pornos.</p>
Tags: stripped bare chap 5 spoilers y'all, help if you have anything especially funny in mind, throw it my way
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<p>I’ve noticed that people have stopped tagging nsfw posts with “nsfw” and rather with random variations like “notsfw” or “n.sfw” etc. Is there a benefit to doing that? Like, will it make you less detectable by the tumblr cops? Pls let me know because if so I’m gonna stop using the regular “nsfw” tag and start using one of these modified ones on my blog.</p>
Tags: personal, delete later, btw I don't care about my things showing up in tags I just want that kind of content to be blockable by people who don't wanna see it, or easily searched for on my blog, for those who DO want to see it
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Reblog name: 
Title: Stripped Bare - Chapter 4
<p><b>Summary:</b> Eddie gets an offer from his company to work in Barbados over the summer. Beautiful weather, all expenses paid trip, and a stay in a suite at one of the most highly rated resorts in the world. How could he say no? Unfortunately, Eddie soon realizes there were a lot of reasons to say no. His skin doesn’t take kindly to the harsh sun, his suite ends up being the size of a shoe box, and, oh yeah, it’s also a nudist resort.<br/><b>Pairing:</b> Reddie (side Benverly and Stanlonbrough)<br/><b>Rating:</b> E<br/><b>Warnings:</b> Eventual smut, explicit language</p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/17816723?view_full_work=true">Read on AO3</a></b></p><hr><p>The last two hours flew by quickly, and soon Eddie found
himself walking towards the pool deck, nervously wringing his hands and
babbling Stan’s ear off.</p><p>“What if they think I’m boring? They live here, in <i>Barbados</i>. Their whole lives are probably
like one big vacation! I’m just some kid from Portland, Maine.”</p><p>“By that logic, I’d be just as lame.” Stan offered
monotonously.</p><p>“Ugh, but you’re likeable, Stan! You’re like, cool and
reserved.”</p><p>Stan stopped abruptly, causing Eddie to stumble into him.</p><p>“Are you forgetting that two hours ago a lizard made me
screamed so loud I could be heard halfway across the hotel?”</p><p>Eddie blinked a few times before clearing his throat.</p><p>“Yeah but Mike found that endearing.”</p><p>Stan sighed and turned to place his hands on Eddie’s tense
shoulders, crouching down a tad so they were eye level. It felt a bit like Stan
was a father, preparing to give his son the ‘big talk’.</p><p>“<b>You</b> are
endearing. Everyone who meets you sees that. Yeah, some people might think I’m <i>cool</i> or <i>collected</i>,” Stan seemed to wince through those words. “but
sometimes others read it as coldness. Not everyone is going to like you, and that’s
okay. But it’ll be entirely their loss. And to date, I have yet to meet one of
those people.”</p><p>Stan ruffled Eddie’s hair as he straightened back up,
receiving an indignant groan while Eddie frantically tried to smooth it back
out.</p><p>“You’re likeable Eddie, sorry to break it to you.” Stan
shrugged dramatically, causing a laugh to bubble up in Eddie’s chest. He found
himself wondering how he’d ever have survived this summer without Stan around.</p><p>“Long time no see.” A smooth voice entering the hall broke
their attention.</p><p>Exiting the elevator was Mike, more relaxed than Eddie had seen
him so far. He’d changed out of his suit, opting for a pair of dark jeans and a
grey muscle tee that drooped low and showed off the toned lines of his chest. Mike
was much more built than his business attire let on. Eddie wondered how often
someone had to work out to get a build like that. He could practically feel
Stan drooling next to him as both boys stood there dumbly, ogling their
supervisor instead of greeting him.</p><p>Mike belted out a hearty laugh as he caught on to their
expressions.</p><p>“Too casual?” He guessed, looking down at his body. “I
wasn’t sure what to wear so I just threw on one of my gym shirts. Definitely
rethinking my choice now that I’ve seen how good the both of you look.” Once
again, just like earlier in the evening, Mike was addressing the both of them
but looking solely at Stan. Eddie’s heart flipped with excitement for his best
friend.</p><p>“You look great.” Eddie finally filled the silence. “Right,
Stan?”</p><p>After another few moments of silence and staring (which Mike
didn’t seem to mind), Eddie had to physically elbow Stan to shake him out of
whatever no doubt devious place his mind had gone to.</p><p>“Yeah! Yes, yeah, you look… <i>great</i>.” Stan echoed Eddie’s words. “Really great.” He added under
his breath.</p><p>Mike shot Stan a smile so charming Eddie thought Stan might
faint, but instead Stan just looped his arm through Mike’s, leaning into him
flirtatiously and encouraged him to lead the way.</p><p>Eddie followed them across the lobby and through the double
doors that led to the patio. Mike locked them back up behind him, so no
wandering guests could stumble upon them, and tossed the keys on the closest
patio chair.</p><p>Eddie surveyed the pool deck, noting how different it was at
night. The water was still, mirroring the moon above. The stools at the bar
were put up for the night, the umbrellas above the tables closed, and the pool
chairs were stacked in rows off to the side. The area seemed bigger now, and
Eddie wasn’t sure if it was due to the lack of people or the intimidation of the
moment.</p><p>A few feet away he could see a group of people talking. They
hadn’t noticed Eddie, Mike, or Stan yet, as they seemed to be engrossed in
whatever conversation they were having. There were four bodies, one distinctly
feminine, one distinctly Bill, and two distinctly unfamiliar. Mike and Stan
began making their way over and Eddie took a deep breath, steeling himself,
before following.</p><p>Now or never, Kaspbrak.</p><!-- more --><p><br/></p><p>Bill noticed them first, being the only one whose back
wasn’t turned to them. He waved above his head wildly as if they could somehow
miss the only group of people on the entire patio deck. Eddie absentmindedly noted
how cute it was, and one glance in Stan’s direction confirmed he was thinking
the same.</p><p>The first one to turn around was the feminine silhouette. As
Eddie got closer, the lights from the patio illuminated red hair, a freckled
face, and a kind smile.</p><p>“You!” Eddie shouted excitedly before he could stop himself.
His anxiety melted away at the sight of lemonade girl.</p><p>She grinned back at him, seemingly just as excited to see
this total stranger, and Eddie’s heart fluttered a bit. <i>Is this what making friends feels like?</i></p><p>“Hey, pool boy.” The red-head greeted him, putting enough
inflection in his nickname that Eddie knew it had two insinuations. He was her
pool-boy, but he was also the boy who’d fallen in the pool while failing to
deliver her drink. A second wave of embarrassment washed over him at the
reminder of his very public mishap.</p><p>Just then, the other two figures turned around from where
they’d been making acquaintance with Mike and Stan. One was a big burly man who
Eddie thinks he’d seen before, but couldn’t quite place where, and the other was…</p><p><i>No</i>… <i>It couldn’t be</i>…</p><p>“YOU!” Eddie repeated his previous greeting, but this time
his tone was furious and raised a few more octaves than necessary. He pointed
his finger accusingly at the man standing before him.</p><p><b>Hot stranger.</b></p><p>“Didn’t recognized me with my clothes on, huh?” He joked.</p><p>Eddie felt his face heating up for a litany of reasons, his
anger bubbling in him for no logical reason.</p><p>“Uh… you guys know each other?” Bill interjected hesitantly.</p><p>Eddie crossed his arms irately, refusing to look away from
hot stranger. What audacity did he have to show up here anyway? This was a <i>staff </i>party, and he was most definitely
not staff.</p><p>“What are you doing here?” Eddie demanded, cocking his hip
to the side.</p><p>The man let out a warm laugh. Eddie’s subconscious swatted
it away before it could crawl into his chest and make a home in his heart.
Stupid hot stranger with his stupid hot laugh.</p><p>“Uh, Eddie… This is Richie.” Bill clapped a hand on hot
stranger’s shoulder.</p><p>Eddie’s brain spluttered before it came to a complete stop.
His limbs feeling like noodles and concrete all at once. Hot stranger was
Richie? Dorky, comic-book reading, principle pantsing <i>Richie</i>? In all the ways Bill had described him, he’d never once mentioned
how hot he was. Or warned Eddie of his charming personality. Or mentioned that
he had a dick big enough to rival an anaconda.</p><p>Okay, maybe a baby anaconda. He was still a human, after
all.</p><p>“Is he okay?” Through the static in his ears Eddie could
hear Richie whispering to Bill.</p><p>“He gets like this sometimes, give it a second.” Bill
responded.</p><p>Eddie’s voice came back to him before his brain caught up.</p><p>“You made me wet.” Eddie accused, brows furrowing.</p><p>Richie raised an eyebrow, an amused smile pulling at the
corners of his lips.</p><p>“I’ve been told I have that affect on people.”</p><p>Eddie’s face stayed stone, unimpressed by the retort.</p><p>“Just ignore him. We all do.” The cheery feminine voice
pulled his attention away from where he was trying to shoot daggers through his
eyeballs.</p><p>Eddie turned to lemonade girl, realizing he hadn’t even
introduced himself, had been so rudely caught up in his rivalry with hot
stranger… <i>Richie</i>.</p><p>“I’m sorry, you’re Beverly, right?” Eddie asked, trying to
coat his voice in sugary sweetness to drown out the bitterness from before.</p><p>“Mhm! Eddie, right?” Eddie nodded. “And I’m guessing that
makes him Stan?” Beverly asked, gesturing to their left where Stan, Mike, and
the last un-named stranger were deep in conversation.</p><p>“Yeah, that’s Stan.” Eddie confirmed.</p><p>Beverly turned to Bill, who’d been standing just on the
sidelines of the conversation.</p><p>“You’re right, he is cute.”</p><p>Bill’s face flushed a deep red and he dropped his head
bashfully.</p><p>“Don’t worry Bill, he thinks you’re cute too.” Eddie said
lowly, delighting in the way Bill’s entire face lit up.</p><p>“Oh, and that’s Ben.” Beverly added, pointing to the last
man Eddie had yet to meet. “He’s my date.” She said confidently.</p><p>It finally clicked in Eddie’s mind where he’d seen the man
before. He’d been talking to Beverly the day Eddie had fallen in the pool.
They’d seemed so engaged in one another, Eddie was excited to see that it had
developed.</p><p>It took a while, but eventually Eddie’s nerves subsided.
Conversation began to flow naturally, and Eddie was grateful to learn that
Richie and Beverly were the most talkative of the group. It gave Eddie an opportunity
to sit back and get his bearings, until he slowly began to crawl out of his
shell with small interjections.</p><p>The atmosphere was warm, and despite the presence of Richie
and his constant glances in Eddie’s direction, Eddie found himself relaxing.</p><p>That is, until said annoyance tapped him on the shoulder.</p><p>“Can I talk to you for a sec?” Richie whispered in his ear.
Eddie reveled in the feeling of Richie’s breath against his neck, swallowing thickly
before nodding his head, shaking away all feelings other than irritation.</p><p>The two walked a few feet away, just out of ear-shot of the
others. Eddie crossed his arms over his chest, hoping to appear self-assured.</p><p>“What, did you want a repeat performance?” Eddie gestured
towards the pool just a couple steps away from where they stood.</p><p>Richie scratched the back of his neck, something akin to
nerves seeming to take hold of him. It was the least confident Eddie had seen
him thus far and it made his gut twist with guilt.</p><p>“Uh, I realized I never really, like… apologized for that.
I’m not good with the serious stuff, it’s just easier to make a joke out of it,
you know? But I <i>am </i>sorry. Really.”</p><p>This new uncertain Richie was cute, and Eddie felt the ice
around his heart melting much faster than he’d intended to let it.</p><p>“It’s fine.” Eddie replied timidly. </p><p>“Are you, like, okay? You didn’t hit your head or anything?
I should have come to check on you after you ran off.”</p><p>The reminder of the aftermath of the event painted Eddie’s
face with a blush. The idea of Richie walking in on him while he was dripping
wet and frantically jerking off… He’d never have been able to live that down.</p><p>“I’m okay, yeah. No injuries here.” Eddie promised.</p><p>“Cool.” Richie’s smile rejoined his features. Not the cocky
smile Eddie had gotten used to, but a much more intimate version.</p><p>“So… can I make you a drink to commemorate this truce?”</p><p>Eddie agreed, happily following Richie over to the bar which
he slipped behind with grace.</p><p>Richie assessed the ingredients available to him, making a
choice and beginning to set things out before him.</p><p>“How do you know how to do this?” Eddie asked, watching
Richie’s hands move swiftly.</p><p>“One of the many things I picked up in my years at college.”
Richie shot a grin over his shoulder as he began putting ingredients into a
blender.</p><p>“Virgin, right?” Richie asked casually.</p><p>“WHAT? NO, I-I’M NOT-”</p><p>“The drink.” Richie’s smile could be heard through his
voice, even though his back was turned to Eddie. “You want it virgin, right?”</p><p>Eddie wanted to crawl under a rock.</p><p>“Yes please.” He responded meekly.</p><p>They stood in silence for a few minutes while Richie
continued moving about the space with ease. He lined the rim of a glass with
what seemed to be sugar and then poured in the bright pink substance from the
blender, finishing with a garnish of lime.</p><p>Richie presented the drink to Eddie with a hopeful look.</p><p>“Strawberry daiquiri. I was inspired by your shirt.” Richie
gave Eddie a sly wink before turning back to his work station.</p><p>Eddie’s face flushed to match the pink of his shirt, which
indeed matched the pink of his drink. He took a sip, hoping to cool down his
rising temperature, and let out an accidental hum as the sweetness touched his tongue.</p><p>“Good?” Richie asked in reply to the noise.</p><p>“Oh my god.” Eddie said after he’d gulped down nearly a
quarter of his drink in one sip. “This is amazing.”</p><p>Richie returned to Eddie’s side, carrying his own orange
concoction.</p><p>“What’s that?” Eddie inquired.</p><p>“Virgin sex on the beach. You already know it’s my go-to.”
Richie said coolly. He plucked the single cherry from the top of his drink and
popped it in his mouth. Eddie watched in silence as Richie chewed, swallowed,
then began clenching and un-clenching his jaw inconsistently, his tongue probing
his cheeks every now and then.</p><p>He looked ridiculous, his serious gaze fixed in the distance
as his mouth contorted wildly. Eddie was about to ask what he was doing when
Richie stuck his tongue out, a cherry stem tied in a knot sitting atop the
thick muscle.</p><p>“Damn it, I can usually do this way better.” Richie
complained, observing the stem in the palm of his hand. He shrugged and tossed
it into the trash can across from them.</p><p>Meanwhile, Eddie’s heart was beating wildly. While the
method had Richie looking foolish, the result left Eddie tingling. If his mouth
could do that, what else could it do…</p><p>“Ready to head back?” Richie asked obliviously.</p><p>“Actually, can you make one more drink?”</p><p>Eddie and Richie rejoined the group as they were in the
throws of laughter.</p><p>“What are we talking about?” Richie asked, squeezing back
into the conversation seamlessly.</p><p>Bill filled him in while Eddie saddled up next to Beverly.</p><p>“Uh, Beverly?”</p><p>She turned her attention to him, eyes crinkled in the corners
from her smile.</p><p>“Since I failed to bring you your drink last time…” Eddie
finished his sentence by offering Beverly a glass of lemonade, cold with
condensation and garnished with a lemon slice and, of course, a tiny plastic
umbrella. </p><p>Beverly cried with delight at the display, taking the drink
from Eddie and plucking the umbrella out immediately.</p><p>“This is so cute!” She twirled it between her forefinger and
thumb, mesmerized by the miniature version of a real-life object.</p><p>“I will keep it forever.” She told him, tucking the umbrella
behind her ear as if it were a wild flower she’d picked. “Thanks Eddie.” She
added genuinely, reaching out to squeeze his arm.</p><p>Eddie nodded bashfully, tuning back into the conversation
everyone else was invested in.</p><p>“No, I swear to god! This guy reached over to grab his
hot dog and grabbed a whole different kind of hot dog instead.” Ben’s voice was
animated as he told his story, getting a rousing laugh from everyone.</p><p>“How do you overestimate a distance like that!?” Bill
howled.</p><p>“What did the other guy do!?” Richie asked.</p><p>“He got up, gathered his things, and moved to a chair on the
other side of the pool, all the while maintaining a deadpan expression. I think
the whole ordeal made him die a little inside.” Ben explained.</p><p>“Serves him right for ogling the other guest. Maybe if he
had been paying more attention, he wouldn’t have gotten a fist-full of
manhood.” Beverly added through giggles.</p><p>Eddie laughed along nervously, finding the story funny but
also a stark reminder of how different he was from these people.</p><p>“One time, before I started working here, Bev, Richie and I
visited a nude beach in Cali while we were on vacation-”</p><p>“Nooo not this story.” Richie began to groan, overshadowed
by Beverly’s excited encouragements.</p><p>“Well Richie here fell asleep under the sun, resting
peacefully while Beverly and I swam and explored, for <i>hours</i>.”</p><p>Richie covered his face with both his hands.</p><p>“When we got back to him, he’d turned the same color as Bev’s
hair. We woke him up and that’s when we realized that only his front side was
burned, leaving his back side an entirely different color.”</p><p>“There was a vertical tan line running down his entire body.
It was like someone had taken the front side of one person and the back side of
another and stitched them together.” Beverly snorted.</p><p>“But the worst part by far was when he started peeling.”</p><p>“Please don’t.” Richie pleaded, muffled by his hands.</p><p>“His snake shed its skin.” Bill finished.</p><p>A chorus of laughter left Stan and Ben’s mouths, while Mike hissed
sympathetically at the thought of having your dick peel.</p><p>“Are you okay?” Eddie asked Richie quietly, cutting through
the other reactions. “Burns that severe can be dangerous. Did you get checked
out by a doctor?”</p><p>Eddie’s concern left Richie speechless, his hands falling
and revealing the shocked expression he wore.</p><p>“I… yeah, I did. He uh, said I was okay. I just had to be
careful not to get another sunburn that bad.”</p><p>Eddie nodded, seemingly happy with that answer.</p><p>“I have SPF 100, if you need it while you’re here.” Eddie
offered.</p><p>“Thanks.” Richie responded, still dumbfounded by Eddie’s
worry.</p><p>“What about you Eddie?” Mike’s voice brought them back to
the group. “Any stories you’ve gathered?”</p><p>“Uh, actually this is my first time ever being at a nudist
anything.” Eddie admitted shyly.</p><p>“Awe, we popped your cherry!” Beverly cheered.</p><p>“Yeah.” Eddie laughed. “I actually… I don’t know how you
guys can just like, <i>be naked</i> around
other people. The whole thing freaks me out.&ldquo; Eddie continued, hoping that
none of them would be offended.<br/><br/>
&quot;It&rsquo;s freeing.&rdquo; Beverly offered as explanation.<br/><br/>
Eddie tried to consider that approach but couldn’t understand. Calling in sick
to work when you&rsquo;re not actually sick, deciding to eat an extra cookie despite
your diet, waiting two days before returning your mother&rsquo;s email&hellip; Those
things were freeing. Choosing to be nude around other people, <i>complete strangers </i>no less, seemed like
pure insanity.<br/><br/>
Still, despite his rationality, the intrigue tugged at the corners of his mind.
What it would mean to be ‘free’, in such a way.<br/><br/>
&ldquo;It&rsquo;s more than that for me.&rdquo; Ben joined in, his voice hesitant.
&ldquo;I struggled with body issues a lot when I was younger. The first time I
did this, it was at a nudist beach in Venice. It was like exposure therapy, kinda.
It was terrifying, until I realized that no one cared what I looked like. My
appearance was irrelevant amidst this shared experience we were all
having.&rdquo;<br/><br/>
Eddie noticed Beverly&rsquo;s hand snake down into Ben&rsquo;s as he trailed off. He sent
her a shy smile and she returned it with one of her own. Seeing two people so
obviously smitten in such a short time made Eddie feel a tinge of loneliness.
Even from where Eddie stood, on the outskirts of their connection, he could
feel the draw between them, like they somehow filled a piece of each other&rsquo;s
puzzle.<br/><br/>
&ldquo;I just get a thrill from it.&rdquo; Richie joked, earning a round of
groans from the group. He swirled his hips salaciously as he sent a wink towards
Bill, who was giving him a particularly stern look.<br/><br/>
Stan&rsquo;s voice broke through the laughter, surprising Eddie.<br/><br/>
&ldquo;I&rsquo;ve never done anything like that before, but it sounds fun, honestly.&rdquo;<br/><br/>
From beside him, Mike&rsquo;s ears seemed to perk up.<br/><br/>
&ldquo;Well, you know, there&rsquo;s no time like the present.&rdquo; Mike nudged Stan
playfully. Eddie doesn&rsquo;t think he&rsquo;d ever seen Stan blush so deeply.<br/><br/>
&ldquo;We should skinny dip!&rdquo; Bill shouted suddenly, as if the idea had
just come to him and it was the best one he&rsquo;d ever had.<br/><br/>
Eddie, on the other hand, thought it might be the worst. He began to shake his
head, squeaking out a measly &ldquo;nu-uh&rdquo; which got drowned out among
everyone else&rsquo;s unanimous agreement.<br/><br/>
Eddie looked to Stan in a panic, trying desperately to catch his eyes as the
group began to dissipate. Stan was too busy watching closely as Bill and Mike
both pulled their shirts off with mischievous grins plastered to their faces.<br/><br/>
&ldquo;You know, no one&rsquo;s going to force you to do this.&rdquo; Richie rang out
from beside him. He’d been the only one who hadn’t moved<br/><br/>
&ldquo;I mean, we&rsquo;d love for you to join, but we&rsquo;re not in the habit of making
people uncomfortable.&rdquo;<br/><br/>
Eddie&rsquo;s mouth flapped open and shut as words failed him. His anxiety was a
fire, licking higher and higher up his body.<br/><br/>
&ldquo;Thanks.&rdquo; Eddie mumbled. He heard rustling and looked back up to see that
Richie was getting himself undressed. Eddie couldn’t help but stare, even as
his chest tightened and his brain threatened to pull him down, his attraction
to Richie won out. He&rsquo;d seen him nude before, of course, but there was
something much more intimate about watching him get undressed. Just then he
noticed Eddie&rsquo;s eyes on him and stopped as his hands reached his belt.<br/><br/>
They stared at one another for a moment. Eddie felt the need to fill the
silence.<br/><br/>
&ldquo;I don&rsquo;t want to be like this, you know.&rdquo;<br/><br/>
&ldquo;Like what?&rdquo;<br/><br/>
Eddie shrugged, averting his eyes. &ldquo;Prudish.&rdquo;<br/><br/>
&ldquo;I don&rsquo;t think you&rsquo;re prudish. You just know your boundaries.&rdquo; Richie
simplified. It coaxed Eddie, but only momentarily.<br/><br/>
&ldquo;I want to be more like you guys. More&hellip; Free.&rdquo; Eddie said, calling
back to the word Beverly had used earlier. He still wasn&rsquo;t sure what this type
of freedom entailed, what it would require from him, but he knew it was something
he wanted to try out.<br/><br/>
&ldquo;Well&hellip; How about you strip down to your boxers. Boxers are just like
swim shorts, right? Just different fabric. It&rsquo;ll be a baby step towards
freedom.&rdquo; Richie teased, no hint of malice in his tone.<br/><br/>
Eddie liked that idea&hellip; Yeah, that sounded doable. His face broke out into a
grin, and he&rsquo;s not sure if he misinterpreted it, but he thought he saw a glint
in Richie&rsquo;s eyes.<br/><br/>
Together they stripped down. Richie in his birthday suit, and Eddie in his
plain white boxer briefs<i>. Plain, boring,
safe</i> white boxer briefs.<br/><br/>
‘Well, let&rsquo;s see how boring this is’ Eddie thought, before he took off running,
ignoring Richie&rsquo;s shouts from behind him as he cannonballed into the pool. The
splash caused halhearted complaints from around him, but they came through
smiling mouths. As Eddie resurfaced, wiping water from his eyes, he observed
his surroundings. He noticed that the group had broken off into smaller teams.<br/><br/>
Off to one end of the pool were Ben and Beverly, having a splash fight of their
own. Even though Beverly&rsquo;s breasts were now on display, Ben&rsquo;s eyes stayed glued
to her face. Not as if he was trying to avoid looking down, but as if her face
was just far more enticing.<br/><br/>
In the middle and off to the side, Stan was leaning against the wall with Bill
and Mike flocked to either side of him. Eddie would have been surprised that
Stan decided to join in on the nudity, but his intentions were made clear now
that Eddie saw how he fluttered his lashes at both boys. He&rsquo;d known Stan long
enough to know his moves.<br/><br/>
And finally, that left him in his own section of the clear blue water. Out of
the corner of his eye he saw that Richie was descending into the water and
found himself absently hoping he’d make his way over to him.<br/><br/>
Eddie let himself float on his back, looking up at the moon that reflected back
at him. He felt small waves as the water moved around him, displaced from a
figure approaching. Then a face popped into his vision; a big goofy smile, pale
freckled skin, and wide saucer eyes. His heart sped.</p><p>“Well that was unexpected.” Richie said through a wide
smile.</p><p>“I’m full of unexpected surprises.” Eddie shrugged, causing
his body to float in a new direction.</p><p>Richie laughed, looking Eddie up and down salaciously.</p><p>“Yeah, I guess you are.”</p><p>Richie’s eyes bounced back to Eddie’s underwear, which had become
transparent in the water. Not so much that Richie could see everything, but
enough to cause a stirring in his stomach.</p><p>Richie was contemplating whether to tell Eddie when the
aforementioned interrupted his train of thought.</p><p>“You know, this isn’t as bad as I thought it’d be. The water’s
cool, the heat isn’t stifling like it is in the daytime, and the view…” Eddie
trailed off, staring up at the stars that blanketed the sky.</p><p>“Yeah… the view is beautiful.” Richie agreed, gaze fixed on
Eddie.</p><p>“And I actually don’t even mind that I’m in my underwear.”
Eddie added after some moments. “I thought it’d bother me more but now that I’ve
done it, I feel good, actually.”</p><p>“The build up is almost always worse than the outcome.”
Richie noted, laying back in the water and letting himself float alongside Eddie.
“Once I learned that, the world felt a lot less daunting.”</p><p>Eddie hummed, thinking back to all the fear that’d been
instilled in him growing up. It had made the world seem dangerous, new
experiences never worth exploring. Staying in his bubble had kept him safe, but
at what cost? How much had he been missing out on? Fear had been driving him
for most of his life.</p><p>Richie’s words held true, Eddie’s mind had always been his
own worst enemy.</p><p>“I admire you for that.” Eddie voiced quietly, as if it was
a secret.</p><p>“Admire <i>yourself</i>. You
can do anything I can.”</p><p>“I don’t know how.” Eddie whispered after a drawl of
silence.</p><p>Their bodies bumped as they floated into each other. Richie chose
that moment to right himself, pulling Eddie up with him.</p><p>“I’ll teach you.” Richie offered.</p><p>His hands rested on Eddie’s waist just below the water,
thumbs pressed to Eddie’s hip bones. They’d found themselves mere inches apart,
close enough to make Eddie’s breath catch.</p><p>“Okay.” Eddie agreed, a giddy smile creeping up his
features.</p><p>A moan caught their attention, breaking them out of their
own little world. They turned to search for the source of the sound, quickly
finding it sitting across from them.</p><p>Stan was perched on the edge of the pool, parted legs dipped
into the water below where Bill stood between them, sucking him off with slow
bobs of his head. Stan was twisted to the side where Mike kneeled beside him,
their lips locked feverishly.</p><p>“Oh my god.” Eddie said, his initial horror subsided by the absurdity
of the situation. His lifelong best friend was really getting head from his co-worker
and making out with his manager <i>right </i>in
front of him.</p><p>“Is he always this good at seducing people?” Richie asked.</p><p>“Yep. When Stan knows what he wants, he goes for it.”</p><p>“Huh. Bill swore he’d never have another threesome after the
last time.” Richie added under his breath.</p><p>“The last time?” Eddie’s head whirled around.</p><p>Another succession of moans, these ones breathier and higher
pitched, had them reeling once again.</p><p>The new ones belonged to Beverly, who was currently pinned
up against the wall of the pool as Ben’s hips pistoned back and forth. Eddie
couldn’t quite tell, given that their lower bodies were submerged in water, but
the steady pace of Ben’s movements were enough to confirm the suspected
activities.</p><p>“Wow, what do they put in this pool at night?” Richie joked,
cupping his hands under water and bringing them up into the air, letting drops trickle
through his fingers.</p><p>Eddie’s brain finally caught up with what was happening, and
he jolted in his spot.</p><p>“Ugh, there’s probably <i>juices</i>
in the water now!” Eddie clamored for the edge of the pool, lifting himself up
and on to safer ground as quickly as he could.</p><p>“Dude, ‘juices’? Please don’t call them that ever again.”
Richie scolded with fake seriousness.</p><p>“Whatever you call it, it’s <i>gross</i>.” Eddie lamented. “I need a shower.”</p><p>Richie’s chest deflated, not wanting the night to be over yet.
He was just getting to know Eddie, and so far, he really liked the little
spitfire.</p><p>“Is your bathroom just as small as Bill’s?” Richie asked
suddenly.</p><p>“Yeah, probably. I think all the employees have the same
sized living quarters.”</p><p>“Damn, the bathtub in there is tiny. If you want, you can wash
off in my room. We’ve got a Jacuzzi tub in ours.”</p><p>The offer hung in the air between them until yet <i>another</i> moan disrupted them for the
third time.</p><p>“Jesus christ, let’s go.” Eddie pushed himself up off the
ground, ushering Richie to follow him. They grabbed their clothes, pulling them
over-top of wet skin hurriedly. Eddie led them to the set of doors they’d entered
through, using the keys Mike had left nearby to unlock them. He left the keys
behind, flicking the lock back on so as the door shut behind them it secured the
privacy of the others.</p><p>It was silent as Richie led Eddie up to his room. Tense, but
not in an uncomfortable way. Eddie could feel the thrumming of an energy he
couldn’t yet pinpoint. He wasn’t sure if it was the result of his imagination,
spurred on by the scene they’d just left, or if Richie felt it too.</p><p>But as Richie unlocked his door and welcomed Eddie inside
with a palm on his back, he found himself hoping it was the latter.</p>
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<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="4500" data-orig-width="4000"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/079adb8efc7f0357f6027a6845e292e7/tumblr_poto0nTldg1voyjks_540.jpg" data-orig-height="4500" data-orig-width="4000"/></figure><p>Today is the birthday of the sweetest and incredibly strong Will Byres. This kitten deserves the greatest love and attention, which he so lacks from friends. I really hope that our baby Will will be much wiser and stronger in adulthood, after season 3.</p>
<p>Never kill a character trait as kindness, Will. The world needs people like you❤️</p>
</blockquote>
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<blockquote>
<p>Reddie oneshot based on <a href="http://willmike.tumblr.com/post/171751431505/eddie-but-like-fixing-a-car-bc-thats-one-of-his">this post</a> by <a href="https://tmblr.co/m-OUEedGanh25TH994sFr8A">@willmike </a></p>
<p>Summary: Richie notices his hot neighbor fixing his car in his garage, and he becomes a flustered gay disaster. They’re like 20-22 in this.</p>
<p>Words: 1150</p>
<hr><p>     Summer weather in Derry sucked ass. It was sweltering almost every day, so insufferably hot that Richie could practically feel himself melting like a human popsicle. The lanky boy sat cross legged in a kiddie pool, in nothing but a bathing suit and a hideous unbuttoned Hawaiian shirt. <br/>     His best friend Beverly Marsh sat beside him, her legs stretched out in the cool water. A lit cigarette was stuck between her lips and sunglasses rested on her face.<br/>     “Nice look, Bev. God, how you make me swoon,” Richie sighed dreamily.<br/>     Beverly snorted, passing the cig to Richie. He grabbed it and took a nice long drag.<br/>     “Beep beep, dick. You don’t look too bad yourself,” she said, tugging on Richie’s light dusting of chest hair.<br/>     Richie winced and chuckled.<br/>     “All for you, my lady. All for you,” he said in a terrible posh accent.<br/>     Beverly laughed and snatched back the cigarette, but was drowned out by a the sound of a car struggling to start up. Startled, Bev dropped the stick into the water. It went out with a small sizzle.<br/>     “Oh fuck me! What the hell was that?” Beverly asked, mourning her fallen cigarette.<br/>     The two looked around for the source of the noise, and Richie froze when his eyes landed on a house directly across the street. Standing in the garage was the <i>hottest</i> person Richie had ever seen. <br/>     Stepping out of the car, the guy groaned and gave a swift kick to one of its tires. He looked short in stature, but Jesus was he <i>jacked</i>. A white muscle shirt clung to his chest, oil and grease stains dotting the fabric. When he lifted up an arm to wipe the sweat off his forehead, his arm muscles rippled. <br/>     At this point Beverly’s eyes had followed Richie’s, and now she was staring at the guy as well. Her eyes drifted from the garage back to her flustered friend.<br/>     “If you jizz in my pool, I’ll rip your head off your neck,” she said flatly, pulling out a back up cigarette.<br/>     Richie was more concerned with the boy across the street than his friend’s threat. Standing up, Richie got out of the pool and slipped his flip flops on. He turned to Bev who remained seated in the water.<br/>     “Fine, go. If you get his number I’ll give you five bucks.”<br/>     Now that he had his ok to go, Richie walked across the street to the kid’s garage. His flip flops slapping against the pavement alerted the unnamed hunk to Richie’s arrival. <br/>     “Oh. Hi?” he said, turning around. His light brown hair curled around his ears, some of it clinging to his forehead with sweat. Richie could see every single muscle in his stomach thanks to the shirt, and it made his mouth water.<br/>     “Hey gorgeous, how’s it hanging?” Richie said, leaning against the car.<br/>     The guy chuckled, putting a hand on his hip.<br/>     “Two things. One, don’t touch the car. Two, the name’s Edward, not gorgeous. You can just call me Eddie,” he said. His voice was a bit high, but it seemed to suit him.<br/>     <i>Shit.</i> Richie scrambled off of the car, his too long limbs flailing spectacularly. This made Eddie laugh. It was light and breathy, very endearing.<br/>     “Sorry. What’s wrong with the old girl?” Richie asked, straightening himself out. <br/>     The car was a beautiful maroon and it shined like a star. There was a pair of fuzzy dice hanging from the mirror, once red but now sun-faded into a light pink. A drawing of a bird was tapped to the glovebox, the initials “S.U” scrawled towards the bottom.<br/>     “She won’t start, and I had to change the oil,” Eddie said, gesturing down to a skateboard on the garage floor. Richie assumed Eddie must have laid on it to fix the underside of the car.<br/>     Richie hummed in interest. He shoved his hands in the bathing suit’s pockets and walked over to a nearby chair and sat down. <br/>     “The name’s Richie Tozier, but you can just call me the man of your dreams,” Richie said, putting his hands behind his head. Eddie rolled his eyes.<br/>     “Not likely,” Eddie mumbled. “Jesus, it’s fucking hot.” Without warning, Eddie pulled the shirt over his head, and used it to dry his sweat soaked hair. <br/>     There was no way that Richie wasn’t full on salivating at this point. His heart nearly dropped into his stomach when he saw a simple silver ring in Eddie’s belly button.<br/>     “N-n-nice b-b-belly button ring,” Richie stuttered out, his face heating up furiously. <br/>     Eddie giggled. “You sound like my friend Bill, and thanks. My friend Stan dared me to get it, but I actually like it.” <br/>     <i>So do I. Jesus FUCK, so do I</i><u>,</u> Richie thought. He tried to play it cool though.<br/>     “Yeah, it’s pretty cool, or whatever,” he said, crossing his arms. Jackass.<br/>     “So, what brings you over here? It’s not every day a cute guy with curly hair comes over and sticks his nose in my business,” Eddie said, his voice dripping with sarcasm.<br/>     Richie’s disastrous gay brain tried to process the compliment/insult combo. His mind was racing as Eddie stared at him, smirking. <br/>     “I j-j-just wanted to know if m-maybe you wanted to grab a b-bite to eat later? It’s cool if you don’t, I-”<br/>     “Wow, you are bad at this. Sure, I’d love to get something to eat,” Eddie said, walking over to Richie.<br/>     <i>Yes! </i>Richie wanted to scream, he was so excited. <br/>     Eddie bent down so he was face to face with a sitting Richie. He put a warm hand on Richie’s bare chest, dragging it down and stopping at the trail of hair below his belly button. <br/>     “I’ll pick you up at 6, if I can get the car to start. Now,” Eddie tugged at the hair, causing Richie to lurch forward and crash his lips into Eddie’s.<br/>     Eddie broke from the kiss, grinning. <br/>     “Get the hell out of my garage, I’ve got a lot of work to do,” he whispered, standing up straight and returning to his car. <br/>     Richie sat in the chair paralyzed, still able to feel Eddie’s soft lips on his own. He stood up and speed walked out of the garage before he could say something stupid. Eddie’s laugh rang in his ears as he returned to Beverly at the kiddie pool, who looked very amused. <br/>     “We’re going on a date,” Richie said, emotionless, still trying to work out the suddenness of what just happened.<br/>     Bev nodded in approval. “Did you get his number?”<br/>     “Shit!” Richie snapped out of his stupor. Beverly sighed with relief, sliding down so her back was in the water.<br/>     “Thank <i>God</i>, I’m fuckin’ broke, man.”<br/></p>
<hr><p>A/N: the original post behind this was god tier i just had to write something shitty for it because i’m Gay. also if/when these two fuck richie would fuckin GET IT y’all know he’s ready to get railed. ps i dont know JACK SHIT about cars</p>
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<p>I see all of your eagerness for a part 2 to the window washer and truth or dare prompt fills, and trust, I will give you part 2s! I just want to get to all of the prompts in my inbox before giving them attention. But they&rsquo;re a-comin. ;) </p>
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<p>Sorry I&rsquo;ve been slow in answer prompts, I PROMISE I&rsquo;ll get to all of them! I&rsquo;m a slow writer and I have to find time in my days to even fit in writing, so be patient with me. But they will all get done! ❤️</p>
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<p>Already started brainstorming ideas for these prompts, I&rsquo;ll try and have them responded to tomrorow since it&rsquo;s bed time for me now. But thanks to everyone who&rsquo;s sent one in so far! &lt;3</p>
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<p>I’m taking prompts! If you don’t have a prompt of your own you want filled, I reblogged a couple prompt lists you can choose from or read to get inspo! Make sure to specify pairing and if you want fluff, smut, or a mix. &lt;3</p>
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<h2><b>smutty prompts</b></h2>
<p><i>-feel free to reblog! </i></p>
<ol><li>“we’re in public, you know”<br/></li>
<li>“you were always more than just a one night stand to me”</li>
<li>“stop teasing so much” ‘make me’<br/></li>
<li>“bite me” ‘if you insist’<br/></li>
<li>“mine” ‘say it again’ <br/></li>
<li>“we can’t do that here!”<br/></li>
<li>“all you had to do was ask”<br/></li>
<li>“either take it off, or I will happily do it for you.”<br/></li>
<li>“I don’t care what you do just as long as you do me.”<br/></li>
<li>“were you just touching yourself?” ‘yeah, what are you donna do about it?’<br/></li>
<li>“do you think they could hear us?” ‘yes we can.’<br/></li>
<li>“this sofa costs fifteen thousand dollars, dont you dare ruin it” ‘guess ill just have to cum in you then’ <br/></li>
<li>“were just…friends.” ‘friends dont do this type of shit!’<br/></li>
<li>“how quickly can you cum?” <br/></li>
<li>“just let me finish this and I swear I will go down on your and make you cum three times.” <br/></li>
<li>“the only way you are gonna get off is on my thigh.”<br/></li>
<li>“tell me how you want it.”<br/></li>
<li>“there’s no way I’m gonna let you wear that in public” ‘why not?’ “cause It would be a shame to rip it off in front of a hundred people, such nice material.”<br/></li>
<li>“I’ve never wanted to fuck someone so badly.”<br/></li>
<li>“take off your clothes, but leave the heels on.”</li>
<li>“shut up.” ‘well why dont you come over here and make me?’<br/></li>
<li>“you aren’t taking me to bed….ever.” ‘who said it had to be a bed?’<br/></li>
<li>“for the love of fuck.” ‘yeah thats me, I love to fuck.’<br/></li>
<li>“would you re consider if you were sober?”<br/></li>
<li>“she may be all lollipops and candy bars, but I bet behind closed doors she’s hand cuffs and gags.”<br/></li>
</ol><hr></blockquote>
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<p><b>Summary: </b>The Losers
have a different kind of party (prompt fill)<b><br/>
Word Count: </b>2.9k<b><br/>
24/25 – NSFW below the cut (seriously, have almost three thousand words of pure
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<blockquote><p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="http://richietoaster.tumblr.com/post/183368861105">richietoaster</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<h1>PSA </h1>
<p>I <b>really</b> hate doing this. But I need some major help. Any help is VERY much appreciated. </p>
<p>My car broke down today. The gasket in my car needs repaired (a gasket is a rubber band that prevents oil from seeping to the engine) from but the mechanic said it can be anywhere from 800-4,000 dollars. </p>
<p>I could use your help, please. Anything if you can is appreciated, and if you can, down below is my paypal and ko-fi. Thank you.</p>
<p><b>PAYPAL EMAIL</b>: saramarieidk@gmail.com</p>
<p><a href="https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=http%3A%2F%2Fko-fi.com%2Frichietoaster&amp;t=YjRlNjM0ZDllNTRkOTEyMDY3NDZhZjE3MTE3MDk4MDFhYTljOGM5NSxkZGIwYTY4NWVmMjNhNTYzNWRmNGI3ZWMxZTUwOTk3N2ViNGZmYzQ4"><b>KO-FI</b></a></p>
</blockquote>
<p>I am so desperate and my car is supposed to be fixed in TWO WEEKS but I don’t have that kind of money. I keep asking and I feel bad but I really really need help. Even reblogging helps me out. </p></blockquote>
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<p>Eddie Kaspbrak had spent over a decade of his life preparing for this very moment. The late nights studying, sacrificing his social life, stressful placements in residencies, it had all lead up to this instance: the first time he’d get to deliver a baby.</p><p>Eddie had been over the moon when his first patient at his new practice had been none other than Beverly Marsh, one of his longtime best friends. Her and her wife had gone through the process of implantation merely a week before Eddie had secured his job, and she promised him that if the pregnancy took, she’d be the first one walking into his office.</p><p>A couple of weeks and three positive pregnancy tests later, Eddie was talking them through the process of taking him on as their official OB/GYN.</p><p>The situation was unique, not only because Eddie had been best friends with Beverly since childhood, but also because the child she was carrying belonged, in part, to Eddie’s husband.</p><p>Richie Tozier: an imperative staple in Eddie’s life and Beverly’s alike. When Beverly and her wife had decided to have a child, it was no question who they wanted to ask to be the sperm donor.</p><p>

“You have to promise not to be a backseat parent.” Beverly had said, as Richie nodded furiously with tears streaming down his grinning cheeks. “When you relinquished your sperm you also relinquished parental rights.” Beverly’s wife had added.<br/></p><p>Richie, of course, agreed to the conditions. The child wouldn’t be kept in the dark about who their father was, but Richie would remain <i>uncle</i> Richie, and that was good enough for him.</p><p>So there they found themselves, a foursome crammed into a small room in the hospital as Beverly’s screams traveled down the halls. Richie was flocked to one side of her with her wife on the other, both sacrificing their hands to Beverly’s vice grip.</p><p>Eddie was stationed at the foot of the bed, guiding Beverly through her contraction and ramping her up for one last push. From where he sat, he could see a thin crown of deep black hair, thick for a newborn, but fitting given their father’s genetics.</p><p>“Okay Marshmellow, think you can give me one last push?” Eddie glanced up at Beverly’s sweat soaked face, nodding through the pain like the champ he’d always known her to be. The most resilient woman he’d ever met, and soon to be the most resilient mother.<br/></p><p>One push later Eddie was catching a child in his arms, an incredulous laugh leaving him unexpectedly. The nurses rushed to Eddie’s side, beginning to clean the baby off.</p><p>Eddie was starry eyed as he gazed down at the most beautiful creature he’d ever held; a perfect combination of the two most important people in his life. He could already see Richie in the way the baby scrunched up their face as they took in their new surroundings. He could recognize the gentle slope of Beverly’s nose and the rich amber of her eyes.</p><p>“Uh, Eddie, think we could take a turn?” Beverly’s wife spoke up softly, a laugh welling up from her chest. Eddie glanced back towards the bed, where Richie and Beverly were both watching the little bundle in his arms with awestruck expressions.<br/></p><p>Eddie mumbled an apology as he rushed over, carefully placing the newborn in Beverly’s arms. Her eyes filled with tears, no longer from pain but from sheer joy, as she peered down at the tiny face that watched her.</p><p>Eddie felt Richie’s arm curl around his waist and a tender kiss pressed to his temple.</p><p>“Congratulations, Dr. K.” Richie murmured into Eddie’s ear.<br/></p><p>“Congratulations to you too, <i>dad.</i>” Eddie giggled.<br/></p><p>“Sperm donor.” Beverly’s wife corrected, not bothering to glance up from where she was perched on the edge of the bed, curled over Beverly with both their attentions fixed on their new world.<br/></p><p>After minutes had passed of heartfelt silence, and Beverly had managed to get the newborn to latch on and begin feeding, Richie pulled Eddie aside.</p><p>“You did amazing, seriously Eds.” Richie ran a hand down Eddie’s face affectionately. Eddie leaned into it, closing his eyes and humming.<br/></p><p>“And seeing you holding a baby&hellip;” Richie’s voice petered off.<br/></p><p>Eddie opened his eyes, seeing soulful ones staring back at him.</p><p>Richie brought his other hand up, cupping Eddie’s face and leveling him with a serious look.</p><p>“Let’s have a baby.”<br/></p><p>Eddie blurted out a laugh.</p><p>“Seriously?”<br/></p><p>“Yes, seriously! We’ve been talking about it for years&hellip; why not now? You just settled down at your practice, my tour just ended&hellip; We could really do this.”<br/></p><p>Eddie searched Richie’s eyes before breaking out into a shy grin.</p><p>“Okay.” He agreed excitedly.<br/></p><p>“Yeah?” Richie’s eyes filled with renewed tears.<br/></p><p>“Yeah.” Eddie’s own followed the lead.<br/></p><p>Richie pulled Eddie into a tight hug, swinging them around clumsily as their laughter filled the room.</p><p>“First we need to find a surrogate.” Richie declared, as he pulled away from the embrace.<br/></p><p>Eddie and Richie both looked over to Beverly.</p><p>“Oh hell no. I am not going through this again.” She joked as Eddie and Richie rejoined her with smiles that rivaled her own.</p><p>Richie watched the little baby squirm in Beverly’s arms, fondness blooming in his heart. He squeezed Eddie’s hand.</p><p>“I can’t wait to do this again.” He decided.<br/></p>
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<blockquote><p><b>Summary: </b>Richie is
a screamer, and Bill is tired of dealing with the complaints. He thinks he
might have the solution. (prompt fill)<b><br/>
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<p>I had a major hankering for drunk Eddie being taken care of by Richie, so yes, I prompted myself. You don’t know my life.</p>
<p>(Also if anyone else wants to work with this prompt, too, send whatever comes of it my way because I CAN’T GET ENOUGH OF IT BYE)</p>
<p><b><i>it fandom / reddie / just idiots being cute</i></b></p>
<hr><p><b></b></p>
<p>“Alright, drunky,” Richie declares, rising with a grunt and heaving Eddie over his shoulder.  “Time for bed.”  Eddie squeals but goes willingly, sighing heavily as Richie’s hands come to rest on his thighs, just above the backs of his knees.  “Jeez, when’d you get so goddamn heavy, Eds?”</p>
<p>“I do squats and lunges with weights at least three times a week, sometimes four.  My butt is all muscle now.  Feel,” he insists, reaching back with one hand and forcibly sliding Richie’s up to cup him there.  </p>
<p>Richie throws a helpless look at Bev and Stan, who are both muffling laughter with their glasses of spiced rum.  He brings his hand back down to the relatively safer territory of Eddie’s thigh.  “No-can-do, shortcake.  We both know I have no upper body strength, and it’s way easier to hold onto you from here.”</p>
<p>“I like being held onto,” Eddie says, his voice increasingly dreamy and slow as Richie carefully makes his way up the stairs to his own bedroom.  “You’re so warm.”</p>
<p>“That’s a Tozier trait; it’s genetic,” Richie retorts, gently depositing Eddie on his still unmade bed, cradling his head as it comes to rest on his pillow.  His heart thunders traitorously in his chest as he sees Eddie’s big sparkling eyes blinking up at him, his face flushed enticingly.  He clears his throat.  “Lemme get your shoes.”  He sits at the foot of the bed, untying Eddie’s pristine white sneakers and placing them gently on the floor, the way Eddie would if he weren’t so intoxicated.  </p>
<p>“Where’re you gonna sleep, Rich?”</p>
<p>“Don’t worry ‘bout me, cutie.  I’m gonna get you some water, and then <i>you’re </i>gonna get some sleep.”</p>
<p>Eddie’s eyes are already half closed.  He smiles.  “I like when you call me that. <i> Cutie.</i>”  His lips purse goofily around the word, making him chuckle.  </p>
<p>Richie stands, ready to retrieve that glass of water.  “Welp.  A cutie by any other name wouldn’t be as… “  One of Eddie’s small but dexterous hands gets hold of his sleeve and tugs him back down, so roughly that he stumbles and has to catch himself, hands pressing into the mattress on either side of Eddie’s shoulders.  “…Cute,” he breathes, their faces inches apart.  </p>
<p>“Don’t go,” Eddie murmurs, actually fucking pouting, which is <i>so</i> unfair.  </p>
<p>A frustrated exhale pushes its way out of Richie’s mouth.  They’ve been dancing around this thing between them for months – years, honestly – and he would love nothing more than to throw all caution to the wind with the ready-made excuse of alcohol at their fingertips.  But he also wants it to be <i>right</i>.  Eddie deserves that.  He deserves <i>at least</i> that.  “Sweetheart.”  He pushes a long thumb over Eddie’s smooth cheek.  “Don’t make me do something we’ll both regret.”</p>
<p>Eddie pulls him closer and insists, “I won’t regret it” in a fierce whisper.  </p>
<p>Richie swallows, drumming up the nerve to resist his best friend–and the boy he’s been in love with since before they went through puberty.  “Tell you what: I’ll come back in here bright and early tomorrow to wake you up.  And if you still want me to kiss you, just point to your gorgeous little mouth and say, ‘Plant one on me, Tozier.’  And I will.  Deal?”</p>
<p>Eddie smiles, wide and toothy, glancing down at Richie’s lips.  “Deal.”</p>
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<p><b>Y’all asked for a part deux, and I couldn’t help myself:</b></p>
<hr><p><b></b></p>
<p>Richie wakes up the next morning with a jolt, upsetting the pillows by his feet and sending them toppling over the side of the couch.  He doesn’t understand his body’s over-the-top reaction to the sunlight until moments from the night before start coming back to him in little slivers of flashes.  Eds curled up in his lap, head on his shoulder, fingers in his hair.  Eds staring at his mouth.  The promise of <i>tomorrow morning</i>.  </p>
<p>His head turns so quickly toward the VCR across the room that his neck nearly goes completely out of whack.  He fumbles for his glasses, finding them wedged between two of the couch cushions, and shoves them onto his face.  10:23 read the angry red numbers.  “<i>Shit.</i>”</p>
<p>He throws the blankets off of himself and sprints across the living room, careful not to upset any of the other Losers sprawled on the floor sleeping off the inevitable hangover.  Richie bolts up the stairs, taking them two at a time, despite being freshly awake and feeling like a newborn calf on his legs.</p>
<p>The first thing he notices is that his bedroom door is wide open.  “<i>Shit</i>,” he breathes.  He hopes Eddie didn’t sneak out this morning out of embarrassment or worse, regret.</p>
<p>But when he peers around the open doorway, Eds is still very much there, looking considerably groggy but awake, sitting cross-legged on top of the freshly made bed, one of Richie’s sci-fi novels cracked open in his lap, a hardcover that nearly dwarfs his small frame.  He’s swapped out his jeans for a pair of Richie’s sweats that are bunched up around his legs. </p>
<p>Richie clears his throat, feeling like a fucking idiot.  “Hey.”</p>
<p>Eddie looks up and smiles.  “Hi.”</p>
<p>“…S-sleep okay?”  Richie scratches at the back of his neck, finally noticing his morning headache.</p>
<p>“Yeah,” Eddie chirps, totally oblivious.  “Your bed’s really comfortable.  This doesn’t make any fucking sense to me,” he gestures to the book, “but I’m good.”</p>
<p>Richie exhales in relief, approaching the bed.  Even if Eds doesn’t remember, maybe they’re still all right.  “Okay, you’re gonna tell me that your head <i>doesn’t</i> feel like the inside of a horse’s asshole this morning?  I saw how much you drank.”</p>
<p>Eddie shrugs, glancing at the bedside table, his brow furrowed adorably.  “I dunno.  Someone must’ve taken really good care of me, given me lots of water and Tylenol or somethin’, ‘cause I don’t feel a thing.”</p>
<p>“Yeah,” Richie laughs, his heart falling.  “Probably Bev.”  </p>
<p>“Rich.”  Eddie smirks.  </p>
<p>“Yeah?”</p>
<p>“I’m fucking with you.  I remember you putting me to bed.”</p>
<p>“<i>Oh</i>, okay.”  Richie plops down at the foot of the bed and picks at a loose thread on his flannels.  It still doesn’t answer whether or not Eddie remembers <i>everything</i>.  </p>
<p>“Gimme a sec,” Eddie says, smirk still intact, putting the book aside and shuffling out of the room.</p>
<p>Richie hears him in the bathroom: the telltale zip of his neat little pack of toiletries, something as comforting to Richie as the sound of his own mother’s voice, the water running, the swish of a toothbrush against teeth.  He doesn’t dare to hope; Eds is totally fucking regimented, so it doesn’t mean anything.  That is until he hears the gargle of mouthwash.  All in, the process takes an agonizing full five minutes, Richie shifting restlessly on his own bed all the while. </p>
<p>He scrambles when he hears Eddie coming back down the hall, picking up the book and reading the blurb on the inside cover, even though he already knows it by heart.  “Good?” he asks when Eddie comes through the door.</p>
<p>“Mm hmm.”  Eddie shuffles back in, stopping on a dime right in front of Richie.  </p>
<p>Richie drops the book and looks up, heart pounding loud enough that he swears the whole house can hear it.</p>
<p>Eddie’s hands are on his hips, though his face looks nervous.  “Well.  Plant one on me, Tozier.”</p>
<p><i>Holy shit. </i> “…You.  You sure?”</p>
<p>“Yeah.”  </p>
<p>“Want me to brush my teeth?” Richie asks stupidly.  </p>
<p>Eddie shrugs.  “I’ll risk it.”</p>
<p>“Okay,” Richie breathes, realizing his hands are shaking.  A part of him wishes the both of them were still drunk.  Eds is short enough that he doesn’t have to stand to reach him, instead reaching up with both shaking hands and cradling his face–and seeing just how much his wide palms engulf Eddie’s cheeks helps him relax.  They both smile just before he leans in and slots their lips together, hoping in vain that their first kiss will convey just how long he’s waited for it, how often he’s pictured it, how much he’s wanted it.  </p>
<p>Eddie lets out a little hum of loss when Richie pulls them apart.  He clasps their hands together, holding them between their bodies, and steps closer, between the spread of Richie’s legs, resting his forehead against his.  </p>
<p>The sound of at least two or three of their friends finally stirring floats up from the floor below.  Bill wonders aloud if Richie has pancake mix, Mike insisting they also need eggs in order to make that happen.  Bill still sounds a little drunk.  Bev asks Ben if he’d be so kind as to chop her head off, it hurts that much.</p>
<p>Richie feels the gust of Eddie’s laugh against his face.  “I hate our friends right now.”</p>
<p>There’s that smirk again.  “I’ll close the door,” Eddie says, simple and sure before doing just that, then turning back around and planting one on Richie, followed by many, many more. </p>
</blockquote>
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<p><b>Summary:</b> Eddie gets an offer from his company to work in Barbados over the summer. Beautiful weather, all expenses paid trip, and a stay in a suite at one of the most highly rated resorts in the world. How could he say no? Unfortunately, Eddie soon realizes there were a lot of reasons to say no. His skin doesn’t take kindly to the harsh sun, his suite ends up being the size of a shoe box, and, oh yeah, it’s also a nudist resort.<br/><b>Pairing:</b> Reddie (side Benverly and Stanlonbrough)<br/><b>Rating:</b> E<br/><b>Warnings:</b> Eventual smut, explicit language</p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/17816723">Read on AO3</a></b></p><hr><p>The rest of the week was uneventful. Stan was back at work,
as was Bill, and that combined with the tantalizing freedom that Friday offered
was enough to put Eddie in a good mood. He got Saturdays off, the one day a
week where he got to seclude himself in his room and recharge for the work week
ahead. He’d been too reluctant to take advantage of the free spa services that
employees had access to, his social anxiety getting the better of him, so
instead he gave himself spa days. Crammed in the tiny bathtub that his room offered,
filled up to the brim with cheap bubble bath, and adorning a face mask that
made him just a little bit itchy. It wasn’t ideal, but it was much more
enticing than the alternative that was currently being offered to him.</p><p>“Come on, Eddie! It’s so much fun. Don’t you want to see
what this place is like after-hours?” Bill asked with a suggestive wiggle of
his eyebrows.</p><p>He’d been trying to convince Eddie to come to a little
un-official staff party later tonight, or rather, early tomorrow morning. The
pool deck didn’t close until 10:00, meaning the cleaning crew didn’t get done
until 12:00. Meaning the party didn’t start until roughly 1:00am, which is <i>roughly</i> way past Eddie’s bed-time. He
was surprised Stan had agreed to it so quickly, being the only person Eddie
knew that had more elderly qualities than he did.</p><p>“I can imagine it from the comfort of my warm bed, where
I’ll be asleep, at 1:00am.” Eddie said.</p><p>Bill pouted, actually <i>pouted</i>,
and Eddie felt his heart soften just a little bit.</p><p>“But I wanna finally introduce you to Bev and Richie.” Bill
fluttered his eyelashes as he continued to pout.</p><p>Eddie sighed, already resigning himself to defeat. Bill had
been talking non-stop about getting everyone to meet. He knew if he missed it,
he’d feel excluded later on. So, he let his FOMO drive him, despite his body
already protesting the long night ahead of him.</p><p>“Will we get in trouble if we get caught?” Eddie asked,
fighting the smile down as Bill’s eyes lit up.</p><p>“Nope! Mike is in on it!” Bill responded through a toothy
grin.</p><p>Eddie sighed again. “Fine.”</p><p>Bill had him wrapped up in a hug before Eddie could even
finish.</p><p>The night crept up on Eddie faster than he expected. He’d
gotten off work at 7:00 and was left to kill six hours on his own. His first
instinct was to take a nap to prepare for the late night he’d soon have to
endure, but the fear of sleeping through until morning and having to see Bill’s
disappointed face was enough to deter him. Instead, he decided to get ready
early. He ran himself a bath, taking time to exfoliate his entire body and
shave everything that needed to be shaved. Once the still water had lost its
warmth, Eddie turned on the shower and washed off all remnants of cheap hotel
bubble bath. He went through the steps of his shower routine, humming an indistinct
tune as he lathered shampoo into his hair. The whole regime only knocked about
an hour off his time, but he felt fresh and clean and more equipped to handle
whatever tonight threw at him.</p><p>With newfound pep in his step, Eddie took the time to pick
out something to wear. He hadn’t had many opportunities to wear his clothes
yet. Five days out of seven he’s wearing his uniform and one day out of his
remaining two he usually spends in his pyjamas.</p><p>After some consideration, he settles for a thin pink t-shirt
and a pair of jean shorts; a simple outfit, but one that he knows will be
comfortable for the long hours ahead of him. In the first few days of being at
the resort, Eddie had gotten a harshly unwelcomed sunburn. After bathing in
aloe and practically drinking sunscreen from then onwards, his skin was finally
easing into a tan. He’d avoided wearing pink while his skin still rivaled a
tomato, not wanting to bring extra attention to the burn, but now that the angry
red was turning into softened caramel, his favorite shirt contrasted with his
tan in a way that made Eddie look like he was glowing.</p><p>Eddie appraised himself in the mirror, doing a little twirl
to check himself from all angles. These shorts hugged his ass a little better
than any of the others he owned, and it may not have been a coincidence that he
chose that pair to wear tonight. It’s not that he was trying to impress anyone…
it’s just that this would be his first time since being here that he was
getting together with his coworkers off work hours, and <i>maybe</i> he’s taken notice that everyone who works at this resort
seems to be god-level good-looking… so sue him, he’s wearing the <i>good ass shorts</i>.</p><p>As he was beginning to style his quickly drying hair, a
knock drew his attention. He set down his styling gel and comb and traipsed
over to his door, opening it somewhat hesitantly. At the sight of tight blonde
curls, he relaxed, opening the door wider to welcome Stan in.</p><!-- more --><p>“You look good… What gives?” Stan inquired, making a beeline
for Eddie’s bed where he let his body flop down unceremoniously.</p><p>Eddie closed the door behind Stan and reclaimed his spot in
front of the mirror, scooping a dollop of gel from his bottle and getting back
to work on his hair.</p><p>“Nothing <i>gives</i>. I
just want to look good for tonight.” Eddie responded.</p><p>“Mhm… So, who is it?”</p><p>“What?”</p><p>“The guy you’re trying to impress, who is it?”</p><p>Eddie sighed and let his hand drop from his hair, turning to
level Stan with a look.</p><p>“There’s no <i>specific</i>
guy. I just… figured there might be <i>a </i>guy…”</p><p>“Well as long as you’re not going after Bill. Or Mike.
Because I’ve got dibs.” Stan stated matter-of-factly.</p><p>Eddie snorted. “Stan, you can’t call dibs on humans… And you
definitely can’t call dibs on <i>two</i>
humans, that’s just not fair.”</p><p>Stan shrugged as if to say ‘I don’t make the rules’. Eddie
laughed despite himself and turned back to the mirror, determined to finish his
task at hand.</p><p>“Well, they’re both good choices.” Eddie decided aloud.
“You’d be lucky to get with either of them.”</p><p>“And what about them? Wouldn’t they be lucky to get with
me?” Stan asked with mock offense.</p><p>Eddie made a show of looking Stan up and down out of the
corner of his eye.</p><p>“You’re alright.” He shrugged before dodging a pillow Stan hurled
his way.</p><p>“So, are we on operation Get Eddie Laid tonight?” Stan
asked.</p><p>Eddie sighed as he abandoned his hair, deciding it was as
good as it was going to get. He capped off his gel and set it aside along with
his comb before joining Stan on the bed.</p><p>“If it happens, I’m definitely not gonna complain, but I
don’t even know if anyone’s going to catch my attention.”</p><p>“What about Bill’s friend?”</p><p>Eddie’s nose scrunched up as he shoved Stan playfully with
his shoulder.</p><p>“Come on, his own best friend describes him as ‘the world’s
biggest nerd’ and goes on about his escapades of pantsing the principle at
their high school graduation. Twice. Not exactly the makings of a stud.”</p><p>Stan shrugged. “Well, I’m sure there’ll be someone there
tonight who gets the privilege of pulling the stick out of your ass before
fucking it.”</p><p>Eddie rolled his eyes, choosing to ignore Stan’s sly jab.
Stan was just as uptight as Eddie, if not more-so, in most aspects of his life.
But when it came to intimacy, the chase, the pining, the flirting, the <i>catch</i>, Stan was different. While Eddie’s
upbringing had caused him to stay sheltered and refined, Stan’s had led him to
steer in the other direction. You wouldn’t know it by looking at him, but in
the private parts of his life, Stan was unrestrained.</p><p>“So, Bill and Mike, huh?” Eddie steered the conversation in
a safer direction.</p><p>Stan’s face seemed to soften under the mention of their
names, but he tried to conceal his reaction with a non-committal shrug.<br/><br/>
“They’re cute.” Stan said.</p><p>“Come on, Stan. I know it’s more than that.” Eddie goaded
kindly.</p><p>Stan let his posture relax a little, conceding to the line
of questioning.</p><p>“Mike is… sweet.” He started hesitantly, trying to find the
words to explain his thoughts. “He makes me feel safe, and every time he speaks,
I feel like I’m getting lost in the sound. You have no idea how many times I’ve
had to play catch up because I was too busy listening to his voice instead of
listening to his words. <i>But</i> he’s also
our supervisor, which gives the whole thing an extra thrill.” Stan smirked
mischievously, causing a small chuckle in Eddie.</p><p>“And Bill is…” Stan sighed dreamily, in a way that Eddie
doesn’t think he even notices. “Bill is funny, and so full of this life that
makes being around him invigorating. Yet at the same time he’s thoughtful and
compassionate, genuine and intimate, <i>soft
</i>but not weak.”</p><p>“It sounds like you’ve really taken a liking to them.” Eddie
acknowledged.</p><p>“Yeah. But we’re only here for another couple of months,
so-” Stan tried to shrug again, his shoulders noticeably tenser than before.</p><p>“A lot can happen in a couple of months.” Eddie offered.</p><p>Stan let out a sigh before pushing himself up off the bed,
resigning from the conversation.</p><p>“Come on, I found something the other day I wanna show you.”</p><p> </p><p>The walk through the resort felt unfamiliar. Despite having
been there for nearly two weeks, Eddie still hadn’t ventured far outside his
work zone. The winding halls that carried them were surprisingly barren. Eddie
supposes it’s because it was a Friday night and most guests were convened to
the pool deck or the restaurants, or out exploring the city. It offered the
perfect opportunity for them to weave in and out of new areas with no inhibitions.</p><p>Stan seemed to know where he was going, so Eddie followed
dutifully. It was a good five minutes before they stopped in front of a set of
tall oak double doors.</p><p>“Are we allowed here?” Eddie asked anxiously, glancing
around him and seeing no one and nothing in sight.</p><p>“What, are they going to fire us and take on the new round
of experienced workers waiting anxiously to get jobs at a nudist resort?”
Stan’s dry humor did nothing to quell Eddie’s stress, but the view inside the
room as Stan pushed open the doors was enough to disintegrate it within
seconds.</p><p>Before them was a giant room, completely empty of life and
dimly lit, reminiscent of an 80’s style arcade. There were bright posters on
the walls, unplugged arcade games with black screens and dimmed lights, dusty
couches propped up in a corner, and in the center of the room laid a pool
table, balls already racked in their starting position.</p><p>Eddie’s eyes were as bright as stars as they flickered around
the room, taking everything in.</p><p>“What is this place!” He asked excitedly.</p><p>Stan closed the doors behind them and followed after Eddie.</p><p>“It’s an old game room. I’m assuming it’s not in use anymore
because no kid is gonna wanna spend time here when they have every game they
want at their finger tips now, and the adults who come here to vacation
probably have better things to do.”</p><p>Stan broke off from Eddie to make his way over to the pool
table. He ran a finger along the edge, gathering dust and wrinkling his nose at
the grainy grey fluff that collected on his skin.</p><p>“Remember when I was USM’s 2014 Pool champion?”</p><p>Eddie rolled his eyes, throwing Stan a look over his
shoulder. “How could I forget?”</p><p>When they were in college, Stan and Eddie had taken up pool.
It had started as a casual way to pass the time between classes, blow off steam
while studying for exams, and spend their Friday nights when they avoided the
ragers being thrown in nearly every dorm on campus. While Eddie developed a
healthy appreciation for the game, Stan became <i>obsessed</i>.</p><p>Near the beginning of their new hobby, Stan had found a
monthly pool tournament run by some of the students on campus and had joined on
a whim one fateful night. It soon became clear to everyone that Stan had a
gift. He sunk every ball in record time, never flinching or second guessing his
move. It was like this weird, lanky Jewish boy showed up out of nowhere and
revealed himself as the Pool Messiah.</p><p>Stan’s competitive side bloomed quickly, and he continued to
heighten the stakes with determination to sweep everyone under the rug. One
tournament turned into two, turned into four, turned into a whole year of Stan
obsessing over the game. He’d spend every free moment he had in their pool
hall, even forgoing the usual ‘Stanley Uris essentials’ to get in more practice
time. Pressed shirts and khakis turned to sweat pants and hoodies, daily
showers turned into one a week, and his diet began consisting of Cheetos and
Red Bull. Eventually the year rounded off, the last tournament came and went,
and Stan earned the title of USM’s Pool Champion of the year. He didn’t get a
trophy, no plaque or ribbon, there was no book to sign his name in for the
future generations to remember him. But what he did get was the satisfaction of
knowing he’d won, and it seemed to be enough to quell the competitive streak
he’d been riding on all year.</p><p>The next day, <i>the very
next day</i>, Stan was back to normal. He wore his usual slacks and button-down
shirts, was freshly washed and freshly shaven, discarded all traces of junk
food in their shared dorm room, he’d even shined his shoes. It was as if the
last year had never happened.</p><p>Sometimes Eddie wondered if he’d dreamt it all. If it had
been one long fever dream. He’s also considered that it may have been a
drawn-out practical joke that only Stan was in on. Eddie wouldn’t put it past
him to commit to a bit for an unruly length of time just to get to see people’s
reactions.</p><p>But then there were moments like this, when Stan proudly
brought up his title, and all Eddie could do was nod and pretend to be
reminiscent.</p><p>Sighing, as if he was easing back into reality from a dream,
Stan procured a small packet of wet wipes from his pocket (which he never went
anywhere without) and began wiping down the pool table.<br/><br/>
&ldquo;Wanna get in a few games before the party? See how rusty my skills have
gotten? I bet I could still beat you-&rdquo; Stan cut himself off with a tumultuous
scream.<br/><br/>
Eddie&rsquo;s body reacted before he knew what was happening, and his legs were
carrying him across the room, his arms reaching out for Stan who was stumbling
back from the pool table in horror. Eddie&rsquo;s eyes grazed the table, half
expecting to see a dead body beneath it, but came up empty. He grabbed hold of
Stan, who&rsquo;d backed himself up against the wall, and tried to make eye contact
through the frenzy.<br/><br/>
&ldquo;What! What happened!?&rdquo; Eddie yelled, trying to get Stan&rsquo;s attention
despite his gaze being firmly planted over Eddie&rsquo;s shoulder to the pool table.<br/><br/>
&ldquo;Li-Liz-&rdquo;<br/><br/>
Stan was interrupted once again, this time by the double doors bursting open
and slamming against the walls.<br/><br/>
Before them stood Mike, panic written all over his face, and clearly out of
breath.<br/><br/>
&ldquo;I heard screaming, what happened?! Are you okay?!&rdquo; Mike was asking
them both, but Eddie noticed his attention was solely on Stan.<br/><br/>
Eddie turned back to his friend, eyes pleading for an answer. He could see that
Stan&rsquo;s face was flushed from embarrassment, clearly taken aback by his own
reaction to whatever had caused this commotion.<br/><br/>
After the three of them had stared at one another for what felt like one too
many beats, Stan cleared his throat. He shrugged Eddie&rsquo;s grip off his arm and
straightened his posture.<br/><br/>
&ldquo;There was a lizard.&rdquo; Stan&rsquo;s voice quivered on the last word.<br/><br/>
Eddie and Mike exchanged silent looks, both battling internally to react
appropriately to the (seemingly over dramatic) situation.<br/><br/>
Mike was the first to speak. He took a few tentative steps into the room,
addressing Stan gently.<br/><br/>
&ldquo;Where is it?&rdquo;<br/><br/>
&ldquo;O-on the pool table.&rdquo; Stan stuttered.<br/><br/>
Mike nodded and proceeded to the offending area. At first glance he couldn&rsquo;t
see anything, but once he crouched down, he came face to face with the demon itself.<br/><br/>
Mike couldn&rsquo;t help but chuckle.<br/><br/>
&ldquo;This little guy?&rdquo; Mike cupped his hands around the lizard, removing
it from where it gripped to the hardwood edge of the pool table.<br/><br/>
&ldquo;This is a Hemidactylus Mabouia gecko, also known as a tropical house
gecko.&rdquo; Mike began walking towards Stan, who&rsquo;s eyes were as wide as
saucers as he traced Mike&rsquo;s every move. &ldquo;They&rsquo;re non-venomous and
completely harmless.&rdquo; Mike added, before stopping right in front of Stan.<br/><br/>
He opened his palms to show a tiny brown lizard no larger than 3 or 4 inches.
The lizard was sitting still, seemingly content to be in Mike&rsquo;s hold.<br/><br/>
&ldquo;You can touch him, if you want. He won&rsquo;t bite. But even if he did, their
teeth aren&rsquo;t big enough to pierce the skin.&rdquo; Mike added the last part as
if it was supposed be calming.<br/><br/>
When Stan refused to move a muscle, Eddie reached forward tentatively and began
petting the lizard&rsquo;s back.<br/><br/>
“Huh… Kinda slimy, kinda rough… this is actually pretty cool! You should touch
him, Stan!&ldquo; Eddie knew that Stan could read through his fake enthusiasm,
but he also knew that he wouldn&rsquo;t back down from this in front of Mike.<br/><br/>
Stan shot Eddie an inconspicuous glare before he outstretched a shaky hand. He
closed his eyes and clenched his jaw as his hand came in contact with the
terrifying animal.<br/><br/>
&quot;There we go, see? He&rsquo;s totally cool.&rdquo; Mike supplied in an
encouraging tone.<br/><br/>
Stan peeked one eye open, settling it on where his hand connected with the
lizard. Its eyes blinked one by one and Stan suppressed a shiver.<br/><br/>
&ldquo;You know, in some Caribbean cultures it&rsquo;s actually considered good luck
to have one of these guys in your house. So&hellip; Seems like you might get lucky
tonight.&rdquo;<br/><br/>
Stan&rsquo;s breath stuttered as he made eye contact with Mike, who was still gazing at
him with the same tenderness as when he&rsquo;d first walked in the room.<br/><br/>
Eddie watched the air between them become charged as Mike&rsquo;s comment sunk in.<br/><br/>
Without another word, Mike re-cupped his hands, sealing the lizard in safety so
he could carry it outside.<br/><br/>
&ldquo;Well, see you guys in two hours!&rdquo; Mike shouted over his shoulder as
he retreated, leaving the two boys in stunned silence.</p>
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<blockquote><p>Uh, so fun news: I’m in the process of organizing a fandom wide interactive game of Murder Mystery, feat. the losers as the suspects. If you’re interested in getting involved, pls message me or <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mwWt4zD0ogfXm4vswScIBYg">@jacksbrak</a> for details! <br/></p></blockquote>

<p>So excited some of you have already shown interest! We&rsquo;re still looking for a Stan, a Mike, and a Beverly for anyone who might wanna join.</p><p>We&rsquo;re also thinking about commissioning an artist to do a piece of artwork of all the losers for the project, so if you think you might be into that, let us know!</p>
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<p><i>happy birthday richard tozier!!!!! #1 trash boi and pisces king!!!! i love you!!!!</i></p>
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<h2>Reddie in Their 80’s</h2>
<p><b>Eddie, yelling from the other room:</b> Rich, can you mow the lawn tomorrow? We’re having guests over! </p>
<p><b>Richie:</b> HUH? </p>
<p><b>Eddie:</b> the lawn Richie! Can you take care of it while I’m out? </p>
<p><b>Richie, still half asleep:</b> ah yes yes of course Eds, the lawn! It’ll be done. </p>
<p>*tomorrow, when Eddie comes home* </p>
<p><b>Eddie, laughing:</b> I said mow the lawn… not flamingo the lawn. </p>
<p><b>Richie: </b></p>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="422" data-orig-width="628"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/dc3ea1d1ab98b2c58cf69a8af8b5c52c/tumblr_inline_p984anij7g1vbd2rh_640.jpg" data-orig-height="422" data-orig-width="628"/></figure></blockquote>
Tags: it, funny, reddie

Post id: 183261814204
Date: Wed, 06 Mar 2019 04:35:02
Post url: https://reddie4thesinbin.tumblr.com/post/183261814204/me-internally-stan-uris-is-a-wonderful-complex
Slug: me-internally-stan-uris-is-a-wonderful-complex
Reblog key: oBBLY2dt
Reblog url: https://strwberrystan.tumblr.com/post/182734845578/me-internally-stan-uris-is-a-wonderful-complex
Reblog name: strwberrystan
Title: 
<p><a href="https://sunflowerstanley.tumblr.com/post/166178858234/me-internally-stan-uris-is-a-wonderful-complex" class="tumblr_blog">sunflowerstanley</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Me internally:</b> Stan Uris is a wonderful, complex and beautiful character and I relate very heavily to him in a lot of ways and his portrayal continues to floor me. Wyatt Oleff does such a good job of bringing him to life and I’ll always appreciate that. I may never be able to truly articulate how much Stan Uris means to me.</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Me externally:</b> AAAAAAAAAAHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHH baby. baby boy.</p>
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<blockquote><p><i><b>Stozier</b></i> </p><p>Honestly I think I love stozier so much because of the balance </p><p>Like maybe some of it really isn’t canon, but I’ve always seen Richie as impulsive and a wise cracker, and obviously he has all of his accents and jokes and everything and is like the lungs of the Losers </p><p>But Stan is the opposite, he’s cool and composed under pressure (but isn’t very good about how he acts when he’s scared) and wears khakis and is religious and follows the rules as best he can and is the brain of the group </p><p>And together they balance each other out. Richie teaches Stan how to let loose and have fun and laugh until you can’t breathe, and Stan teaches Richie how to care for himself and when to let things go and when to not act on things he shouldn’t. They’re my favorite ship in all of the fandom by far (right after is Stanlon, ironically) and I can’t help but fall in love with them together </p></blockquote>
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<blockquote>
<p><b>Richie</b><b>, resting his head on Stans lap:</b> tell me i’m pretty</p>
<p><b>Stan, staring at Richie lovingly and tucking a strand of hair behind his ear:</b> you’re pretty fucking annoying that’s what you are</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: it, funny, stozier

Post id: 183424717891
Date: Wed, 13 Mar 2019 09:00:41
Post url: https://reddie4thesinbin.tumblr.com/post/183424717891/week-ten-the-losers-behind-the-losers
Slug: week-ten-the-losers-behind-the-losers
Reblog key: 9miaIYVQ
Reblog url: https://itcastrares.tumblr.com/post/181930883640/week-ten-the-losers-behind-the-losers
Reblog name: itcastrares
Title: 
<p><a href="https://itcastrares.tumblr.com/post/181930883640/week-ten-the-losers-behind-the-losers" class="tumblr_blog">itcastrares</a>:</p><blockquote>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="474" data-orig-width="640"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/25609c037c157277222ba259fbf0303f/tumblr_pi7tgyKKcr1uli1g6_540.jpg" data-orig-height="474" data-orig-width="640"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="639" data-orig-width="640"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/6da203d24a8ccc4c7b91abac81982e00/tumblr_pi7tgy1oO91uli1g6_540.jpg" data-orig-height="639" data-orig-width="640"/></figure><p>week ten: the losers behind the losers</p>
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<blockquote><p><a href="https://richietoaster.tumblr.com/post/183368861105/psa" class="tumblr_blog">richietoaster</a>:</p>

<blockquote><h1>PSA </h1><p>I <b>really</b> hate doing this. But I need some major help. Any help is VERY much appreciated. </p><p>My car broke down today. The gasket in my car needs repaired (a gasket is a rubber band that prevents oil from seeping to the engine) from but the mechanic said it can be anywhere from 800-4,000 dollars. </p><p>I could use your help, please. Anything if you can is appreciated, and if you can, down below is my paypal and ko-fi. Thank you.</p><p><b>PAYPAL EMAIL</b>: saramarieidk@gmail.com</p><p><a href="https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=http%3A%2F%2Fko-fi.com%2Frichietoaster&amp;t=YjRlNjM0ZDllNTRkOTEyMDY3NDZhZjE3MTE3MDk4MDFhYTljOGM5NSxkZGIwYTY4NWVmMjNhNTYzNWRmNGI3ZWMxZTUwOTk3N2ViNGZmYzQ4"><b>KO-FI</b></a></p></blockquote>

<p>I got home after work today and the temporary fix I got was shot. My car was smoking like crazy because the oil leaked into the antafreeze and the gasket needs fixed ASAP.  I really don’t have enough money for this… <b>PLEASE</b> if you can continue to reblog this or donate if you can because I am SERIOUSLY desperate right now </p></blockquote>
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<h1>Bev Marsh as a Trans Boy</h1>
<p>Since much of the evidence lies in the movie and miniseries as well as the book, screenshots aren’t very necessary through the entirety of this post, except maybe some background on being a trans man. We’ll start with the definitions of dysphoria and transgender to start off.</p>
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<p>Now, I don’t want to cause a rucous on this blog about gender politics, but my evidence is all based on evidence of gender dysphoria in Bev. </p>
<p>We’re first introduced to Bev’s fear actually in the pharmacy scene. Bev is nervously eyeing a shelf of “feminine hygiene products”. This isn’t a huge piece of evidence, but it’s foreshadowing to what the blood in the sink later means.</p>
<p>Bev also seems to take interest in a group of boys as friends. Surely this alone isn’t evidence of being trans but Bev immediately tries to show off as “one of the guys” among them. Personally as a trans guy this was my effort as well.</p>
<p>Bev was faced with blood spurting from the sink. The voices come from the sink in the bathroom almost like how Patty Uris describes hearing disappointed children when she would get her period because she couldn’t fall pregnant. This is a parallel. The blood then comes from the sink, gripping Bev’s wrist with hair that had been cut off in an emotional rage.</p>
<p>Remember, Pennywise finds creative ways to represent the kids biggest fears. Bev’s biggest fear is womanhood and female puberty, which is a common experience for many trans kids, their true fear and distress starting with puberty of their birth sex.</p>
<p>This is just my interpretation and you don’t need to agree I just thought it would be fun to organize my ideas and share them!</p>
</blockquote>
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<h1>Ben Hanscom As Trans?</h1>
<p>So it’s widely accepted by the fandom to have Ben as a trans girl, though it’s normally to make Bev a lesbian in Benverly because a lesbian ship is better than a het one… Now before I get top salty, I’d like to bring to your attention, trans <i>boy</i> Ben.</p>
<p>There aren’t many reasons but trans hcs are always fun, but just for the sake of a ship is kinda shady.</p>
<p>Reason number one Ben is more likely to be a trans guy: he’s always wearing his baggy hoodie!! It’s a trans man stereotype to always wear baggy clothes, particularly sweatshirts and hoodies, it gives the chest a more masculine appearance as well as diminishing the appearance of a waist.</p>
<p>Ben has obvious body image issues, which could be due to dysmorphia, though many trans guys have dysmorphia because of their dysphoria because they assume that the larger they are, the more feminine their shape appears.</p>
<p>Lastly, having Ben as a trans guy makes sense with specific nicknames used to describe him. If Ben were a trans girl, the nickname “tits” may not have been as distressing as he finds it. But it’s the nickname of choice from Henry Bowers in the 2017 movie. This is just an extra one but it hits close to home for some trans men!</p>
<p>This is just a hc and personal preference. I have nothing against trans girl!Ben but these are my reasons for preferring him as a trans man with my own experience as one.</p>
</blockquote>
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<p><a href="https://eds-trashmouth.tumblr.com/post/182524616719/richie-do-you-think-i-could-fit-15-marshmallows" class="tumblr_blog">eds-trashmouth</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie:</b> Do you think I could fit 15 marshmallows in my mouth? </p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Stan:</b> You’re a danger to society.</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Eddie:</b> And a coward. Do 20. </p></blockquote>
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://incorrect-stranger-things-quotes.tumblr.com/post/181596280004/el-ever-since-hop-learned-about-stan-language">incorrect-stranger-things-quotes</a>:</p><blockquote><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>El:</b> Ever since Hop learned about stan language he’s been going around talking as if he’s on twitter.</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Hopper:</b> Oof this call out. The tea is scorching.</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>El:</b> Please stop.</p></blockquote>
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<p><a href="http://lo-v-ers.tumblr.com/post/181731341626/so-yall-gonna-sit-there-and-tell-me-will-doesnt" class="tumblr_blog">lo-v-ers</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><a href="http://lo-v-ers.tumblr.com/post/181730249936/so-yall-gonna-sit-there-and-tell-me-will-doesnt" class="tumblr_blog">lo-v-ers</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p>so yall gonna sit there and tell me will doesn’t have some sort of powers when he was able to communicate to his mom from the upside down in the first season through LIGHTS. what flicker when el uses her powers? THE LIGHTS. what goes all wonky when supernatural things from the upside down show up? BITCH!! LIGHTS!!</p>
<p>will byers has powers and is gay what an icon</p>
</blockquote>
<p>AND ANOTHER THING!! not only does will literally see into the upside down in season two MULTIPLE TIMES, but when he’s trying to find a way home in season one, HE LITERALLY ALMOST OPENS ANOTHER GATE. he wants to go home so bad that he almost OPENS A GATE IN THE WALL OF HIS HOUSE AND HAS A CONVERSATION WITH JOYCE FROM THE UPSIDE DOWN! and yeah sure you could argue that it actually happens because el is trying to find him with the radio but this is when el is still fairly weak and only has these large surges of power in times of distress. i like to think that the combination of power from el trying to find will with the radio and will trying to find a way home is what nearly opens another gate.</p><p>either way, my point still stands: will byers is a gay, powerful, unstoppable brave boy</p></blockquote>
Tags: St, Will, Eleven, Important

Post id: 183400315033
Date: Tue, 12 Mar 2019 06:00:29
Post url: https://reddie4thesinbin.tumblr.com/post/183400315033/stanlon-at-your-best-you-are-love-just
Slug: stanlon-at-your-best-you-are-love-just
Reblog key: pY5wiilF
Reblog url: https://losversclubrecs.tumblr.com/post/182643402661/stanlon-at-your-best-you-are-love-just
Reblog name: losversclubrecs
Title: 
<p><a href="https://losversclubrecs.tumblr.com/post/182643402661/stanlon-at-your-best-you-are-love-just" class="tumblr_blog">losversclubrecs</a>:</p>
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<h2>
<b><span class="npf_color_niles">stanlon</span></b> <i>at your best (you are <span class="npf_color_niles">love</span>)  🌿🌸</i>
</h2>
</blockquote><p>Just beautiful ❤❤❤</p><p>By <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mFkiNd9I6iXfoNw4Kk3NVGw">@imrichie</a> </p></blockquote>
Tags: stanlon, It

Post id: 183397113084
Date: Tue, 12 Mar 2019 01:18:03
Post url: https://reddie4thesinbin.tumblr.com/post/183397113084/in-my-house-bill-denbrough-is-a-twunk
Slug: in-my-house-bill-denbrough-is-a-twunk
Reblog key: CRjAdD1b
Reblog url: https://hiyo-silver.tumblr.com/post/183393699180/in-my-house-bill-denbrough-is-a-twunk
Reblog name: hiyo-silver
Title: 
<p><a href="https://hiyo-silver.tumblr.com/post/183393699180/in-my-house-bill-denbrough-is-a-twunk" class="tumblr_blog">hiyo-silver</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>In my house Bill Denbrough is a twunk</p></blockquote>
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<blockquote><h1>PSA </h1><p>I <b>really</b> hate doing this. But I need some major help. Any help is VERY much appreciated. </p><p>My car broke down today. The gasket in my car needs repaired (a gasket is a rubber band that prevents oil from seeping to the engine) from but the mechanic said it can be anywhere from 800-4,000 dollars. </p><p>I could use your help, please. Anything if you can is appreciated, and if you can, down below is my paypal and ko-fi. Thank you.</p><p><b>PAYPAL EMAIL</b>: saramarieidk@gmail.com</p><p><a href="https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=http%3A%2F%2Fko-fi.com%2Frichietoaster&amp;t=YjRlNjM0ZDllNTRkOTEyMDY3NDZhZjE3MTE3MDk4MDFhYTljOGM5NSxkZGIwYTY4NWVmMjNhNTYzNWRmNGI3ZWMxZTUwOTk3N2ViNGZmYzQ4"><b>KO-FI</b></a></p></blockquote>
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<p><i><b>entering the mortal realm w/ finn </b></i></p>
</blockquote>
<p>Guys. I’m fucking serious. GET HIM AND MICHAEL CERA IN THE SAME PLACE. I AM BEGGING YOU.<br/></p>
</blockquote>
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Title: 
<p><a href="http://reystars.tumblr.com/post/167054081567/reystars-nancy-wheeler-loses-her-best-friend" class="tumblr_blog">reystars</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a href="http://reystars.tumblr.com/post/167039397927/nancy-wheeler-loses-her-best-friend-when-shes" class="tumblr_blog">reystars</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><b>nancy wheeler:</b> *loses her best friend when she’s murdered by a bloodthirsty monster and feels immense guilt about it because she truly believes it’s her fault*</p>
<p><b>nancy wheeler: </b>*reacts somewhat emotionally because she can’t even tell her best friend’s parents what happened and they’re SELLING THEIR HOUSE to try to find their daughter because of their false hope*</p>
<p><b>nancy wheeler:</b> *has a hard time feeling deeply connected with her loving boyfriend, not because of any fault of his, but because she’s SIXTEEN, and she’s dealing with A Lot Of Shit*</p>
<p><b>nancy wheeler: </b>*naturally gravitates towards Jonathan who understands a similar sort of loss and stood by her side while they were trying to hunt the monster that took her best friend (and his brother)*</p>
<p><b>nancy wheeler:</b> *handles her emotion with anger and focus on a cause instead of dealing with it head on because she is a T E E N A G E R and would rather burn Hawkins Lab to the ground by exposing them to the world than work through her complicated loss*</p>
<p><b>everyone on the internet:</b> omg nancy has no depth she’s such a BITCH she’s just toying with the boys emotion and playing them!</p>
</blockquote>
<p>#<a href="https://bossard.tumblr.com/tagged/female-character-showing-complicated-and-unpretty-emotions%3F-WHAT-A-BITCH">female character showing complicated and unpretty emotions? what a bitch</a> # <a href="https://bossard.tumblr.com/tagged/a-woman-not-being-perfectly-demure-and-subsuming-her-feelings-for-the-sake-of-her-man-and-his-comfort%3F-GARBAGE">a woman not being perfectly demure and subsuming her feelings for the sake of her man and his comfort? garbage</a> # <a href="https://bossard.tumblr.com/tagged/i-know-steve-is-everyone%27s-precious-cinnamon-roll-now">i know steve is everyone’s precious cinnamon roll now</a>  #<a href="https://bossard.tumblr.com/tagged/but-maybe-step-the-fuck-off-a-traumatized-teenager-for-not-handling-her-grief-in-a-perfectly-pretty-uncomplicated-way">but maybe step the fuck off a traumatized teenager for not handling her grief in a perfectly pretty uncomplicated way</a> #<a href="https://bossard.tumblr.com/tagged/and-for-liking-someone-that-she-has-more-in-common-with%3F%3F%3F">and for liking someone that she has more in common with???</a> (<a href="https://bossard.tumblr.com/post/167044967072/reystars-nancy-wheeler-loses-her-best-friend">x</a>)<br/></p>
</blockquote>
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://theswayofthesoul.tumblr.com/post/182165780969/richie-ha-youll-never-beat-us">theswayofthesoul</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie:</b> ha! You’ll never beat us!</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Eddie:</b> Yeah FUCKHEAD</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie:</b>*visibly shaken* hey woah, you’re going a little bit overboard</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Eddie:</b> *grinning manically* EAT SHIT AND DIE</p>
</blockquote>
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<p>now a brief break from the bullshit on my dash to appreciate this very image</p>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="559" data-orig-width="750"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/b60072c00ba6c9be2cf7306f8f36dad8/tumblr_inline_p2i9itakNp1twnhus_500.jpg" data-orig-height="559" data-orig-width="750"/></figure></blockquote>
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<blockquote><p>some of you have never gotten punched in the face, had to walk through shitty water, been dragged through a crack house, and then had to kill this fucking clown and it shows</p></blockquote>
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</blockquote>
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<blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full tmblr-embed" data-provider="youtube" data-url="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=4TE7Yi6qRPw" data-orig-width="540" data-orig-height="304" data-npf='{"type":"video","provider":"youtube","url":"https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=4TE7Yi6qRPw&amp;feature=share","embed_url":"https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=4TE7Yi6qRPw","embed_html":"&lt;iframe width=\"540\" height=\"304\"  id=\"youtube_iframe\" src=\"https://www.youtube.com/embed/4TE7Yi6qRPw?feature=oembed&amp;amp;enablejsapi=1&amp;amp;origin=https://safe.txmblr.com&amp;amp;wmode=opaque\" frameborder=\"0\" allow=\"autoplay; encrypted-media\" allowfullscreen&gt;&lt;/iframe&gt;","poster":[{"url":"https://66.media.tumblr.com/5fafc3923e8ea44d5c6d8be8032b9bd2/tumblr_ph8c283yog1swxkmt_540.jpg","type":"image/jpeg","width":480,"height":360}],"metadata":{"id":"4TE7Yi6qRPw"},"attribution":{"type":"app","url":"https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=4TE7Yi6qRPw","app_name":"youtube","display_text":"Studio C - The Return of IT"}}'><iframe width="540" height="304" id="youtube_iframe" src="https://www.youtube.com/embed/4TE7Yi6qRPw?feature=oembed&amp;enablejsapi=1&amp;origin=https://safe.txmblr.com&amp;wmode=opaque" frameborder="0" allow="autoplay; encrypted-media" allowfullscreen></iframe></figure><p>IM SHOOK</p></blockquote>
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<p><a href="https://peachyuris.tumblr.com/post/178603280062/richie-likes-to-unzip-his-hoodies-sneak-up-behind" class="tumblr_blog">peachyuris</a>:</p><blockquote><p>richie likes to unzip his hoodies, sneak up behind eddie, and jump at him and wrap him up in the hoodie, zipping it over the two of them</p></blockquote>
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 who asked for a flat colored comic involving Eddie, a popsicle (which 
they approved of because, hey, rocket), and a very frustrated Richard. 
You go down on that popsicle, Eddie.</p><p>
I am trying to get a little bit of help with a very expensive car repair
 I had done, so if you decide to donate to my Ko-Fi I will happily draw 
you something in return! &lt;3<br/></p><p>
<a href="http://whatidoisxsecret.tumblr.com/commissioninfo">Commissions </a>| <a href="https://ko-fi.com/groggyfox">Ko - Fi</a> | <a href="http://whatidoisxsecret.tumblr.com/tagged/xan's+art">My Art</a></p></blockquote>
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<blockquote><p>idk if this has been done before but like,,,hear me out,,,eddie kaspbrak dancing to queen’s “i want to break free”,,,just imagine our sweet wheezy boy jamming out to such a pure song </p></blockquote>
Tags: I'm imagining this with like movie style camera angles, He's fucking jamming out in his bedroom, Probably has a tie around his head for no logical reason, Boy is feeling himself and putting 110% into his lipsyncing, Eddie, It

Post id: 183528755409
Date: Sun, 17 Mar 2019 19:30:32
Post url: https://reddie4thesinbin.tumblr.com/post/183528755409/can-we-please-discuss-how-important-mike-wheeler
Slug: can-we-please-discuss-how-important-mike-wheeler
Reblog key: f3ceZ9DE
Reblog url: https://gazebo-eds.tumblr.com/post/181740410078/can-we-please-discuss-how-important-mike-wheeler
Reblog name: gazebo-eds
Title: 
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<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://bitchinwheelers.tumblr.com/post/167860562730/can-we-please-discuss-how-important-mike-wheeler" class="tumblr_blog">bitchinwheelers</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p>can we please discuss how important mike wheeler is as a character on television??? </p>
<p>in a society where men are supposed to be constantly strong and tough, the duffer brothers presented us with mike wheeler.</p>
<p> mike wheeler is a young boy who is not afraid to express his feelings. he is very emotional and it is viewed as a good thing. he allows himself to be vulnerable, to be weak, to succumb to things when it gets to be too much. he knows he doesn’t have to be strong all the time.</p>
<p> he allows el to be the strong one who saves the day and protects him. he doesnt get defensive and insecure about it- he is 100% ok with taking on a not as strong side.</p>
<p> though he channeled his sadness through delinquent behavior (i.e. plagiarizing essays, graffi, etc.) mike wheeler is never afraid to cry in front of people. he isn’t afraid to show how much he cares for and loves el. </p>
<p> now imagine being a 15 year old boy watching stranger things, seeing like who is viewed as this hero in the eyes of literally everyone and is also soft, and realizing that he doesn’t have to hide behind this toxic masculine gender norm.</p>
<p> also he’s not afraid to be soft and caring for another boy. in the 80s!!! he is actively expressing his love (whether it be platonic or romantic) for another boy. </p>
<p> mike wheeler is a soft boy and I love him so much </p>
</blockquote>
<p>I just want to add to this that in season 1 Mike yelled at El to stop, he tried to protect her and she rightly set him back on his ass because he <i>couldn’t</i>.  In season 2, he doesn’t do that.  He just says, promise you’ll come back.  Mike learned that he can’t stop her, he doesn’t even try. </p>
<p>Instead he finds a way to help her, to weaken and distract the Mindflayer so she can <i>save herself</i>.  Mike Wheeler is a goddamn treasure.</p>
</blockquote>
<p>I’m. Love </p>
</blockquote>
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<ul><li>the teens reassuring/protecting the kids </li></ul></blockquote>
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<blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="678" data-orig-width="750"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/cc0a760157d31b9d142bfcaad2b5566e/tumblr_pl53lsF6XZ1t5u7gu_540.jpg" data-orig-height="678" data-orig-width="750"/></figure><p>💎🔮 Eddie is a very capable magician</p><p><br/></p><p>He often help Richie when they have joint lessons </p><p><br/></p><p>Btw,Richie learn on Slytherin </p><p>I think that I will drawing Richie, too 🐍🌱</p></blockquote>
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<h2>Worried</h2>
<p><b>Stenbrough </b></p>
<p>Sorry if this is crap I’m posting on mobile bc my computer is broken rn :/// I’ll fix the format tomorrow night ;) </p>
<p><b>Warnings</b>: I mean it’s smut u guys but <i>blowjobs, </i>plot<i>??? </i>Very fucking vague.</p>
<p><b>Notes</b>: <i>thank you</i> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/muLASumxJjP7NrF9Joxbr6Q">@stanheartsbill</a> for being the best beta ever <strike>and y’all keep your eyes open cause we may do something u never know</strike> and to <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m_o3ZomaIwpYPQEs_mMx75A">@50szoomer</a> for being cute and helping moi</p>
<p>—</p>
<p>Only a few people have ever encountered the pain in the ass that is Bill Denbrough when he gets frustrated. The first time was in seventh grade, when he thought the most appropriate thing to do during and argument was to punch Richie Tozier in the face. And yeah, everybody had wanted to punch Richie in the face at some point in their lives, but nobody had actually done it. Bill wasn’t a violent guy, no, not at all. Up until then, nobody thought he would even hurt a fly, but he could get intense when things went wrong. </p>
<p>Stanley Uris discovered this when the guy sitting in front of him on the bed huffed loudly, closing his textbook furiously, and let it fall on top of the bed. The loud noise scared Stan for a brief second before he sighed, sitting back on the bed. </p>
<p>“Care to explain why you just murdered your English textbook?” He asked, rather sassily than actually worried. He knew it probably wasn’t a big deal, but the act was slightly out of character for the chill, cool captain of the baseball team. </p>
<p>“I’m s-sorry,” Bill let out a long, frustrated sigh. It almost seemed mocking, but not quite yet. “I just c-c-can’t concentrate, I can’t keep r-reading anymore and the t-t-test is t-tomorrow and…” he sighed once again, sounding more tired this time. </p>
<p>“Okay, first of all, you need to calm down. Right now.” Stan said, sitting closer to the boy so that he could lay a hand on his thigh. It wasn’t of sexual nature, not for Stan, anyway. The touch was just an attempt to ground him, stop his mind from overthinking so much. “This test isn’t a big deal, you just need a break.” </p>
<p>“I d-d-don’t need a b-break. I need to f-f-finish this as s-soon as possible if I want to be s-s-somewhat prepared for tomorrow. S-S-So, no, I’m n-not taking a break, Stan.” He didn’t scream; he never yelled at Stan, ever, but the frustration in his voice was so palpable that it almost sounded aggressive. Stan knew it wasn’t directed at him, though. He had known Bill for plenty of time, more than enough to know he could never get mad at Stan. He never had and possibly never would. </p>
<p>Bill looked tired, but Stan somehow managed to find the dark circles under his eyes incredibly attractive. His hair was ruffled and his shirt rode up slightly, the hem of his pants exposing a few inches of his stomach. Stan didn’t like messes, he liked clean and tidy, but for some reason of the universe, Bill was there right in front of him, looking as messy as ever, and Stan was the one who was starting to drool. </p>
<p>“Fine, pick up the book and read, then.” Stan said, somewhat defiantly, but complying nevertheless. </p>
<p>“I c-can’t, I’m-,” Bill cut himself off his stuttering frustration to take a quick breath before his eyes widened. “Stan, w-what are you d-d-doing?” </p>
<p>Stan had lifted his hand from Bill’s thigh and laid it directly on top of his crotch. His fingers carefully traced the outline of Bill’s dick; he didn’t have to have a boner for it to be visible when he was wearing his ridiculously tight baseball pants.</p>
<p>“Pick up the book and read.” Stan almost ordered Bill as he unzipped his pants. His movement were painfully slow, and he looked up at Bill, making eye contact. </p>
<p>“Stan, I c-c-can’t–,” Stan never cut him off when he stuttered, knowing he hated when people did that, but his motivation was bigger than politeness right then. Plus, he was pretty sure it wouldn’t even matter to Bill when he had his cock down his throat. </p>
<p>“If you stop, I stop,” He said, looking Bill in the eye. It’s not that they never made eye contact, but this was one of the few times in which Stan’s gaze actually intimidated Bill. Stan being dominant wasn’t exactly a normal occurrence, but that didn’t mean that Bill wasn’t incredibly turned on by it. </p>
<p>Bill simply nodded in response, trying not to make his gulp too visible. Stan noticed, but he tried his best to keep himself from attacking Bill’s neck. His neck that seemed completely clean other from the fading yellow mark right next to his adam’s apple. He waited until Bill picked up the book to pull down his pants, hands wandering down the hem of his briefs. </p>
<p>“You need to read out loud otherwise I can’t know what you’re paying attention to,” Stan mumbled, trying to sound more seductive than cocky, though he thought it was pretty obvious. Bill nodded before focusing on the book. </p>
<p>“T-The writer’s intention m-m-must b-be clear suh-suh-since the b-beginning of the c-creative p-p-process…” He read out loud, stuttering every other word, much more than he usually did. Especially since Stan had one hand wrapped around the base of his hardening cock, slowly stroking as his mouth hovered over the tip. He looked up at Bill as he continued to read. He could see the way he held back his moans and his breathing started to accelerate. He licked the bit of precum that was starting to leak from Bill’s tip, using his tongue to play with the underside of his shaft. </p>
<p>“Fuck, Stan,” Bill moaned, interrupting his lecture, his grip tightening around the book. Stan immediately stopped. His tongue pressed firmly against the pulsating vein that traveled the whole length of Bill’s cock. Once he realized his moan had made Stan stop, Bill let out a frustrated sigh, but kept reading. He did his best to focus on the words other than the twink who seemed to be enjoying this torturing session. </p>
<p>“…establishing an o-or-organized outline is k-k-key to ach-ch-achieve desired ruh-ruh-results…” Bill read as Stan’s tongue softly licked at his tip, almost as if he was trying to get Bill to stop reading and just fuck him. But he couldn’t, they weren’t playing by those rules, not right then, at least. Stan continued to lick and slowly made his way down Bill’s cock, licking and sucking all through the side of his length, rubbing at his tip with his thumb before running his tongue right over Bill’s balls, wrapping his lips around them. </p>
<p>And Bill fucking lost it. </p>
<p>His hands immediately rushed to Stan’s hair, gripping on his curls tightly so that he couldn’t pull away when he closed his textbook and let it fall to the floor. </p>
<p>“D-Don’t you fuh-fuh-fucking dare, Stan,” He said defiantly as the boy stopped sucking, causing Bill to tighten his grip on his hair. “P-Please.” Bill nearly begged, his cock red and leaking precum. Stan debated internally whether to keep pleasing him or to play with his self control a little more, indecisive. And so, Stan took Bill’s balls into his mouth once again and moaned, sending vibrations through the boy’s body. </p>
<p>“F-Fuck, Stan. Oh god, p-p-please…” He groaned loudly. Stan took this as a signal to move his precum covered hand to Bill’s balls and let his lips wrap around his tip once again. It was throbbing. </p>
<p>“P-Please, Stan. L-L-Let me f-fuck your face.” He moaned in between breaths. They came fast and heavy instead of quiet pants. Ignoring him, Stan slid his head down Bill’s cock, taking him completely into his mouth. It had been hard at first but he had gotten used to it with time, as Bill was… well, big. Bigger than he had expected when he had only spent nights touching himself to the thought of Bill thrusting into him on the same bed he laid, all sweaty and panting, but it was real and he was feeling Bill’s tip rub against the back of his throat as he moaned. He was definitely going to be sore afterwards. Stan hollowed his cheeks and bobbed his head up and down the boy’s length. Bill tightened his grip in Stan’s hair, guiding his head as he thrusted into his mouth. He was convinced there wasn’t a hotter sight in the whole world than Stanley Uris’s spit dripping over the corners of his mouth, wide open and taking his cock so fucking well. It was so fucking hot that Bill could cum just thinking about it, and he was actually going to. </p>
<p>“Stan, I’m-I’m g-gonna cum,” he mumbled, loosening his grip on the boy’s hair. He felt weaker, all his strength lost in the pool of pleasure that was Stan’s mouth - but Stan pulled off of him and wrapped both hands around Bill’s cock, his mouth working on his balls once again. It didn’t take long for Bill to cum. He came all over his chest and Stan’s forehead. And he came a lot.</p>
<p>Perfect. Just like Stan liked it.</p>
<p>He ran his tongue over Bill’s abdomen, picking up white liquid with a moan. “Fuck Bill, you taste amazing.” He said and continued to lick the panting boy clean, enjoying every last drop. Finally, Bill picked up the bit of cum that had ended on Stan’s forehead with his thumb and offered it to Stan. He admired the boy as he wrapped his lips around his finger, sucking with pleasure clearly stapled across his face. </p>
<p>Bill’s head fell back into the pillow in bliss and Stan followed. He rested his head carefully next to Bill’s, waiting for Bill’s breathing to calm down before pressing his lips against his. The kiss was sloppy and warm, but it was still extremely sexy. Having Bill taste himself on Stan’s lips felt like the best feeling ever. He pulled away after a few seconds, looking into his eyes.</p>
<p>“Are you still worried?” He teased looking up at Bill with a smirk on his face. </p>
<p>“I have never been worried in my entire life.” Bill chuckled, looking at Stan laughing as he finally managed to control his breathing, a deep red blush invading his cheeks. “I love you” He mumbled softly, once the laughter faded away. </p>
<p>“Oh, I know” Stan responded with another chuckle before pressing their lips together one last time.</p>
</blockquote>
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<blockquote><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Eddie:</b> I’m small but knowing</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie:</b> You don’t even know what the top shelf looks like</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b><b>Eddie:</b></b></p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie:</b> </p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b><b><b>Eddie:</b></b></b> Dick. </p></blockquote>
Tags: it, funny, reddie, richie, eddie

Post id: 183492410960
Date: Sat, 16 Mar 2019 07:30:39
Post url: https://reddie4thesinbin.tumblr.com/post/183492410960/whatidoisxsecret-this-is-my-gift-for
Slug: whatidoisxsecret-this-is-my-gift-for
Reblog key: iWL2jUQE
Reblog url: http://whatidoisxsecret.tumblr.com/post/181219381497/this-is-my-gift-for-reddiepop-for-the-rarepair
Reblog name: whatidoisxsecret
Title: 
<p><a href="http://whatidoisxsecret.tumblr.com/post/181219381497/this-is-my-gift-for-reddiepop-for-the-rarepair" class="tumblr_blog">whatidoisxsecret</a>:</p>

<blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1750" data-orig-width="805"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/fbb13dc7e5f705c5628552126f454b52/tumblr_inline_pjxpgcRXwU1sp069n_1280.png" data-orig-height="1750" data-orig-width="805"/></figure><p>
This is my gift for <a href="https://tmblr.co/mRyK8qm6-luqvjeq3V8ULdA">@reddiepop</a> for the rarepair Secret Santa hosted by <a href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg">@itfandomprompts</a>!
 So here is college aged Eddie studying (not so much) for his finals 
while Mike, who volunteers at the campus library as like a work study 
happens to catch Eddie’s doodles in his notebook and <i>just has to tease him a little</i>. I hope you like it! :)

<br/></p></blockquote>
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<blockquote><p>in an IT/ST crossover, Jane would get annoyed and use her powers to physically shut Richie’s mouth. The ST kids would be all like “wait no you can’t do that!!!” but the losers club would prob cry w laughter and high-five her</p></blockquote>
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<blockquote><h1>Okay okay concept</h1><p>Mechanic Eddie fixing Stan’s beat up car that he hasn’t gotten checked for years because he’s stubborn and not being able to take his eyes off of Eddie’s damn biceps as he does his thing and Eddie lowkey flexing because this hot accountant is clearly checking him out right now so he better make the most of it </p></blockquote>
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<blockquote><p>i think modern day!stan uris would only use his instagram for posting pictures of cool birds and i think richie would comment names for them like whether they fake latin ones like <i>nerdus berdus </i>or odd names like <i>Concrete Fucker</i> and he’d name every.single. bird that stan posts </p></blockquote>
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<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>eddie:</b> HORSE??</p>
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<blockquote><p><b>Richie showing up in Derry after 27 years:</b></p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="790" data-orig-width="720"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/fa8efaf6fdd9689cca139eaa550aa729/tumblr_pbtjwoHq321v95l6c_1280.jpg" data-orig-height="790" data-orig-width="720"/></figure></blockquote>
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<i>Based on this <a href="http://cherryderry.tumblr.com/post/179737887767">post</a>.</i>
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Reblog url: https://hypnoidvoid.tumblr.com/post/179781558496/stop-fancasting-teen-richie-and-eddie-as-ezra
Reblog name: hypnoidvoid
Title: 
<p><a href="https://hypnoidvoid.tumblr.com/post/179781558496/stop-fancasting-teen-richie-and-eddie-as-ezra" class="tumblr_blog">hypnoidvoid</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p><a href="http://hashtagoopsnothanks.tumblr.com/post/179744563668/stop-fancasting-teen-richie-and-eddie-as-ezra" class="tumblr_blog">hashtagoopsnothanks</a>:</p>

<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://loneredballoon.tumblr.com/post/179739445678/stop-fancasting-teen-richie-and-eddie-as-ezra" class="tumblr_blog">loneredballoon</a>:</p>

<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://richietoaster.tumblr.com/post/179739160835/stop-fancasting-teen-richie-and-eddie-as-ezra" class="tumblr_blog">richietoaster</a>:</p>

<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://ellomello16.tumblr.com/post/179738925347/stop-fancasting-teen-richie-and-eddie-as-ezra" class="tumblr_blog">ellomello16</a>:</p>

<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://cherryderry.tumblr.com/post/179737887767/stop-fancasting-teen-richie-and-eddie-as-ezra" class="tumblr_blog">cherryderry</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p>stop fancasting teen richie and eddie as ezra miller and logan lerman and <i>start</i> casting them as matt bennett and nathan kress</p>
<div class="npf_row">
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="728" data-orig-width="602"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/3afa27d174d26430c53ff720693114b6/tumblr_phnbhk0Xg21w9mrxe_540.jpg" data-orig-height="728" data-orig-width="602"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="750" data-orig-width="951"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/2dd1041b196a4db872a7a2bcdcc4bf1f/tumblr_phnbhlontx1w9mrxe_540.jpg" data-orig-height="750" data-orig-width="951"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="431" data-orig-width="701"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/85324778b3d98e20c7cd88a5b4cf2e39/tumblr_phnbhl69nM1w9mrxe_540.jpg" data-orig-height="431" data-orig-width="701"/></figure></div>
<div class="npf_row">
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="431" data-orig-width="701"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/a5326d9613434da053a53a7c49f02661/tumblr_phnbhmONtt1w9mrxe_540.jpg" data-orig-height="431" data-orig-width="701"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="431" data-orig-width="701"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/8689c8a8ac5733bf0eeef169998d2797/tumblr_phnbhmwer41w9mrxe_540.jpg" data-orig-height="431" data-orig-width="701"/></figure></div>
</blockquote>
<p>their ship name is literally “reddie”</p>
</blockquote>

<p>Okay but ngl lowkey I could get behind this </p>
</blockquote>

<p>I’m still on board with this </p>
</blockquote>

<p>Dorky guy does voices and has weird out of touch family? Richie.</p>
<p>Shy nerd with overbearing mom who pushes ailments onto him? Eddie.</p>
</blockquote>

<p>This post punched me square in the face and I’m okay with it </p>
</blockquote>
<p>This literally is Richie and Eddie, just in a different universe, and you can’t convince me otherwise. Their ship name <b>confirms it</b>.</p>
Tags: it, funny, reddie, richie, eddie

Post id: 183208901672
Date: Mon, 04 Mar 2019 01:51:26
Post url: https://reddie4thesinbin.tumblr.com/post/183208901672/soft-stanlon-for-valentines-day
Slug: soft-stanlon-for-valentines-day
Reblog key: f7io7g2r
Reblog url: https://beepbeep-losers.tumblr.com/post/182797638901/soft-stanlon-for-valentines-day
Reblog name: beepbeep-losers
Title: 
<p><a href="https://imrichie.tumblr.com/post/182797264299/soft-stanlon-for-valentines-day" class="tumblr_blog">imrichie</a>:</p><blockquote>
<div class="npf_row">
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="543" data-orig-width="540"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/17b0d3f1b9027685fc999675c676b3d8/tumblr_pmwfo5xYOx1wr6y2j_540.jpg" data-orig-height="543" data-orig-width="540"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="400" data-orig-width="400"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/aac44b7342e3789d7427c3041a0d79d8/tumblr_pmwg3hBvL31wr6y2j_400.jpg" data-orig-height="400" data-orig-width="400"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/e521cf291257e73aa294149c06a6483f/tumblr_pmwgxzOueD1wr6y2j_1280.jpg" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure></div>
<div class="npf_row">
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="542" data-orig-width="542"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/635ccfb3eb32b0c3be20f1a40080dc33/tumblr_pmwfo6kWue1wr6y2j_640.jpg" data-orig-height="542" data-orig-width="542"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="644" data-orig-width="644"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/e0bc1d9e61df79afc4dc40fb9805f459/tumblr_pmwfo67rAm1wr6y2j_1280.jpg" data-orig-height="644" data-orig-width="644"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="374" data-orig-width="374"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/ef56bc235ba905bc3a10d6d25927207d/tumblr_pmwfo6FDJ51wr6y2j_400.jpg" data-orig-height="374" data-orig-width="374"/></figure></div>
<div class="npf_row">
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="637" data-orig-width="640"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/e26289aee0b7630fdff99b8df493d287/tumblr_pmwg3i3jkK1wr6y2j_640.jpg" data-orig-height="637" data-orig-width="640"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1080" data-orig-width="1080"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/ddf24a6245699089f0d1dda1dda15168/tumblr_pmwg3hAyvw1wr6y2j_1280.jpg" data-orig-height="1080" data-orig-width="1080"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1080" data-orig-width="1080"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/f3a551a1092b38178611d27fe9499c98/tumblr_pmwfo77exa1wr6y2j_1280.jpg" data-orig-height="1080" data-orig-width="1080"/></figure></div>
<h2>soft <b><span class="npf_color_monica">stanlon</span></b> for valentine’s day 🌷</h2>
</blockquote>
Tags: it, stanlon, stan, mike h

Post id: 183205603120
Date: Sun, 03 Mar 2019 23:04:57
Post url: https://reddie4thesinbin.tumblr.com/post/183205603120/maggie-tozier-thats-it-youre-all-grounded
Slug: maggie-tozier-thats-it-youre-all-grounded
Reblog key: 73LZR05X
Reblog url: https://everheardofastaphinfection.tumblr.com/post/176237850507/maggie-tozier-thats-it-youre-all-grounded
Reblog name: everheardofastaphinfection
Title: 
<p><a href="https://kingsteve-more-like-dadsteve.tumblr.com/post/176228327554/maggie-tozier-thats-it-youre-all-grounded" class="tumblr_blog">kingsteve-more-like-dadsteve</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Maggie Tozier:</b> That’s it! You’re all grounded. [points to Bill] No drawing for you. Bev, no camera for you. [points to Ben] No books for you. And… [looks at Stan] Oh my God, is there anything that you love?</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Stan:</b> Revenge</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Maggie Tozier:</b> No vengeance for you</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Stan:</b> I was going to say “I’ll get you for this” but I guess that’s off the table</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: it, funny, bill, ben, beverly, stan, maggie

Post id: 183150039821
Date: Fri, 01 Mar 2019 18:28:29
Post url: https://reddie4thesinbin.tumblr.com/post/183150039821/modern-day-high-school-losers-club
Slug: modern-day-high-school-losers-club
Reblog key: RVYhCpNr
Reblog url: http://happytreasure.tumblr.com/post/176040155843/modern-day-high-school-losers-club
Reblog name: happytreasure
Title: modern day high school losers club
<p><a href="https://hanbrough.tumblr.com/post/161997472471/modern-day-high-school-losers-club" class="tumblr_blog">hanbrough</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p>mike:<br/>
- part of like 10 different clubs including the African-American Student Leadership Club, History Club, Animal Shelter Volunteers Club, etc.<br/>
- he’s got straight a’s in every class except math (he’s got a b)<br/>
- that one kid that always brings teachers gifts at the end of the semester <br/>
- tragic sense of fashion….<br/>
- dated bill at one point but like,,,, who didn’t <br/>
- his instagram is just pictures of his dog in sunglasses </p>

<p>bev:<br/>
- skips class to smoke with richie<br/>
- always comes back to school after breaks with drastic hair changes like shaving her head or dying her hair green<br/>
- punk af but don’t call her that<br/>
- has a stick-and-poke that says “i hate men” but she doesn’t remember how it got there<br/>
- somehow has good grades despite never going to school<br/>
- all the gay girls have huge crushes on her</p>

<p>stan:<br/>
- color-coordinated everything<br/>
- counselor at the local JCC during the summer (he loves hanging out w the quiet shy kids)<br/>
- is he dating bill denbrough??? nobody can tell<br/>
- doesn’t speak up a lot in class but when he does it’s always right on the mark and makes the whole class go “damn”<br/>
- that one friend that always has everything handy - gum, bandaids, gas money, snacks, stress ball, even tampons and pads for when bev can’t afford any<br/>
-once during lunch an entire flock of pigeons just came up to him and chilled w him and the whole school knows him as “bird buddy” now<br/>
- still an eagle scout</p>

<p>bill:<br/>
- he and eddie are the only one who have licenses AND cars so they end up driving everyone everywhere<br/>
- has dated everyone in the loser’s club at some point?<br/>
- has a cult following of ppl that have crushes on him so he’s always getting love letters and baked goods<br/>
- still takes speech therapy bc he’s paranoid abt the stutter coming back<br/>
- writes a column in the school paper that’s a short story every issue. very popular with the school</p>

<p>richie:<br/>
- has been trying to woo eddie for three years now<br/>
- always says he’s gonna pay u back, never does<br/>
- teachers either hate him or love him; there is no in-between<br/>
- was a popular viner, now freaking out bc vine is over<br/>
- never has gas money and always leaves trash in your car <br/>
- got contacts the summer before junior year and became super hot<br/>
- will say his fave tv show is it’s always sunny in philadelphia but his closest friends know that it’s glee</p>

<p>eddie:<br/>
- oblivious to richie’s advances but sure does have a crush on him <br/>
- saved up for a car for years before he turned 16 and it is his baby<br/>
- his mom is super anxious abt him driving so it’s a struggle every time he wants to drive his car somewhere<br/>
- once during art class he bedazzled his inhaler<br/>
- was one of those kids that when they came out of the closet everyone tried to act super shocked and failed<br/>
- loves pokémon</p>

<p>ben:<br/>
- all the teachers adore him<br/>
- and the lunch ladies<br/>
- submits poems to the school paper anonymously and bill can always tell which are his so he always makes sure that they get published<br/>
- that kid that still has a flip phone<br/>
- he also likes pokémon so he and eddie will just sit in eddies car playing on their ds’s for hours<br/>
- if there’s money on the ground he will find it</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: these are so incredibly accurate, it, richie, eddie, mike h, bill, ben, stan, beverly, b4d

Post id: 183144888739
Date: Fri, 01 Mar 2019 13:51:27
Post url: https://reddie4thesinbin.tumblr.com/post/183144888739/loserparker-tumblr-has-basically-stopped
Slug: loserparker-tumblr-has-basically-stopped
Reblog key: Ajvtilrv
Reblog url: https://kaspbrak-eddie.tumblr.com/post/174854952712/loserparker-tumblr-has-basically-stopped
Reblog name: kaspbrak-eddie
Title: 
<p><a href="http://loserparker.tumblr.com/post/174829160765/tumblr-has-basically-stopped-notifying-me-about" class="tumblr_blog">loserparker</a>:</p>
<blockquote><p>tumblr has basically stopped notifying me about anything at this point so please don’t think I’m ignoring you if you tag me in something, I just haven’t been receiving notifications!</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 183143971027
Date: Fri, 01 Mar 2019 12:55:59
Post url: https://reddie4thesinbin.tumblr.com/post/183143971027
Slug: 
Reblog key: ovmB9g0L
Reblog url: https://winonalovebot.tumblr.com/post/182921821686
Reblog name: winonalovebot
Title: 
<p><a href="https://winonalovebot.tumblr.com/post/182921821686" class="tumblr_blog">winonalovebot</a>:</p>

<blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="667" data-orig-width="1000"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/1a4424e5342dbf9bb5e63a3b9d7b9761/tumblr_pn6zl10yd01wwepkf_540.jpg" data-orig-height="667" data-orig-width="1000"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1000" data-orig-width="1000"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/7dafcf7408e1b0a9ccb3fe1bba13e9f3/tumblr_pn6zl1sHLk1wwepkf_540.jpg" data-orig-height="1000" data-orig-width="1000"/></figure></div><p>»»————-</p></blockquote>
Tags: St, Joyce

Post id: 183143056767
Date: Fri, 01 Mar 2019 12:01:07
Post url: https://reddie4thesinbin.tumblr.com/post/183143056767
Slug: 
Reblog key: ji3DRZM6
Reblog url: https://spo0kysketches.tumblr.com/post/182923959326
Reblog name: spo0kysketches
Title: 
<p><a href="https://spo0kysketches.tumblr.com/post/182923959326" class="tumblr_blog">spo0kysketches</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>💔💔💔 </p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="3800" data-orig-width="2704"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/b1a7e331ac7365907af8ff942652e233/tumblr_pn74qtCttC1v9cdas_540.jpg" data-orig-height="3800" data-orig-width="2704"/></figure></blockquote>
Tags: St, Billy

Post id: 183142120255
Date: Fri, 01 Mar 2019 11:04:57
Post url: https://reddie4thesinbin.tumblr.com/post/183142120255/this-is-so-beautiful-woah
Slug: this-is-so-beautiful-woah
Reblog key: Z4gbiw1y
Reblog url: https://mileventhings11.tumblr.com/post/182912734796/this-is-so-beautiful-woah
Reblog name: mileventhings11
Title: 
<p><a href="https://mileventhings11.tumblr.com/post/182912734796/this-is-so-beautiful-woah" class="tumblr_blog">mileventhings11</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>this is so beautiful woah</p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1317" data-orig-width="1080"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/eaec382f61acd1b4b8d0201c6096ac5e/tumblr_pn68w9pxfC1vt3cw7_540.jpg" data-orig-height="1317" data-orig-width="1080"/></figure></blockquote>
Tags: St, Will, Mike w, Lucas, Dustin, Max, Eleven

Post id: 183141216707
Date: Fri, 01 Mar 2019 10:09:55
Post url: https://reddie4thesinbin.tumblr.com/post/183141216707/send-me-an-anonymous-ask-completing-the-sentence
Slug: send-me-an-anonymous-ask-completing-the-sentence
Reblog key: GSHE0VCk
Reblog url: https://lookbook-pro.tumblr.com/post/175454573367/send-me-an-anonymous-ask-completing-the-sentence
Reblog name: lookbook-pro
Title: Send me an anonymous ask completing the sentence "I wish you would write a fic where..."
<p><a href="https://xx-thedarklord-xx.tumblr.com/post/175388910302/send-me-an-anonymous-ask-completing-the-sentence" class="tumblr_blog">xx-thedarklord-xx</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>Doesn’t have to be anonymous! </p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 183140319407
Date: Fri, 01 Mar 2019 09:14:22
Post url: https://reddie4thesinbin.tumblr.com/post/183140319407/wow-omg-this-absolutely-amazing-thank-you
Slug: wow-omg-this-absolutely-amazing-thank-you
Reblog key: lmmrEDBl
Reblog url: https://honeybeehanlon.tumblr.com/post/182923240796/wow-omg-this-absolutely-amazing-thank-you
Reblog name: honeybeehanlon
Title: 
<p><a href="http://onlyreddie.tumblr.com/post/182436441629/wow-omg-this-absolutely-amazing-thank-you" class="tumblr_blog">onlyreddie</a>:</p><blockquote>
<h1>Boyfriend! Eddie doing Richie’s make up? Yes. (Ps. I’m shit at drawing matching eyes and proportional ears, don’t judge :( I’m amateur asf) </h1>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="960"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/6d937bb7df5901bd1697d22d1a966277/tumblr_pm62sbqgUw1r5ze86_1280.jpg" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="960"/></figure><p>WOW!!!!! omg, this absolutely amazing! thank you for sharing your amazing gift with me, you have such a talent! i love it so much! </p>
</blockquote>
Tags: reddie, Richie, It

Post id: 183139461592
Date: Fri, 01 Mar 2019 08:18:49
Post url: https://reddie4thesinbin.tumblr.com/post/183139461592/finn-wolfhard-for-gq-korea
Slug: finn-wolfhard-for-gq-korea
Reblog key: vATXzZ8u
Reblog url: http://onlyreddie.tumblr.com/post/182923626989/finn-wolfhard-for-gq-korea
Reblog name: onlyreddie
Title: 
<p><a href="https://themallsrats.tumblr.com/post/182803441778/finn-wolfhard-for-gq-korea" class="tumblr_blog">themallsrats</a>:</p><blockquote>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1024"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/549245a1f6b1cd363213b4b4bab12387/tumblr_pmx58tokl21wvkppb_540.jpg" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1024"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1024"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/ac8501c3c41c79fe46500d8dd48e7dc6/tumblr_pmx58u5LVp1wvkppb_540.jpg" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1024"/></figure><p><i><b>Finn Wolfhard for GQ Korea </b></i></p>
</blockquote>
Tags: Richie, Mike w

Post id: 183137465531
Date: Fri, 01 Mar 2019 05:33:02
Post url: https://reddie4thesinbin.tumblr.com/post/183137465531/hi-i-did-more-of-these
Slug: hi-i-did-more-of-these
Reblog key: 1lT7158I
Reblog url: https://richietoaster.tumblr.com/post/182924336960/hi-i-did-more-of-these
Reblog name: richietoaster
Title: 
<p><a href="http://babyfroggie.tumblr.com/post/182922604084/hi-i-did-more-of-these" class="tumblr_blog">babyfroggie</a>:</p>

<blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1365" data-orig-width="1024"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/48d5be89806224341b1f25e386a6b85e/tumblr_pn71fwOfpC1snbugb_540.png" data-orig-height="1365" data-orig-width="1024"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1365" data-orig-width="1024"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/a0b41a66e95df1808f32a67ecd971475/tumblr_pn71fu5Y4y1snbugb_540.png" data-orig-height="1365" data-orig-width="1024"/></figure></div><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1365" data-orig-width="1024"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/73e404df23141848c12b4369f5c36770/tumblr_pn71fvTJNW1snbugb_540.png" data-orig-height="1365" data-orig-width="1024"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1365" data-orig-width="1024"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/370767e3c430c8ce584849008444bda2/tumblr_pn71fyUbb81snbugb_540.png" data-orig-height="1365" data-orig-width="1024"/></figure></div><p>hi i did more of these :)</p></blockquote>
Tags: it, reddie, richie, eddie

Post id: 183136357237
Date: Fri, 01 Mar 2019 03:41:52
Post url: https://reddie4thesinbin.tumblr.com/post/183136357237/you-have-to-wear-one-of-these-to-a-funeral-which
Slug: you-have-to-wear-one-of-these-to-a-funeral-which
Reblog key: D28YQIWv
Reblog url: https://honeybeehanlon.tumblr.com/post/182925076364/you-have-to-wear-one-of-these-to-a-funeral-which
Reblog name: honeybeehanlon
Title: 
<p><a href="http://chewytongue.tumblr.com/post/182430431109/you-have-to-wear-one-of-these-to-a-funeral-which" class="tumblr_blog">chewytongue</a>:</p><blockquote>
<div class="npf_row">
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1062" data-orig-width="640"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/ae5d24dea1a520568838195210d79759/tumblr_pm4cc1THHr1tnzpg5_1280.jpg" data-orig-height="1062" data-orig-width="640"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1117" data-orig-width="640"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/90246d64cb38da5135fd33dfee533c41/tumblr_pm4cc1urS81tnzpg5_1280.jpg" data-orig-height="1117" data-orig-width="640"/></figure></div>
<p>You have to wear one of these to a funeral, which do you choose?</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: It, Richie, B4d

Post id: 183135708082
Date: Fri, 01 Mar 2019 02:46:51
Post url: https://reddie4thesinbin.tumblr.com/post/183135708082/welcome-to-the-losers-club-finally-i-could
Slug: welcome-to-the-losers-club-finally-i-could
Reblog key: dNjGfWNm
Reblog url: https://beepbeep-losers.tumblr.com/post/182844014966/welcome-to-the-losers-club-finally-i-could
Reblog name: beepbeep-losers
Title: 
<p><a href="https://ham0705.tumblr.com/post/182819925540/welcome-to-the-losers-club-finally-i-could" class="tumblr_blog">ham0705</a>:</p><blockquote>
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<h2>Welcome to the Losers Club!!!</h2>
<p>Finally I could finish this piece!!!!</p>
<p>I’ve been wanting to draw all losers in both kids and adult versions!!</p>
<p>I’m so satisfied!!!!!</p>
</blockquote>
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<p>Summary: Desperate to be touched, Eddie misbehaves on their ride home. Richie and Stanley punish their baby boy.<br/></p>
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<hr><p>The mid-day sun cast shadows through the car as Stan drove
back from Sunday brunch, a tradition the losers had fossilized years ago when
adult life began taking its toll on them. No matter how busy their schedules
got, how far across town they lived from one another, or how many kids they had
under their belt, they made time for each other. Ben and Bev’s three children
definitely posed a problem at times, rivalling Mike’s one, a fairly new
addition to the family after the farmer had gotten married a year prior to a
lovely girl named Jaida, who the losers had inducted into their group with open
arms. Finding baby-sitters for every Sunday had been tricky, but after a few
months each couple had secured their weekend mornings, committing themselves to
soggy toast and greasy bacon at a dingy diner four times a month.</p>
<p>Richie, as always, was on a high from the rendezvous. Being
a social butterfly, he thrived on the moments when the losers were all together
again. He bopped up and down in the passenger seat, drumming his fingers in an
unrecognizable tune against the dashboard, a goofy smile lighting up his face.
The sight made Stan’s heart soar in his chest.</p>
<p>Eddie was a little more reserved, sitting in the back behind
Richie, content to watch the scenery zoom past them as they made their way back
to their tiny house.</p>
<p>Richie was the first one to break their comfortable silence,
because he always is.</p>
<p>“I wanna try that thing Bev was talking about! A Siberian!”</p>
<p>“Sybian.” Stan corrected him, mild amusement on his
features.</p>
<p>“Yeah, that. Can we get one?” Richie looked to Stan for
approval.</p>
<p>“We’ll look into it.” Stan offered, not wanting to get
Richie’s hopes up only to discover that they couldn’t afford it. They were
financially stable, mostly thanks to Stan, but if he didn’t keep a tight leash
on things that could change. He knew from experience that Eddie and Richie had
a habit of making a lot of questionable purchases when unsupervised.</p>
<p>Richie widened his eyes and pouted his lower lip comically,
leaning into Stan’s space and batting his eyelashes something fierce.</p>
<p>“Don’t you want to see me tied up and gagged, desperately
trying to rut away from overstimulation, helpless and begging as the control is
completely in your hands, Stanley?”</p>
<p>Unbeknownst to Richie, he’d gathered Eddie’s attention, but
Stan stayed composed. It was both one of Richie’s favorite and least favorite
things about his boyfriend.</p>
<p>“Sounds like a typical night to me. I don’t think we need to
buy something new just to turn you into a trembling mess.” Stan kept his eyes
on the road as he delivered his reply, watching out of the corner of his eye as
Richie slumped back into his seat, arms crossed like a child who was just told
he couldn’t get any candy when they went to the grocery store.<br/><br/>
Eddie made a distraught noise from the backseat, pulling their attention his
way.</p>
<p>“Shut it, Trashmouth.” Eddie protested, squirming in his
seat.</p>
<p>“Why, am I getting you hot and bothered, Eds?” Richie
responded smugly.</p>
<p>“Yes.” Eddie deadpanned.</p>
<p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/15077426">Continue over on AO3</a></b></p>
</blockquote>
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<h2>Stripped Bare - Chapter 2</h2><p><b>Summary:</b> Eddie gets an offer from his company to work in Barbados over the summer. Beautiful weather, all expenses paid trip, and a stay in a suite at one of the most highly rated resorts in the world. How could he say no? Unfortunately, Eddie soon realizes there were a lot of reasons to say no. His skin doesn’t take kindly to the harsh sun, his suite ends up being the size of a shoe box, and, oh yeah, it’s also a nudist resort.<br/><b>Pairing:</b> Reddie (side Benverly and Stanlonbrough)<br/><b>Rating:</b> E<br/><b>Warnings:</b> Eventual smut, explicit language</p><p><a href="https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=https%3A%2F%2Farchiveofourown.org%2Fworks%2F17816723%3Fview_full_work%3Dtrue&amp;t=MzQyMDIxMGZlZTlkYTNiYTRhOWVkMGZiOTczNjQwYzJhODJlYWZkNiwxOTY3MjQ2OGYxMDUzMDUxNWNkNGVlZDJiNmRhODYwNzllNDM2ZjFl"><b>Read on AO3</b></a></p><p>“So yeah, she’s probably one of the most bad-ass people I’ve ever met.” Bill finished off his story with a thoughtful nod, as if he was lost in his own memories while recalling them. “I would not want to be on the wrong side of Beverly’s fury.” He explained as an after thought.</p><p>Eddie had been listening to Bill talk about his best friends for 10 minutes. Technically, they were on the job, but no one had flagged down Eddie yet and he welcomed the distraction from the naked bodies he still hadn’t gotten used to. Plus, it was cute the way Bill’s eyes lit up as he talked about his friends. Eddie secretly hoped he could be on that list one day.</p><p>“And then there’s Richie.” Bill started back up, a fond smile accompanying his words.</p><p>Eddie leaned against the lifeguard chair that they were both standing under and focused on the way Bill’s lips moved as he talked.</p><p>“He’s a huge fucking dork. I love him, but I mean that guy has a bigger comic book collection than anyone I’ve ever met. He also never shuts up, we call him Trashmouth because-”</p><p>As Bill continued describing his friend in great detail, Eddie found himself thinking about Stan. He felt kind of guilty that he’d tricked Stan into coming. He’d be arriving later that day and he had no idea what to expect. Eddie had been there for a few days now and, granted, it did get a little easier once you got into the habit of keeping direct eye-contact with everyone you meet, but it still wasn’t comfortable. Stan was going to hate it, was going to hate <i>him</i>.</p><p>“Anyway, they should be here soon, you’re gonna love them.”</p><p>“W-what?” Eddie stared at Bill dumbfounded. Clearly, he’d missed something important when he zoned out.</p><p>Bill just laughed, not taking any offense to Eddie’s spaciness.</p><p>“Richie and Bev, I mentioned earlier that they come here every year. I get an employee discount that extends to friends and family, so they usually spend the majority of the summer bothering me while I work.”</p><p>“Oh, that actually sounds kind of fun, having your best friends around.”</p><p>“It’s fun until the 3rd time Richie pretends to drown just to get me riled up.”</p><p>Eddie laughs at that visual, picturing a big dramatic scene ending with Bill stone-faced as he returns to his lifeguard post, now unnecessarily wet. The image is enough to make Eddie completely miss the new presence suddenly behind him.</p><p>“I hate you.”</p><p>Eddie recognized the monotone drawl immediately. He doesn’t turn around though, is too afraid to face Stan right away. Instead he keeps his gaze trailed on Bill who is flicking his eyes back and forth between Eddie and the face behind him, silently questioning the situation.</p><p>“You’re not gonna turn around?” Stan asks.</p><p>“Mmm, nope. I like it here.” Eddie responds matter-of-factly, planting his feet a little more firmly in place.</p><p>Bill’s confusion finally gets the best of him. He peeks around Eddie’s body slightly, addressing Stan directly as he introduces himself.</p><p>“Oh yeah, sorry, Bill this is Stan. Stan, Bill.” Eddie supplies without moving.</p><p>“Nice to meet you, I think?” Bill says hesitantly, checking Eddie’s face for confirmation.</p><p>“Don’t mind him. He’s just worried I’m gonna be mad that he tricked me into working at an all-you-can-ogle buffet for the summer.” Stan says.</p><p>“Are you?” Eddie asks.</p><p>Stan sighs, but Eddie could hear the smile when he spoke. “No, I’m not mad. Confused, maybe.”</p><p>The second Eddie had confirmation that he could let go of his anxiety, he was whirling around to face Stan and talking at the speed of light.</p><p>“Oh thank god because I wasn’t sure I’d be able to survive this summer without you here! I mean this is so weird, right? Like ‘excuse me sir can I have a towel’ oh yeah sure let me just wade through this sea of naked bodies to bring you a towel that you won’t actually use to cover anything up. And this can’t possibly be sanitary, right? How often do these patio chairs get cleaned? And the water, I mean how many people do you think have free-peed in there today alone? AND WHAT ABOUT BONERS!?”</p><p>Stan has his hands on Eddie’s arms before he could spiral any further. Stan chances a glance over at Bill and is surprised he’s still standing alongside them. He gives Bill a mental check-mark for being able to deal with Eddie’s neurosis and then turns his attention back to the task at hand.</p><p>“We’ll deal with it.” Stan says, his tone surprisingly convincing.</p><p>Eddie nods in agreement. “Okay, yeah, we’ll deal with it.” He repeats.</p><p>Having gotten that out of his system, and with the new presence of his best friend, Eddie actually sported a real smile for the first time since he’d arrived at the resort.</p><p>“Why are you here so early, by the way?” Eddie asks, once he realizes what time it is.</p><p>Stan shrugs. “They got me a direct flight.”</p><p>Eddie’s jealousy shows in the way his nose crinkles up. He didn’t get a direct flight.</p><p>Stan just smiles and opts to change the subject.</p><p>“So, our supervisor is hot.”</p><p>Bill and Eddie both agree embarrassingly fast, looking at each other afterwards and sharing a laugh.</p><!-- more --><p>Stan got a grasp on things considerably faster than Eddie did. A week and a half in and Eddie was still struggling with the environment, years of sexual repression making it hard to normalize it in his mind. Stan, on the other hand, had adopted a rather naturalistic approach.</p><p>“Bodies are not inherently sexual, Eddie.”</p><p>Eddie huffed out a groan in Stan’s direction. They were in the supply room grabbing towels for guests, Eddie taking a purposefully long time just to avoid going back out there.</p><p>“I know that, Stan.” Eddie bit back with no real bite.</p><p>“We’re born naked, it’s normal. None of these people are here for sex, just to enjoy their time in the freedom of their body.”</p><p>“It’s not <i>normal</i> to see your neighbor, doctor, and teacher’s dick.”</p><p>“None of these people are your neighbors, doctors, or teachers. You don’t live here.” Stan challenged.</p><p>“You know what I mean!” Eddie rushed in response.</p><p>“Try and think of it this way, you’re never going to see these people again. So what if you know what Mr. Fraser’s dick looks like? In a few months it’s just going to be irrelevant information your brain stores away to be forgotten.”</p><p>Stan had a point. It’s not like Eddie was going to form any type of meaningful relationships with any of the guests. This was strictly professional, and the same way that you don’t remember every customer’s face, you also won’t remember every customer’s genitals.</p><p>“Are you about done folding those towels or do you need another minute?” Stan teased, nodding towards the small stack of towels he’d been folding and refolding to procrastinate for as long as possible.</p><p>“Yeah, I guess.” Eddie conceded, tucking the towels under his arm and following Stan out of the room.</p><p>They made their way back out to the deck and distributed towels to the guests who had requested them. Just as Eddie had handed the last two towels over to an older couple, he heard a voice calling him over.</p><p>A few seats over from where Eddie stood, a hand was waving at him. Being caught off guard, Eddie didn’t have time to concentrate on keeping his head eye level, and boy was that the biggest mistake of his life.</p><p>The man in question was unmistakably naked, that much wasn’t surprising given where they were, but what <i>was</i> surprising was that he was <i>hot</i>. So far, Eddie had counted himself lucky that he hadn’t seen any guests that he found particularly appealing, but this guy changed that real fast. He was tall, Eddie could tell even though he was sitting down. He had long limbs that stretched out from his body in an almost lanky way, but it worked for him somehow. He was well defined but not obnoxiously so, and atop his head was an unruly mop of black hair that mimicked the dark happy trail that lead down to…</p><p>The biggest cock Eddie had ever seen in his young life.</p><p>Well, fuck. If he hadn’t been staring before, he definitely was now. How could someone be so big while flaccid? Eddie almost bypassed being turned on just to admire how impressive that length was.</p><p>“Excuse me?” The voice rang through the space again, bringing Eddie’s eyes up to meet the pair gazing towards him. He didn’t look like he’d noticed Eddie staring, but then again, maybe he was just being polite? Oh god, or what if he had noticed and now he was calling Eddie over to tell him off. No, this guy didn’t look like the type to chew Eddie’s head off.</p><p>Eddie kind of wanted him to chew his head off&hellip; But, in a sexy way.</p><p>“Sorry to interrupt your inner monologue, I was just wondering if you could get me something from the bar?”</p><p>Eddie’s throat was dry. Something from the bar sounds great right now. He could chug a gallon of water right on the spot and still be dehydrated. He realizes with a start that he still hasn’t said anything since being waved over and the guy was probably starting to wonder if Eddie was mute.</p><p>“Yes.”</p><p>Okay, great job Eddie. That’s a start. Now just continue with what you say every day.</p><p>“What can you get me.”</p><p>Nope, that’s not it.</p><p>The stranger’s eyebrows shot up, a smirk that had no business being so charming taking over his features.</p><p>“I don’t know, what do you want?”</p><p>Okay, so the stranger was smoother than Eddie could ever dream to be, but he was also teasing Eddie, and in any other circumstance he’d be peeved. But this wasn’t any other circumstance, and Eddie had to admit it was kind of endearing.</p><p>“What can I get you.” Eddie corrected himself, choosing to ignore the man’s last comment.</p><p>He chuckles. It’s deep and throaty and Eddie wants to swallow it whole.</p><p>“Just a virgin sex on the beach, please.”</p><p>“You’re a virgin!?” Eddie blurted out, before his brain could catch up with his mouth.</p><p>The stranger seemed to stall for a moment, before his grin grew even wider than before.</p><p>“Well, I haven’t had sex on <i>the beach</i>, if that’s what you’re asking. Too much sand getting in too many places.” He played along.</p><p>Eddie didn’t want to think about this man’s ‘places’. Eddie wanted to die.</p><p>He decided quickly that the only way he would get out of this interaction with at least some of his dignity left intact was if he left as soon as possible. Clearly his mouth couldn’t be trusted, and neither could his eyes, apparently, since they were already wandering back down the man’s body on their own accord.</p><p>Eddie forced his eyes to the ground and mumbled a quick “I’ll be right back with your drink.” Which he’s surprised to get out without some sort of slip up. His feet were carrying him away before he even got an answer. He was headed in the wrong direction, not even relatively close to the bar, but he couldn’t get himself to turn back around. Now that he’d put distance between him and the hot stranger, his heart had started beating irregularly fast, and it wasn’t because of a panic attack this time.</p><p>Eddie flung the door to the storage room open, startling one of his co-workers who was exiting the room. Eddie gave him a meek smile, a “sorry for almost beheading you with the door” apology. The co-worker, who Eddie wouldn’t be able to name even if he cared to try, just returned the smile and passed by Eddie.</p><p>He only waited a few seconds before slamming the door shut behind him and slumping against the surface, face pressed into the hard wood. He groaned audibly as he let the embarrassment finally swallow him whole.</p><p>“Poor Jack is going to be traumatized now.”</p><p>Eddie just about jumped out of his skin at the sound of another voice near him. He turned around to see Stan leaning against the wall with an amused smirk.</p><p>“Who?” Eddie asked.</p><p>Stan nodded towards the door. “You threw that door open so violently I thought the poor boy was going to shit his pants.”</p><p>Eddie felt bad now, knowing he may have given his co-worker PTDS, post-traumatic door stress. Jack may never be the same.</p><p>“So, are you done being dramatic or do you need another minute?” Stan asked.</p><p>Eddie walked over to the stack of clean towels neatly folded on the counter, calmly placed his elbows on either side, and proceeded to smother his face in the fresh cotton. He let out the loudest, longest groan he could, letting the sound muffle through the layers beneath him. He kept going until there was no air left in his lungs, and then, taking a deep breath, he lifted his head back up to face Stan.</p><p>Stan’s eyebrows were raised as he waited for an answer beyond a groan.</p><p>“I saw a cute guy.” Eddie offered.</p><p>“Okay.”</p><p>“I made an idiot of myself.” He added.</p><p>“Mhm.”</p><p>“I need you to bring him a virgin sex on the beach, so I can spend the rest of the day wallowing in my misery.”</p><p>“Eddie,” Stan sighed. “You can’t just avoid him.”</p><p>“I can and I will.” Eddie declared stubbornly.</p><p>They had a stare down for a few moments, until Stan finally took pity on his best friend.</p><p>“Fine, what does he look like?”</p><p>Eddie proceeded to describe the stranger, leaving out the part about his big dick and stunning physique. Once Stan was pretty sure he couldn’t miss him, he left, leaving Eddie alone with the towels and his shame.</p><p> </p><p>Eddie managed to go three days without seeing hot stranger again. He didn’t see much of anyone, actually. Bill had switched his shifts around with another staff member for a couple of days while his friends got adjusted to being in town. Eddie had yet to meet them, the infamous Richie and Beverly, but he was sure it was only a matter of time. The resort wasn’t that big, after all. </p><p>Stan had gotten heat stroke within his first few days of working, so he was on mandatory bed-rest, per Mike’s instructions, until he felt well enough to work again.</p><p>This left Eddie working his shift one man down, and alongside employees he hadn’t gotten to know yet. He supposes he could try and be more social, chat up the lifeguard who’d taken Bill’s shifts, but the woman who now sat up on Bill’s lifeguard chair had a look of judgement in her eyes that reminded Eddie too much of his mother. It made his solitude much more enticing.</p><p>The day dragged on. Since Eddie was the only pool boy working that day he was constantly running back and forth to fetch things for the guests. He thought he’d finally caught himself a minute of downtime when someone new was waving him over. With a discreet sigh he steeled himself, plastering a customer service smile on his face before he made his way over.</p><p>The hand belonged to a girl, probably around Eddie’s age if he had to guess, who was easily stunning enough to be a model. Eddie was as gay as they come but that didn’t mean he didn’t have his few exceptions, and this girl could definitely be one. He didn’t want to fuck her, that would be a bit too much whiplash for his dick, but he did want to spend hours running his fingers through her hair and telling her just how pretty she was.</p><p>Speaking of, her hair was the most striking color of crimson he’d ever seen in real life. It was long, falling down her freckled back and ending at the dip in her waist. Despite being completely nude, she had a delicate gold chain around her neck that settled just between her breasts, adorned with a small key. It looked old, worn in, and Eddie found himself starring at it before he realized it probably looked like he was staring at something <i>else</i> in that area. He flushed pink before his eyes flickered back up to meet hers, a daring blue that rivaled the red of her hair but held the same fire.</p><p>“Hi! Sorry, I know you’re busy. I was just hoping to get a glass of lemonade when you have a chance?” Her request was accompanied by a warm smile. It made Eddie feel safe. It was an odd feeling, but not unwelcomed.</p><p>“Pink or regular?” Eddie asked, only a bit shaken by her politeness in contrast to the other guests he’d served that day.</p><p>“Just regular. But no rush!”</p><p>She sounded so genuine that Eddie couldn’t help but smile back. Just then, as if to drive home his point, he was being called over by another guest as she rudely snapped her fingers in his direction.</p><p>It took about ten minutes before he found the downtime to pick up the lemonade from the bar. He made sure to get the bartender to garnish the glass with a little wedge of lemon and an umbrella. It was silly, and probably too extra for something as simple as a lemonade, but he liked this particular guest and wanted to do something special, even if it came in the form of miniature plastic umbrellas.</p><p>He made his way over to the area where he’d last seen the redhead but instead of sitting in the spot she’d been in previously, she’d moved a few chairs over and was now talking to another guest. From their body language, Eddie guessed they didn’t know each other, but they were definitely trying to. The redhead was sitting on the edge of the chair, leaning in to listen intently to whatever the guy was saying.</p><p>He was extremely animated as he talked, his face lit up in an endearingly cute manner. He seemed to be a tall guy, but while hot stranger had been tall and lanky, this man was tall and broad, filling out his frame with strong arms and a round belly. He was quite hairy, but not in an off-putting way. Blonde locks eased into neatly trimmed facial hair, a round beard that framed his equally round cheeks perfectly. Eddie knew from a quick glance that he was hairy in other places too, but he didn’t want to be caught staring <i>again</i>, so he forced himself to behave.</p><p>Eddie wasn’t sure how to approach the situation, to be honest. He didn’t want to interrupt their conversation, which they were both too engrossed in to notice him awkwardly standing nearby, but the lemonade in his hand was keeping him from getting back to work. Not that he wanted to get back to work, standing around and people watching (see: eavesdropping) was definitely favorable, but he didn’t want to get behind on an already busy day. Just as he was preparing himself to step in, a presence from behind spoke up.</p><p>“You better jump in now before she jumps him.”</p><p>The voice was right in his ear, it startled Eddie so much he lost his footing as he tried to swivel around to see who was behind the comment. He saw a flash of black hair and dark eyes receding quickly from his vision, and he realized too late that he was falling. He tried to put his hands out behind him to catch himself but was enveloped by water instead. The water quickly filling his lungs burned, his wet clothes weighed him down, the chlorine stung his eyes. He knows how to swim, knows he should be trying to, but he’s too overwhelmed by the suddenness of the situation to think clearly.</p><p>Then there were arms circling around him, a strong pressure against his back, and in seconds he’s breaking the surface of the water. The body behind him doesn’t let go, which Eddie is grateful for considering he’s too busy coughing to focus on anything else. He can tell they’re moving but his orientation is all off, he can’t differentiate up from down yet.</p><p>He’s being pressed up against the edge of the pool within seconds. His head is still cloudy with water and panic, but the feeling of steady ground against the palms of his hands helps to ground him. He vaguely starts to register that his feet don’t touch the ground of the pool, and the only thing keeping him up is being pinned between the ledge and the stranger behind him.</p><p>At that realization, Eddie swiveled his head around, trying desperately to figure out who had been his savior. The face was too close, featured fixating into nothing more than a blurred cyclops from Eddie’s vantage point. He blinked a few times, trying to get the water out of his eyes as if that would make a difference. When he opened his eyes again, the stranger had leaned back as much as he could without letting go of Eddie, and that’s when he realized who had saved him.</p><p>Hot stranger. Hot stranger was holding him. Hot stranger was appraising him with a look of worry. Hot stranger was… Shit, he was saying something that Eddie couldn’t hear through the water in his ears.</p><p>“What!?” Eddie said, probably a bit too loudly.</p><p>Hot stranger chuckled, his smile even more charming up close. When he repeated himself this time, Eddie heard him clearly.</p><p>“You really fell for me, didn’t you?”</p><p>He was… making a joke? Right now? While Eddie was dripping wet and fighting back mortification and still struggling to get his breathing back under control? What kind of asshole makes a joke before apologizing?</p><p>Eddie knew his anger was unwarranted, a by-product of his ever-growing embarrassment, but just because he was self aware didn’t mean he was good at controlling it.</p><p>Choosing not to acknowledge the comment, Eddie sent him a glare over his shoulder. He tried wiggling in his spot, searching for leverage to pull himself out of the pool while still wedged between a rock and a hard place. He re-settled his palms on the granite surface beneath him, ready to hoist himself up and out of the pool, when he felt it. <i>The hard place.</i></p><p>Hot stranger was still holding him up from behind, lithe arms circled around Eddie’s torso and chest pressed to his back, crotch rested against the curve of Eddie’s ass. The thing was, hot stranger was still naked. Meaning, Eddie had a cock pressing right up into the backside of his wet uniform, which clung to him much more now than when it was dry.</p><p>What happened next isn’t Eddie’s fault. It’s biology, a Pavlovian reaction. Eddie’s gay and right now there was a dick pressing against his ass. That does something to a guy.</p><p>“Get off me!” Eddie seethed, grabbing hot stranger hands and removing them from his body. He bobbed down in the water at the sudden loss of support but managed to keep a hand on the edge of the pool which aided him to hoist his body up and roll onto the deck, much less gracefully than he would have liked.</p><p>The redheaded lemonade girl from earlier, who had probably been watching the whole show unfold, was offering him her towel. It was a nice gesture, but Eddie couldn’t risk getting caught with a hard-on, especially not while working at a place like this, so without a word he pushed past her, running towards the doors to the storage room.</p><p>He didn’t worry about anyone else being in there, threw the doors open and let them shut behind him with a thud as he paced towards the back of the room. He removed his soaked clothing in the process, stripping down to his underwear and grabbing a clean towel when he reached the small hidden alcove.</p><p>He wasn’t proud of his next move, screwing his eyes shut before shoving his hand into his briefs unceremoniously. He brought the fresh towel to his face to soak up some of the water as his hand moved rapidly, spurred on by his anger and embarrassment and shame. It didn’t take long for him to release into his fist, his moan muffled by the towel. Once his breathing evened out again and his head was clear, he rid himself of his sullied underwear and wrapped the towel around his waist.</p><p>He gathered his discarded clothing, moving slower now, almost lethargic. He threw the garments into one of the empty washing machines, throwing in a few of the used towels that were piling up as well, so he could at least pretend he was still doing work. Then Eddie slid to the floor, hung his head between his knees, and began making a list of all the things he wanted to yell at that stupid, arrogant, <i>unfairly hot </i>stranger.</p>
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Date: Wed, 27 Feb 2019 12:55:57
Post url: https://reddie4thesinbin.tumblr.com/post/183097834649/richie-eds-theres-something-i-wanna-ask-you
Slug: richie-eds-theres-something-i-wanna-ask-you
Reblog key: FV6qZdMk
Reblog url: https://loveoflosers.tumblr.com/post/182662981190/richie-eds-theres-something-i-wanna-ask-you
Reblog name: loveoflosers
Title: 
<p><a href="https://suspirica.tumblr.com/post/182662981190/richie-eds-theres-something-i-wanna-ask-you" class="tumblr_blog">suspirica</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><a href="https://reddies-spaghetti.tumblr.com/post/182662951068/richie-eds-theres-something-i-wanna-ask-you" class="tumblr_blog">reddies-spaghetti</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie:</b> Eds, there’s something I wanna ask you. But I’m afraid because if you say no it’ll destroy me and make me a criminal.</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Eddie:</b> Well I haven’t said no to you lately, have I?</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie:</b> Eddie, I- *looks in his pocket* dammit where’s that card?</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Eddie:</b> What card?</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie:</b> Oh I wrote down what I was gonna say on a card! * starts rummaging around and leans over the back seat of the car, his ass basically in Eddie’s face* Stupid thing must have fallen out of my pocket!</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Eddie:</b> *picks up a card* is this it?</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie:</b> What does it say?</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Eddie:</b> *tearing up as he reads over the words* Eds, from the first moment I saw you, I never wanted to be with anyone else. I don’t have much to offer you, except all my love. Will you marry me.</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie:</b> *Panicking* That’s the card give it here! </p>
</blockquote>
<p>Such cute</p></blockquote>
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Post url: https://reddie4thesinbin.tumblr.com/post/183096859324/itsirinaisaevartstuff
Slug: itsirinaisaevartstuff
Reblog key: DPVRev4B
Reblog url: https://jacksbrak.tumblr.com/post/182724099037/itsirinaisaevartstuff
Reblog name: jacksbrak
Title: 
<p><a href="http://itsirinaisaevartstuff.tumblr.com/post/181976372344" class="tumblr_blog">itsirinaisaevartstuff</a>:</p>
<blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="617" data-orig-width="917"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/f881525cf7bb6f9aa08eeaa8cd6d8dd7/tumblr_inline_pl9uklf6Ud1tsu69e_540.jpg" data-orig-height="617" data-orig-width="917"/></figure></blockquote>
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Post url: https://reddie4thesinbin.tumblr.com/post/183093305366/stevedustin-mike-were-out-of-milk-hopper
Slug: stevedustin-mike-were-out-of-milk-hopper
Reblog key: QiEg2BHw
Reblog url: https://jacksbrak.tumblr.com/post/180519310349/stevedustin-mike-were-out-of-milk-hopper-you
Reblog name: jacksbrak
Title: 
<p><a href="https://stevedustin.tumblr.com/post/167025656690/mike-were-out-of-milk-hopper-you-dont-live" class="tumblr_blog">stevedustin</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p>mike: we’re out of milk</p>
<p>hopper: You Don’t Live Here</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: st, funny, hopper, mike w
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Slug: 
Reblog key: hdOcRF0s
Reblog url: https://thetrashmouthclub.tumblr.com/post/180648193013
Reblog name: thetrashmouthclub
Title: 
<p><a href="http://beetledrink.tumblr.com/post/179152189593" class="tumblr_blog">beetledrink</a>:</p><blockquote>
<h1>my crush linked me this playlist what does she mean by this 😱</h1>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="719"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/f8a4e2ba389dd112d745e8433ad50afa/tumblr_pgr8zsbD5v1qg2s3q_540.png" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="719"/></figure></blockquote>
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Slug: damn-vic-really-out-here-just-being-a-blond-boy
Reblog key: YGQX05Hi
Reblog url: https://patrick-cocksweater.tumblr.com/post/183091491918/damn-vic-really-out-here-just-being-a-blond-boy
Reblog name: patrick-cocksweater
Title: 
<p><a href="https://incorrect-bowersgang-quotes.tumblr.com/post/183082847053/damn-vic-really-out-here-just-being-a-blond-boy" class="tumblr_blog">incorrect-bowersgang-quotes</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><a href="https://slut4henrybowers.tumblr.com/post/183082776382/damn-vic-really-out-here-just-being-a-blond-boy" class="tumblr_blog">slut4henrybowers</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><a href="https://incorrect-bowersgang-quotes.tumblr.com/post/178965561763/damn-vic-really-out-here-just-being-a-blond-boy" class="tumblr_blog">incorrect-bowersgang-quotes</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>Damn,, Vic really out here just being a blond boy doing what blond boys do</p></blockquote>

<p>This is so fucking ominous and I have no idea what it means</p></blockquote>

<p> ( ͡° ͜ʖ ͡°)</p></blockquote>

<p>He&rsquo;s got a one-way ticket to the blond boy zone</p>
Tags: it, funny, Vic
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Reblog key: FWDU16bT
Reblog url: https://el-stranger-things.tumblr.com/post/180653718836/stranger-things-doodles-bc-a-bish-misses-that
Reblog name: el-stranger-things
Title: 
<p><a href="http://palettesky.tumblr.com/post/180392620319/stranger-things-doodles-bc-a-bish-misses-that" class="tumblr_blog">palettesky</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1600" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/612213697b4a897b5483f50b9697f4ef/tumblr_pimcenylQ41r2hfse_1280.png" data-orig-height="1600" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1250" data-orig-width="1000"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/fae1a94b308c77c6544f969d7069b94f/tumblr_pimcemWxBh1r2hfse_1280.png" data-orig-height="1250" data-orig-width="1000"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1250" data-orig-width="1000"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/8c31a86030bb5d196ae64c597b6d7767/tumblr_pimcekMITr1r2hfse_1280.png" data-orig-height="1250" data-orig-width="1000"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1250" data-orig-width="1000"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/54e197c037b4e3376733a2cd1ae43419/tumblr_pimcelTwYH1r2hfse_1280.png" data-orig-height="1250" data-orig-width="1000"/></figure><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><span style="color: #444444">stranger things doodles ☆ </span></p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><span style="color: #444444">(bc a bish misses that show)</span></p>
</blockquote>
Tags: st, mike w, will, byler, lucas, max, lumax, dustin, steve, eleven, hopper, joyce, jonathan, nancy, jancy, mileven, jopper, murray
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Slug: shady-sink-richie-tozier-has-literally-forgotten
Reblog key: vOgQHPIM
Reblog url: https://jacksbrak.tumblr.com/post/181173416216/shady-sink-richie-tozier-has-literally-forgotten
Reblog name: jacksbrak
Title: 
<p><a href="http://shady-sink.tumblr.com/post/180847029962/richie-tozier-has-literally-forgotten-his-entire" class="tumblr_blog">shady-sink</a>:</p><blockquote><p>Richie Tozier has literally forgotten his entire briefcase at home before, but he has never, ever, forgotten to kiss his husband before leaving; not once in all fourteen years of their marriage.</p></blockquote>
Tags: I love that this is open ended to whatever ship you wanna picture Richie in, it, richie, cute
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Post url: https://reddie4thesinbin.tumblr.com/post/183086925899/can-someone-fill-me-in-on-who-kay-mccall-is-and
Slug: can-someone-fill-me-in-on-who-kay-mccall-is-and
Reblog key: etLSwwF2
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<p>Can someone fill me in on who Kay McCall is and why I&rsquo;m only suddenly hearing about her in the fandom? I haven&rsquo;t read the book (for many reasons, don&rsquo;t @ me) so if anyone could fill me in that&rsquo;d be super appreciated! ❤️</p>
Tags: it, It 2017, It stephen king, kay mccall
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Post url: https://reddie4thesinbin.tumblr.com/post/183082165510/joyce-byers-when-she-finally-gets-home-and-opens
Slug: joyce-byers-when-she-finally-gets-home-and-opens
Reblog key: AuFeFv3W
Reblog url: https://vamprats.tumblr.com/post/172000541109/joyce-byers-when-she-finally-gets-home-and-opens
Reblog name: vamprats
Title: 
<p><a href="https://rainbowbyelers.tumblr.com/post/171980360167/joyce-byers-when-she-finally-gets-home-and-opens" class="tumblr_blog">rainbowbyelers</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>joyce byers when she finally gets home and opens her fridge to a dead demodog </p>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="670" data-orig-width="667"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/c3df4a5a37237fb4fb8175d75a6d8ea1/tumblr_inline_p5qunzR3du1vqznzx_500.png" data-orig-height="670" data-orig-width="667"/></figure></blockquote>
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Post url: https://reddie4thesinbin.tumblr.com/post/183080550157/another-thing-that-massively-pissed-me-off-about
Slug: another-thing-that-massively-pissed-me-off-about
Reblog key: hx9p7ZZp
Reblog url: https://vamprats.tumblr.com/post/171828499374/another-thing-that-massively-pissed-me-off-about
Reblog name: vamprats
Title: 
<p><a href="http://ark-shifter.tumblr.com/post/167276194810/kramergate-another-thing-that-massively-pissed" class="tumblr_blog">ark-shifter</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a href="http://kramergate.tumblr.com/post/167178703228/another-thing-that-massively-pissed-me-off-about" class="tumblr_blog">kramergate</a>:</p>
<blockquote><p>another thing that massively pissed me off about Stranger Things S1 is the idea that a girl raised in borderline isolation who doesn’t know words like “friend” or “promise” and doesn’t realize she has a name would immediately try to be “pretty” and fixate on that… Duffer brothers delete your account</p></blockquote>
<p>Second verse, same as the first: a girl raised in borderline isolation who doesn’t know what “girlfriend” or “dance” or “date” are sees The Boy She Likes talking to Another Girl precisely once and immediately fixates on this girl as a mortal enemy and a source of Core Rage… @ Duffer brothers talk to a woman someday</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: st, important, eleven, max
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Post url: https://reddie4thesinbin.tumblr.com/post/183075419234/drarw-take-it-in-boys-this-is-what-peak
Slug: drarw-take-it-in-boys-this-is-what-peak
Reblog key: iiS9J4hk
Reblog url: https://reddieiscanonx.tumblr.com/post/182519559093/drarw-take-it-in-boys-this-is-what-peak
Reblog name: reddieiscanonx
Title: 
<p><a href="http://drarw.tumblr.com/post/165707423675/take-it-in-boys-this-is-what-peak-performance" class="tumblr_blog">drarw</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p>take it in boys, THIS is what peak performance looks like</p>
<figure data-orig-width="467" data-orig-height="654" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/9751b736698afd3187b9283067c1256f/tumblr_inline_owt9lz7sp81sku6nt_1280.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="467" data-orig-height="654"/></figure></blockquote>
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Slug: happy-birthday-to-the-best-actor-to-ever-portray
Reblog key: rFdlqmFU
Reblog url: https://reddieiscanonx.tumblr.com/post/182519554453/happy-birthday-to-the-best-actor-to-ever-portray
Reblog name: reddieiscanonx
Title: 
<p><a href="https://rosebudreddie.tumblr.com/post/180729266040/happy-birthday-to-the-best-actor-to-ever-portray" class="tumblr_blog">rosebudreddie</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<div class="npf_row">
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="613" data-orig-width="828"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/3ab84bb88cffad4b646b106db1c6cf1d/tumblr_pj4ntcx7jm1uf0qus_1280.jpg" data-orig-height="613" data-orig-width="828"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1242" data-orig-width="1242"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/5aa17ff6503c7c857f8ce571680cbf08/tumblr_pj4ntcX0Oj1uf0qus_1280.jpg" data-orig-height="1242" data-orig-width="1242"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="971"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/1efe3616a4c99bfd2ea7d04fb3b10e85/tumblr_pj4ntd1Up81uf0qus_1280.jpg" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="971"/></figure></div>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="846"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/3da5785d01a5c5a608cb40c9a8511eb5/tumblr_pj4ntdqM9M1uf0qus_1280.jpg" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="846"/></figure><p>HAPPY BIRTHDAY <strike>TO THE BEST ACTOR TO EVER PORTRAY EDDIE KASPBRAK</strike> DENNIS CHRISTOPHER!! ❤️ (DEC. 2ND)</p>
</blockquote>
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Reblog url: http://lo-v-ers.tumblr.com/post/182518915786/benverly-wakes-each-other-up-w-breakfast-in-bed
Reblog name: lo-v-ers
Title: 
<p><a href="https://denbroughbill.tumblr.com/post/168230553931/benverly-wakes-each-other-up-w-breakfast-in-bed" class="tumblr_blog">denbroughbill</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>benverly: wakes each other up w breakfast in bed and forehead kisses. sticky notes with positive inspiration quotes stuck on the bathroom mirror to start their day happily</p>
<p>hanzier: richie sprays mike with a squirt gun or a bottle of silly string. turns out he’s spraying a pillow wrapped up in a blanket, mike is actually behind him and slaps his ass with a frying pan</p>
</blockquote>
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Post url: https://reddie4thesinbin.tumblr.com/post/182816200474/wow-okay-so-im-finally-kind-of-caught-up-on-my
Slug: wow-okay-so-im-finally-kind-of-caught-up-on-my
Reblog key: 77wLMXUH
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<p>WOW okay so I’m finally kind of caught up on my writing. I’ve wrapped up a few WIPs and posted them, responded to all of my comments on AO3, and organized my fics on my computer so it feels less overwhelming. I’ve still got a bunch of WIPs to finish though so I wanted to put some feelers out and see what you guys maybe wanted to see from me, so I can decide what to focus on next?<br/><br/>(I should specify these all contain smut)<br/><br/>1) Reddie accidental sexting - Oneshot<br/>2) Reddie nudist resort AU (with side benverly and stanlonbrough) - Multichap<br/>3) Reddie gets stuck in a blackout - Oneshot<br/>4) Stenbrough smut where Bill gets fucked by the hell of Stan’s stiletto - Oneshot

<br/>5) Part 2 of <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/17421917">I Can Feel the Heat Inside My Head</a> - Reddie series<br/>6) Part 2 of <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/15077426">Sunday Car Rides</a> - Streddie series<br/>7) Patrick Hockstetter x Reader - Multichap</p>
Tags: reddie, reddie fanfiction, reddie fanfic, stenbrough, stenbrough fanfic, stenbrough fanfiction, streddie, streddie fanfic, streddie fanfiction, patrick hockstetter fanfic, patrick hockstetter fanfiction, patrick hockstetter x reader, my posts, my writing
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Reblog url: https://coffeekaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/182310651497
Reblog name: coffeekaspbrak
Title: 
<p><a href="https://lanylevendula.tumblr.com/post/182299317049" class="tumblr_blog">lanylevendula</a>:</p>

<blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="988"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/ef6a032409c6ae81d5d957e137147a03/tumblr_plweh5uOPh1ufz1ys_540.jpg" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="988"/></figure></blockquote>
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Reblog key: wBrei7xe
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: I’d Give You the World
<p><b>Happy (4 hours until) Valentine’s Day!<br/></b><br/>This actually started out as a prompt when I asked for ideas for short Valentine&rsquo;s Day drabbles, but clearly it got away from me. Even though the idea was so simple, I really indulged in it as much as I could because I fell in love with the potential that this had. So huge thanks to <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/md8-wcTvT-vOQKqg3KrM18w">@reddies-spaghetti</a> who suggested &ldquo;Some good old Reddie love confessions (maybe early 20’s followed by smut if you want!)&rdquo; I hope I did it justice!</p><p>Summary: A Valentine&rsquo;s Day love confession between best friends.<br/>Pairing: Reddie<br/>Rating: E<br/>Warnings: Smut, explicit language</p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/17772929">Read over on AO3</a></b></p><hr><p><br/>Valentine’s Day is just a commercialize holiday, grossly
inflated by companies to squeeze as much money out of the public as possible,
and Richie hated it. He hated seeing couples carrying around giant teddy bears
and boxes of chocolate. He hated logging on to every social media platform only
to see picture after picture of the same vacant love-struck look in everyone’s
eyes. He hated hearing about the elaborate surprises that his friends had
planned to surprise each other. But most of all, he hated that he didn’t have
anyone to do all those things with.</p><p>Well, he did have someone. That someone just wasn’t
technically <i>his</i> someone. He’d been
pining over his best friend for approximately 10 years now. He hadn’t always
been aware of his feelings, but since moving away to separate colleges, only
getting to see each other for bursts of time here and there, his feelings for
Eddie Kaspbrak had become undeniable.</p><p>He glanced over at his friend, now sitting cross-legged on
the floor with an X-box controller in hand and determination on his face. The
distraction caused Richie’s character to get killed on screen, a triumphant
cheer erupting from Eddie’s small body as he raised his arms in victory.</p><p>“Ha! Eat shit, Tozier!” Eddie exclaimed, a pearly white smile
lighting up his face.</p><p>“Wow, someone’s a sore winner.” Richie teased, earning an
eyeroll in return.</p><p>“I’m gonna get more pizza. You want another slice?” Eddie questioned
as he stood, taking the opportunity to stretch out his limbs. They’d been
playing video games for the better part of the day, neither having anything
better to do on Valentine’s Day.</p><p>“Nah, I’m good.” Richie shook his head, watching as Eddie
walked over to the kitchen. How such a tiny boy could fit so much pizza in one
body was both astounding and intimidating.</p><p>Now alone with his thoughts, Richie was left to overthink
once again. He’d been going back and forth all day on whether this year was
going to be the year he finally told Eddie how he felt. Not that Valentine’s
Day needed to be the day he confessed his undying love for his best friend, but
it felt fitting. A sort of <b>‘hey I’ve
been in love with you since we were 13 and if you feel the same way maybe
tomorrow we can buy some discount chocolate to celebrate’</b>.</p><p>Eddie disrupted Richie’s rumination as he trudged back into
the room, a pizza slice in hand and a bottle of Coke in the other.</p><p>“Ready to get your ass kicked again?” He asked cheerfully.</p><p>Now or never, Richie. Tell him how you feel.</p><p>“Sure.”</p><p>Well that wasn’t it.</p><p>They played another round, mostly silent despite some smack
talk and the noises from the game. Richie found it easy to fall back into routine,
forgetting about what was weighing heavy in the back of his mind. When he died
on screen for the umpteenth time, Eddie decided he was bored of this game and
flopped on to his back in protest.</p><p>“No more.” Eddie groaned dramatically. “Killing you is only
fun so many times.”</p><p>Richie laughed as he turned the TV off, moving their
controllers to the side and joining Eddie on the floor. They stared up at the
ceiling silently for a few minutes, lost in their own minds, until Eddie spoke
up.</p><p>“Do you think Ben and Beverly are fucking right now?”</p><p>Richie burst into laughter so quickly his stomach hurt from the
strain. He let himself roll over towards Eddie, curling in on himself as chuckles
wracked his body.</p><p>“W-why are you thinking about that? Is there something you
need to tell me, huh Eds?” Richie choked through hearty laughs.</p><p>Eddie turned to face him, mimicking Richie’s position. He
had a vivacious smile on his own face as he regarded Richie.</p><p>“I just mean, think about how many people are probably
having sex right now. How many people are so head over heels in love with each
other that today actually <i>means something</i>
to them.” Eddie explained.</p><p>Richie simmered down at that, composing himself at the
mention of love.</p><p>“Must be nice.” Eddie mumbled sadly as an after thought.</p><p>Richie’s heart clenched. Now or Never, Tozier, come on.</p><p>“You’re loved, Eds.”</p><p>Okay, not exactly what he meant to say.</p><p>Eddie snorted, averting his gaze from Richie’s eyes.</p><p>“Yeah, but not in the way that matters.” Eddie nearly
whispered. “Not that you and the losers don’t matter!” He added quickly, his
voice raising in worry. “Just, you know. It’s different.”</p><p>Richie nodded knowingly, a beat of silence passing between
them before Richie steeled himself.</p><p>“<i>I</i> love you, Eds.”</p><p>The response was instantaneous, rehearsed, familiar.</p><p>“I love you too, Trashmouth.”</p><p>Not what he meant, but he’s getting somewhere. Richie tried
again, pushing forward even though his brain was yelling at his heart to shut
up.</p><p>“No, I mean I <b><i>love</i></b> you, Eddie.”</p><p>The silence stretched on for longer this time. Eddie finally
raised his eyes up to meet Richie’s, confusion crossing his features. Richie
could see the cogs turning in Eddie’s brain as he tried to make sense of the
words he was hearing.</p><p>Then, an incredulous laugh caused Richie to jump.</p><p>“Beep beep Richie.”</p><p>“I’m not joking.” Richie responded instantly.</p><p>Eddie’s smile tapered off, and Richie felt like Eddie’s eyes
were boring into him with new intensity. He felt hot all over, his stomach
threatening to reacquaint him with his pizza from earlier.</p><p>“I… don’t know what to say.” Eddie admitted slowly.</p><p>“That’s okay. Just… let me explain?”</p><p>Eddie nodded solemnly.</p><p>“I’ve been wanting to tell you for a while, it just never
seemed like the right time, you know? There was always something else going on,
or one of us was leaving back to college soon, or you had a date.” Richie
choked a little bit on that last part, thinking back to the Tinder phase Eddie
had fallen into for a while last year. Richie had watched as Eddie went on date
after date, never finding an opening to tell him how he felt.</p><p>Eddie was listening intently, his eyes big and round and
full of questions.</p><p>“I’ve, uh… this isn’t like, new. I’ve known for a long time…
years. I just…” Richie took a shaky breath, trying to figure out the exact
words to convey his message.</p><p>Instead Eddie spoke up.</p><p>“You fucking idiot.”</p><p>Richie was taken aback. The words were harsh, but Eddie’s
eyes looked forlorn, contrasted by a smile tugging up the corners of his mouth.
It was like a million emotions were passing through him all at once. Richie
could relate.</p><p>“Uh… I’m… sorry?”</p><p>Eddie spoke over Richie’s confused apology, ignoring the
sentiment completely.</p><p>“You mean to tell me we could have been dating for <i>years</i>? I could have avoided all of those
terrible dates where I just spent the entire time comparing them to <i>you</i>?”</p><p>“I… what.” Richie felt like he’d gotten whiplash, his wide
eyes unblinking as he stared at Eddie.</p><p>“You never fucking shut up and THIS is the thing you decide
not to talk about?” Eddie’s tone was teasing now, seeping into Richie’s skin
and warming him up from the inside.</p><p>“You mean… you… I… I’m sorry Eds, I’m kind of lost here.”
Richie stammered through seven different thought processes at once, his brain
never daring to consider what Eddie might be saying.</p><p>“I’ve been in love with you since 10<sup>th</sup> grade you
buffoon.”</p><p>Now, Richie truly was speechless. The confession hit him
like a ten-ton truck, knocking the air out of his lungs and leaving him unable
to breathe. It must have translated to his expression, since Eddie laughed and
shuffled forward on his knees, cupping Richie’s face in his hands.</p><p>“Don’t pass out on me now, Tozier.” He giggled.</p><p>“No promises.” Richie mumbled, blue eyes connecting with brown.</p><p>They held each other’s gaze for a few moments, anticipation
rising in both of their chests until it was bubbling over, practically palpable
between them.</p><p>Richie was the first one to move forward, leading Eddie to
do the same until their lips connected. The first kiss was gentle, apprehensive
almost, as if they both couldn’t quite believe this was real. But once reality
was confirmed, they no longer had it in them to hold back.</p><p>Richie’s arms shot up, circling around Eddie’s waist and
pulling him into his lap, deepening the kiss. Eddie’s hands travelled from
Richie’s face up into his hair, grabbing fists full of the thick inky curls to
hold him close.</p><p>“Oh my god I can’t believe I’m kissing you.” Richie mumbled
into Eddie’s lips, earning a light snicker.</p><p>“I can’t believe you <i>want</i>
to kiss me.” Eddie keened.</p><p>“I will kiss you everywhere you let me, Eds.” Richie responded
smoothly, finally pulling back far enough to look into Eddie’s eyes.</p><p>“I’ll kiss you here.” Richie pecked Eddie’s lips. “And
here.” He leaned in to place a soft kiss on Eddie’s cheek. “Here.” Richie’s
voice dropped as he kissed Eddie’s jaw. “Here.” He kissed his neck. “Definitely
here.” Richie whispered, kissing Eddie’s exposed collarbone and then nipping it
playfully.</p><p>“I will worship your body, if you let me.” Richie kept his
voice low, a sultry tone Eddie had never heard him use before. It sent chills
down his spine and sparked a fire at the base. Eddie shuttered unintentionally,
a dark chuckle vibrating against his neck where Richie’s mouth was connected.</p><p>“I… Yes, please.” Eddie said, an embarrassing whine attached
to his tone.</p><p>“Yes to what?” Richie hummed.</p><p>“Yes to that, the thing you just said.”</p><p>“I’m sorry, I don’t recall. You’ll have to remind me.”
Richie smirked.</p><p>“Don’t make me say it.” Eddie groaned, shifting
uncomfortably in Richie’s lap.</p><p>“Well if you remember, just let me know. I’ll be over here
trying to beat my score.” Richie began reaching for the controller, his bluff
working perfectly as Eddie’s hand shot out to stop him.</p><p>“No! I- fuck Rich.” Eddie squeezed his eyes shut and took a
deep breath, preparing himself to say the words out loud. “I want you to fuck
me. Suck me, jerk me, <i>wreck</i> me, I
don’t care just…<i> Please</i>.” Eddie’s
eyes were pleading, desperate for Richie to fulfill his offer.</p><p>Eddie didn’t usually care about being taken care of,
‘worshipped’ as Richie had called it. He’d always been content to get his partners
off and if they didn’t return the favor, he’d deal with it on his own later on.
He’d never wanted to admit that maybe it was because getting pleasure felt
wrong unless it was from who he really wanted. But now he had him, live and in
person, no longer just a fantasy in his mind. And he <i>wanted</i> Richie’s attention.</p><p>Richie’s eyes had grown dark. He regarded Eddie, sweeping
his eyes up and down his body lewdly. Now that he could do it openly, without
fear of Eddie catching him staring, he was milking every inch of the body he
intended to ravage. Richie stood up wordlessly, keeping his eyes glue to Eddie
who followed with a tilt of his head.</p><p>Then, with no warning, Richie swooped down and grabbed Eddie
by the waist, pulling him up and against his chest. Eddie’s legs wrapped around
Richie’s hips instinctively, his arms doing the same around Richie’s shoulders,
and once again they were face to face.</p><p>Richie supported Eddie with one arm, letting the other trail
up Eddie’s torso and settle on his cheek, fingers weaving into his hair. He tugged
a little, experimentally, just hard enough to pull Eddie’s head back softly. Eddie’s
mouth fell open automatically, his own pupils becoming blown.</p><p>“Trust me, I <i>intend</i>
to wreck you.”</p><p>Eddie didn’t have time to respond before Richie was carrying
him into his room, depositing him roughly among the comforters and pillows.</p><p>“I never knew what to imagine when I was jerking off to thoughts
of you.” Richie started, tone blasé, as if he didn’t know exactly what his
words were doing to Eddie. He stood at the end of the bed and pulled his shirt
off. “If you were smoothly shaven or not… One time I imagined you with a landing
strip in the shape of an arrow. <i>That</i>
was a fun one.”</p><p>Richie’s hands reached for his belt, unfastening it in
record time and pulling it from his belt loops with an audible smack as the leather
fell to the floor to join his shirt.</p><p>“Now… I finally get to find out.” Richie was pulling his
pants down his thighs, revealing white boxer briefs with red hearts all over
them (all right so maybe he didn’t hate Valentine’s Day as much as he let on).</p><p>Eddie had fixed on Richie the second he’d hit the bed, no
longer able to think about his own needs or the straining erection in his
pants. All he could see, think, hear, smell, was <i>RichieRichieRichie</i>. It wasn’t until Richie was approaching him,
kneeling on the bed and hovering over Eddie’s form, that he realized he hadn’t
even moved yet.</p><p>“Hey,” Richie’s voice was softer now, his warm hand cupped
Eddie’s cheek. “Do you still want to do this?”</p><p>Eddie’s heart swelled and he was nodding before he even
registered the question.</p><p>“Yes, I’m just… a bit overwhelmed.” Eddie admitted. “This is…
a lot.” He ran shaky hands down Richie’s sides, admiring the view.</p><p>Richie fought back the urge to make a cocky remark, Eddie’s
admiration going to his head already.</p><p>“Yeah, I can relate.” He said instead. “We’ll take it slow,
okay?”</p><p>Eddie nodded again, his hands unable to stop now that they
were freely roaming over Richie’s body.</p><p>“Do you wanna maybe…” Richie nodded towards Eddie’s shirt, rucking
it up a little with his hand.</p><p>“Oh!” Eddie seemed to realize for the first time that Richie
was very much undressed, and he was very much not. “Yeah, yes. Sorry.” Eddie
blushed, removing his shirt and throwing it somewhere to the right.</p><p>Richie sat back on his heels and settled his hands at the
waistband of Eddie’s jeans. He took a deep breath, meeting Eddie’s eyes for
final confirmation, before he was pulling the tight denim over thick thighs
and- <i>oh my god he’s naked</i>.</p><p>Richie paused, jeans still clutched in his hands, as he
stared down at Eddie’s erect cock. He was expecting at least another layer to
prepare himself, but apparently Eddie wasn’t wearing a second layer. Did Eddie
always go commando? Was this planned? A thousand thoughts swam through Richie’s
brain but only one won out. Without even bothering to pull Eddie’s jeans down
past his knees, Richie was curling forward and licking a thick stripe up Eddie’s
cock.</p><p>“Aaaahhh!” Eddie keened at the unexpected warmth, eyes
shutting tight.</p><p>Richie continued by sucking the tip into his mouth and
flicking his tongue across the slit. Eddie tasted better than anyone he’d ever
tasted before. He thinks he could get drunk on him.</p><p>Richie noted that the flush on Eddie’s cock matched the
flush on his face, cute, pink, and lightly freckled. It made his brain swim
with admiration.</p><p>“You’re so cute.” Richie murmured between licks.</p><p>“Mmmf- don’t call me cute.” Eddie huffed stubbornly.</p><p>“I’m sorry,” Richie pulled off Eddie’s cock, letting it
smack back against his stomach. “not cute. <i>Hot</i>.”
Richie placed a few kisses along Eddie’s hip bone as his hands finally returned
to the jeans confining Eddie’s legs. He pulled them off in one swift movement,
letting them fall to the ground with the rest of their discarded clothing.</p><p>“<i>Sexy</i>, even.”
Richie pulled Eddie’s legs apart and began kissing his inner thighs. He felt
Eddie shiver.</p><p>“So sexy, I’d let you sit on my face until I suffocated, and
I’d <i>still </i>be grateful.” Richie sucked
a hickey into the junction of his groin. He heard Eddie’s breath hitch, and he
was done for.</p><p>Richie surged forward, tongue probing at the pink hole that
welcomed him.</p><p>“Richie!” Eddie gasped, hands immediately flying to Richie’s
head.</p><p>“You smell like peaches.” Richie commented absently, before
getting back to his task.</p><p>He felt Eddie laugh more than he heard him.</p><p>“I love peaches.” Richie mumbled into supple flesh.</p><p>Eddie wasn’t going to admit that he’d been using peach body
wash ever since Richie had told him it was his favorite smell. He also wasn’t going
to admit that the reason he was freshly shaven and fully clean was because his
subconscious might have been hoping that today would have this exact outcome.</p><p>Eddie’s smile dropped as Richie did something devilish with
his tongue, wrenching a cry out of Eddie’s chest. Richie repeated the action a
few times until Eddie was nearly left shaking. That’s when Eddie felt something
firmer pushing against his entrance.</p><p>“Now that you’re loosened up a little…” Richie teased,
sliding the tip of his finger in easily. His spit acted as enough lubrication
for now, but with his hand still planted firmly in place, he shuffled up the
bed and began reaching with his free hand for his bedside table.</p><p>Richie struggled, not wanting to pull out of Eddie (even if
it was only the very tip of his finger), but his nightstand was out of reach. He
let out a huff as he relented, pulling himself out and hoisting his body off
the bed.</p><p>“I’ll be back.” Richie promised sincerely. He crouched down and
slid open the bottom drawer of his nightstand. There was some rustling, but he returned
a second later, popping up from behind the edge of the bed with a victorious
grin.</p><p>Richie clamored onto the bed excitedly, resuming his
position from before. He was about to duck down and continue his work when
Eddie sat up suddenly, stopping Richie with a small hand on his shoulder.</p><p>“Uh… can I… see you first?” Eddie babbled.</p><p>It took Richie a moment to clue in, until he noticed Eddie’s
gaze dropping to his still clothed crotch.</p><p>“Babe, you can see, you can touch, you can do whatever you
want. Trust, I’m <i>not</i> gonna stop you.”
Richie promised charmingly.</p><p>Richie took both of Eddie’s hands and guided them to his boxers.
They were pulled taught against his cock, the white a bit transparent where his
precum had accumulated against the fabric. As beautiful as the sight was, Eddie
wanted them off.</p><p>His movements were slow. His index fingers hooked into the
waistband but then took their time to glide the garment down Richie’s narrow
hips. Hard cock was exposed inch by inche, Eddie tried to memorize each new bit
that surfaced. The way it swelled a bit at the base, exposing a prominent vein,
the subtle change in color, the flare into the head, and then it was bouncing
forward unexpectantly as it freed itself from where Richie’s boxers were no
longer hanging on to it.</p><p>Eddie kept his fingers locked into place where they held the
boxers against Richie’s thighs while he reached up with one thumb, collecting some
of the smeared precum onto his digit. He didn’t notice how Richie stiffened as
he brought his thumb to his mouth and licked it hotly.</p><p>“That’s the hottest fucking thing I’ve ever seen.” Richie breathed.</p><p>Eddie, who had been in his own world, snapped his eyes back
up to Richie’s.</p><p>“Fuck me. Now.” Eddie ordered, pulling Richie into him with
the hand still holding on to his boxers.</p><p>Their lips met as they crashed back against the bed, teeth clanking
uncomfortably but not interrupting their determination. Richie fumbled around
on the bed until his hand found the bottle of lube. He tried to turn his head
to see what he was doing, but Eddie whined and pulled him back by his hair.</p><p>So, Richie moved by instinct, pumping a few messy squirts of
lube into his hand and moving it back down to where Eddie laid spread open.</p><p>He got more lube on the blankets and Eddie’s thighs than he
would have if he’d had his vision, but with how Eddie was hungrily searching
his mouth, he couldn’t complain.</p><p>The first finger slipped in easily, as did the second a few
minutes later. The third took a bit more maneuvering, but they got there. Soon,
their kisses were less kisses and more an exchanging of moans. Eddie was
thrusting himself down into Richie’s hand, which Richie swore was going to be
the death of him. Richie himself was fucking up into Eddie’s small hand which
had curled around his cock at some point during their activities.</p><p>“Richie, if you don’t fuck me right now, I might actually cry.”
Eddie begged impatiently.</p><p>“Well, as much as I’d love to see you crying and begging for
my cock…” Richie adjusted himself, no more eager to put this off than Eddie. He
lined himself up with Eddie’s hole, stroking his cock a few times with the hand
that had been pumping inside Eddie, transferring the lube over to himself.</p><p>Between their panting and rapidly beating hearts, Richie
took a moment to remind himself of what this moment meant. There was no going
back from this. There was no way <i>he</i> could
come back from this.</p><p>“Eddie… Will you go on a date with me?” Richie blurted
nervously as he stilled his movements.</p><p>Eddie peered up at Richie with one cocked eyebrow and a
bemused smile.</p><p>“What do you think?” Eddie wiggled his hips in response,
grinding up against Richie’s cock.</p><p>Richie hissed, gripping himself tighter to hold back.</p><p>“I just…” Richie tried to continue, struggling to sort
through his thoughts in this haze. But Eddie was looking at him encouragingly,
open and patient despite their position. “I love you, and I want to be with
you. I just wanted to make sure you want the same thing.” He finished.</p><p>Eddie surprised him by flipping them around. Eddie was
stronger than people gave him credit for, but it still amazed him how quickly
he was able to have Richie pinned beneath him.</p><p>Eddie sat on Richie’s lap, his warm hole pressing up against
Richie’s throbbing cock.</p><p>“I want to be with you too, Rich.” Eddie assured. “And more.”</p><p>Eddie chose that moment to sink down onto Richie’s cock,
just slightly, just enough that the head was enveloped. It made Richie clench
his teeth to hold back a groan.</p><p>“I want everything you’re willing to give me.”</p><p>“I’d give you the world.” Richie admitted quietly.</p><p>Eddie shook his head slightly. “You can’t. I already have it.”</p><p>With those words, Eddie leaned down to reconnect their lips,
swallowing the moan from Richie as Eddie sunk the rest of the way down.</p><p>When they separated, Richie let out a stuttered breath. His
hands were firm on Eddie’s hips, both to ground himself and to guide Eddie’s
movements. Eddie rose up slowly before bearing back down. They continued like
that for a while, testing out the new territory while gauging each other’s
reaction. When they finally had a rhythm built up, Eddie was the first one to
speak.</p><p>“I can’t believe all those jokes about your dick were true.”
He laughed a little incredulously, breathy from the sweat he’d worked up.</p><p>Richie’s blush burned crimson.</p><p>“If only I’d known I just had to stick it in you to prove
it.” Richie quipped back sarcastically.</p><p>“Mmm, we could have been having fun long before this.” Eddie
thought out-loud, his voice sounding distant.</p><p>“We’ll make up for lost time.” Richie assured him. “Starting
with right now.”</p><p>Eddie was lifted as Richie thrust his hips up into him. A surprised
yelp escaped him.</p><p>“I’m going to make you cum so hard you forget your name.”</p><p>Then, Richie was pistoning up into Eddie at a relentless
pace. Eddie let himself slump over Richie, succumbing to the pleasure of Richie
hitting his prostate on every thrust. He turned his head into Richie’s neck,
using the familiar smell to ground himself. His moans were coming out in quick
succession now, hiccupping through every thrust. Richie’s own grunts were getting
closer together, his ability to hold them back lessening the faster he moved.</p><p>Soon, neither of them were far from hitting their peak.</p><p>“Richie, hhhnnn-ahhhhh, oh god don’t stop<i> please</i> don’t stop.” Eddie begged, white
knuckling the bedspread beneath them.</p><p>A second later, Eddie was seeing white. His body convulsed
as his cock spluttered its release between them, his hole clenching desperately
around Richie’s evermoving cock. Richie continued thrusting for another minute,
helping Eddie to ride out his orgasm and then just tipping him into
overstimulation before Richie was cumming himself.</p><p>Eddie bit his lip as he felt Richie fill him up. He usually
despised the feeling, it made him feel dirty, unclean. But this time it made
him feel dirty in all the right ways.</p><p>Richie evened out his breathing before he pulled out. He pet
Eddie’s hair back and murmured an apology when Eddie hissed at the sensitivity,
but it was over as quick as it came.</p><p>Richie had a hunch that Eddie would want to clean up right away,
but he wasn’t about to have him exert any energy after what just happened. So, with
a quick kiss to his forehead, Richie excused himself to the bathroom down the
hall.</p><p>When he returned, Eddie was still in the same position he’d
left him in, only now his eyes were closed, and his mouth parted in sleep
state.</p><p>Richie approached him quietly, making sure to be gentle as
he cleaned Eddie up with a warm, wet washcloth. Eddie didn’t stir at all, not
even when Richie tripped over his own discarded pair of jeans as he made his
way back out to the bathroom.</p><p>When he returned again, he stood in the doorway for a
moment, observing Eddie lying peacefully at rest. Richie felt happy tears prick
his eyes but refused to let them fall just yet. He sniffled them back and
shuffled over to the bed, turning out the light on his way.</p><p>He crawled into the warm spot beside Eddie and grabbed for
the rumpled blanket at the foot of the bed, pulling it up and over the both of
them. As he settled into his spot facing Eddie, he let his fingers absently trace
up and down Eddie’s arm. Sleep threatened to pull him in, but Richie fought against
it for another few moments. Just as he felt his eyelids drooping, his hand
stilling in its movement, he heard Eddie’s small voice, barely above a whisper.</p><p>“Happy Valentine’s Day, Richie.”</p>
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Title: 
<p><a href="http://lewissimon.tumblr.com/post/177888640428/bill-hey-eddie-lets-hang-out-after-school-eddie" class="tumblr_blog">lewissimon</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p>bill: hey eddie let’s hang out after school</p>
<p>eddie: yeah!</p>
<p>bill: oh and we’re gonna be going to be sneaking onto government property which happens to be a sewer full of bacteria and possible dead children</p>
<p>eddie:</p>
<figure data-orig-width="280" data-orig-height="280"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/8b8298576105706486bd93590a8eccbd/tumblr_inline_perkii9f2W1r2afh9_1280.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="280" data-orig-height="280"/></figure><p>bill: oh would you look at that there’s a boy bleeding out let’s go help him and inevitably steal medical supplies bc we don’t have any money</p>
<p>eddie:</p>
<figure data-orig-width="280" data-orig-height="280"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/5a6a5e7a78074dbc73423adf60a774f0/tumblr_inline_perksxOM1L1r2afh9_1280.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="280" data-orig-height="280"/></figure><p>bill: hey eddie, do you remember bev? she just called us saying she needs our help</p>
<p>eddie: …….. fine</p>
<p>bill: oh wow crazy every inch of her bathroom is covered in blood !</p>
<p>eddie:</p>
<figure data-orig-width="280" data-orig-height="280"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/61e2500f9f4398f761828f4a24867a83/tumblr_inline_perkv3XSG61r2afh9_1280.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="280" data-orig-height="280"/></figure><p>bill: oh hey we should go out on the town after this!</p>
<p>eddie: are you kidd-</p>
<p>bill: omg there’s mike and he’s getting beat up by our arch enemies ! let’s fight them !</p>
<p>eddie:</p>
<figure data-orig-width="280" data-orig-height="280"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/28430279c952943b2da7e2b769eb5d43/tumblr_inline_perkxhT9ra1r2afh9_1280.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="280" data-orig-height="280"/></figure><p>bill: hey eddie lets go to my garage and try to find out where the evil clown that’s murdered several of our classmates and my brother is</p>
<p>eddie:</p>
<figure data-orig-width="280" data-orig-height="280"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/bac84490f1c81bb8be80214ab74b4f8e/tumblr_inline_perkzd1PNj1r2afh9_1280.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="280" data-orig-height="280"/></figure><p>bill: yeah omg that was scary so let’s go to where it lives which is also where it stalked/terrorized you</p>
<p>eddie:</p>
<figure data-orig-width="280" data-orig-height="280"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/9bfc452865a56151479f2ce335e6ae02/tumblr_inline_permiq5Fzo1r2afh9_1280.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="280" data-orig-height="280"/></figure><p>bill: sorry you fell through the floor, almost got eaten, and broke your arm :/ so anyways bev got stolen we have to go down the well and into the sewers to kill the clown and save her</p>
<p>eddie:</p>
<figure data-orig-width="280" data-orig-height="280"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/27c67caccbbaf96e1a5c99362c77ef04/tumblr_inline_pero509JVV1r2afh9_1280.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="280" data-orig-height="280"/></figure></blockquote>
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<blockquote><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie:</b> Eds, you awake? </p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Eddie:</b> I am now. </p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie:</b> I was just thinking, what do you think it’d be like to be a pregnant male seahorse. </p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Eddie:</b> You really woke me up for that, Rich? </p></blockquote>
Tags: it, funny, reddie

Post id: 182749830304
Date: Mon, 11 Feb 2019 21:57:54
Post url: https://reddie4thesinbin.tumblr.com/post/182749830304/jacksbrak-replied-to-your-post-i-hate-that-mike
Slug: jacksbrak-replied-to-your-post-i-hate-that-mike
Reblog key: alrsoo6r
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<a class="js-hover-trigger-TumblelogPopover" href="https://jacksbrak.tumblr.com/" target="_blank" data-peepr='{"tumblelog":"jacksbrak"}'>jacksbrak</a>
 replied to your post  <a href="https://reddie4thesinbin.tumblr.com/post/182749728894/i-hate-that-mike-x-eddie-x-stans-ship-name-is">“I HATE that Mike x Eddie x Stan&rsquo;s ship name is Smeddie. It makes me&hellip;”</a><blockquote>
                        kastanlon, stanlonbrak                    </blockquote><p>Ooo Kastanlon works too! Also as a variation of that: Kaspstanlon could work?</p>
Tags: jacksbrak

Post id: 182749728894
Date: Mon, 11 Feb 2019 21:52:24
Post url: https://reddie4thesinbin.tumblr.com/post/182749728894/i-hate-that-mike-x-eddie-x-stans-ship-name-is
Slug: i-hate-that-mike-x-eddie-x-stans-ship-name-is
Reblog key: cpiwDhFB
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<p>I HATE that Mike x Eddie x Stan&rsquo;s ship name is <i>Smeddie</i>. It makes me think of &ldquo;smegma&rdquo;. Can we please start calling it something else? Like Stanlonbrak? Or Stedlon? <b>I&rsquo;m begging y'all </b></p>
Tags: Stanley uris, Stan uris, Mike hanlon, Eddie kaspbrak, Steddie, Kasplon, Stanlon, Smeddie, Stanlonbrak, Stedlon, My posts

Post id: 182689962749
Date: Sat, 09 Feb 2019 16:01:33
Post url: https://reddie4thesinbin.tumblr.com/post/182689962749/reddielibrary-secret-santa-elmo-ellomello16
Slug: reddielibrary-secret-santa-elmo-ellomello16
Reblog key: P2Wv6Fk0
Reblog url: http://onlyreddie.tumblr.com/post/182215127564/reddielibrary-secret-santa-elmo-ellomello16
Reblog name: onlyreddie
Title: 
<p><a href="https://reddielibrary.tumblr.com/post/181404653806/secret-santa-elmo-ellomello16-gift-for" class="tumblr_blog">reddielibrary</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><b>Secret Santa: </b>Elmo | <a href="https://tmblr.co/mCpnS7TxPu4OA7aHzH2WsFg">@ellomello16</a> <br/></p><p><b>Gift for: </b>Hannah | <a href="https://tmblr.co/mjt7hjy8wRZQVoQgU7Z3cNQ"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mjt7hjy8wRZQVoQgU7Z3cNQ">@hypnoidvoid</a></p><figure data-orig-width="787" data-orig-height="1577" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/74953f5fc897021cd1cf21519005f791/tumblr_inline_pk9ltvmSAT1rr9l5c_1280.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="787" data-orig-height="1577"/></figure><p><b>Special Note</b>: <i>Merry Christmas! We don’t talk very often, and I especially don’t know much about you either. But I know how much of a great person you are and you are such a great writer! I appreciate every comment and reblog you give my art when I post and you are super supportive! I hope you enjoy your gift and have a Happy Christmas!</i> <br/></p></blockquote>
Tags: It, Reddie, Richie, Eddie

Post id: 182684862462
Date: Sat, 09 Feb 2019 12:01:14
Post url: https://reddie4thesinbin.tumblr.com/post/182684862462/eddie-the-stars-are-so-beautiful-tonight-richie
Slug: eddie-the-stars-are-so-beautiful-tonight-richie
Reblog key: y3HI2vER
Reblog url: https://reddie-to-go.tumblr.com/post/182196389875/eddie-the-stars-are-so-beautiful-tonight-richie
Reblog name: reddie-to-go
Title: 
<p><a href="https://reddiesmagic.tumblr.com/post/182167473868/eddie-the-stars-are-so-beautiful-tonight-richie" class="tumblr_blog">reddiesmagic</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>eddie:</b> the stars are so beautiful tonight.</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>richie:</b> they’re just giant balls of hot air. </p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>eddie:</b> richie, if you’re gonna ruin this then i swear i’m - </p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>richie:</b> and yet none of them are as big as my love for you.</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>eddie:</b> oh</p></blockquote>
Tags: it, reddie

Post id: 182680517861
Date: Sat, 09 Feb 2019 08:01:16
Post url: https://reddie4thesinbin.tumblr.com/post/182680517861/i-regretti-the-reddie-spaghetti
Slug: i-regretti-the-reddie-spaghetti
Reblog key: IBau4qfs
Reblog url: https://honkhonkrichard.tumblr.com/post/182196297171/i-regretti-the-reddie-spaghetti
Reblog name: honkhonkrichard
Title: 
<p><a href="https://i-regretti-the-reddie-spaghetti.tumblr.com/post/182166606531" class="tumblr_blog">i-regretti-the-reddie-spaghetti</a>:</p>

<blockquote><figure data-orig-width="563" data-orig-height="815" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/39af0dc18d22da4c0ab2f6011934dd31/tumblr_inline_pln53h12qO1wtn999_540.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="563" data-orig-height="815"/></figure></blockquote>
Tags: it, funny

Post id: 182664516802
Date: Fri, 08 Feb 2019 16:01:13
Post url: https://reddie4thesinbin.tumblr.com/post/182664516802/kitschyrichie-can-we-think-about-an-au-where
Slug: kitschyrichie-can-we-think-about-an-au-where
Reblog key: cef6mRto
Reblog url: https://kitschyrichie.tumblr.com/post/182219918140/can-we-think-about-an-au-where-richie-and-eddie
Reblog name: kitschyrichie
Title: 
<p><a href="https://kitschyrichie.tumblr.com/post/182219918140/can-we-think-about-an-au-where-richie-and-eddie" class="tumblr_blog">kitschyrichie</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>can we think about an AU where richie and eddie live in some weird renaissance type of land with castles and kings and nobles etc. or maybe the late 1800′s with aristocrats and some ladies and gentleman and all that??? and richie is having this arranged marriage that his family is planning and he’s really not excited about it, he doesn’t believe that he should be forced into some marriage with a stranger. cue him meeting eddie as he one day leaves his estate on horseback, just trying to find some sort of relief anywhere he can. and he sees this guy just standing in a large but shallow lake with his pants rolled up and he’s skipping rocks and screaming at how unfair life is. and richie climbs off of his horse and just watches for awhile before he makes an appearance. they end up hitting it off and eventually they fall in love after months of sneaking away from their families–– and one day richie is telling him that his wedding is the next day but he’s in love with eddie and he wants to run away with him. but eddie refuses to let richie ruin his life by running away with him, he would lose his place in society and become an outcast, and so they make love that night underneath the forest right beside the lake that they met at. and then on the day of richie’s wedding, he is glum, angry even. he nearly runs away but he’s forced to the altar by threats of being removed from the will by his grandmother and he nearly chokes on air when he sees eddie walking toward him. </p><p>“oh you are fucking with me.” is the first thing that comes out of eddies mouth when he enters the room, with countless people watching the pair.<br/></p><p>“you fucker, you never mentioned you were getting married!” richie would shout, stomping toward eddie who was backing away from him slowly.<br/></p><p>“of all people it had to be you? really?” eddie would hiss, but the smile on his face would say otherwise. and richie would be pulling him up into his arms and giving him such a filthy kiss that their respective families nearly faint. and its fucking lame and romantic.<br/></p></blockquote>
Tags: it, reddie

Post id: 182619210759
Date: Wed, 06 Feb 2019 20:25:27
Post url: https://reddie4thesinbin.tumblr.com/post/182619210759/posting-two-fics-in-one-day-im-on-a-roll-im
Slug: posting-two-fics-in-one-day-im-on-a-roll-im
Reblog key: 48Br4AxP
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<p>POSTING TWO FICS IN ONE DAY? I’M ON A ROLL. I’M INVINCIBLE. <strike>I WILL PROBABLY TAKE TWO YEARS TO EVER FINISH ANOTHER PROJECT.</strike></p>
Tags: my posts, I have 12 other WIPs end me, lmao let's see what gets my attention next, honestly probably gonna try and finish the follow up to the BTVS vampire richie fic I posted, It was originally gonna have 3 parts but let's see if I can even get the 2nd part up any time soon, none of you care okay sorry ignore me

Post id: 182961423530
Date: Thu, 21 Feb 2019 12:01:22
Post url: https://reddie4thesinbin.tumblr.com/post/182961423530/just-a-quick-reminder-that-losers-by-chosen-jacobs
Slug: just-a-quick-reminder-that-losers-by-chosen-jacobs
Reblog key: OJ33Zu3z
Reblog url: http://onlyreddie.tumblr.com/post/182459708045/just-a-quick-reminder-that-losers-by-chosen-jacobs
Reblog name: onlyreddie
Title: 
<p><a href="https://80smarsh.tumblr.com/post/182218288177/just-a-quick-reminder-that-losers-by-chosen-jacobs" class="tumblr_blog">80smarsh</a>:</p>

<blockquote><h2>Just a quick reminder that Losers by Chosen Jacobs <b>IS STILL A FUCKING BOP</b></h2></blockquote>
Tags: It, Mike h

Post id: 182957953472
Date: Thu, 21 Feb 2019 08:01:02
Post url: https://reddie4thesinbin.tumblr.com/post/182957953472/via-barbaramus-barbara-muschietti-on-instagram
Slug: via-barbaramus-barbara-muschietti-on-instagram
Reblog key: P13tCNcc
Reblog url: http://stellarbisexual.tumblr.com/post/182460193499/via-barbaramus-barbara-muschietti-on-instagram
Reblog name: stellarbisexual
Title: 
<p><a href="http://stellarbisexual.tumblr.com/post/182460193499/via-barbaramus-barbara-muschietti-on-instagram" class="tumblr_blog">stellarbisexual</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><a href="http://scribbleworm.tumblr.com/post/182439935276/via-barbaramus-barbara-muschietti-on-instagram" class="tumblr_blog">scribbleworm</a>:</p><blockquote>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="704" data-orig-width="720"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/3e164b7ca9e4c2668ff9dce5a41bee5d/tumblr_pm6ezilZpo1uat1cy_1280.png" data-orig-height="704" data-orig-width="720"/></figure><p>(Via @/Barbaramus Barbara Muschietti on Instagram) </p>
<p>Y'all…i think we’re getting the trailer very very soon and I’m so excited </p>
</blockquote>
<p>AFHSOIDNFLSKFNDJBFDSOGUFNALFKGSFDKFLDBSOUDAJNFLSFNFLJADNSLAGORUWNFLADSDNSFDKLASDALSFBODJANGSFOSJDLNLAEGROUNEWLIRGSNDASLFKDSBLNDALSKSF</p></blockquote>
Tags: It, Stan

Post id: 182955587509
Date: Thu, 21 Feb 2019 04:00:28
Post url: https://reddie4thesinbin.tumblr.com/post/182955587509/summer-stanlon-for-halfeatencupquakes
Slug: summer-stanlon-for-halfeatencupquakes
Reblog key: YFysuuYB
Reblog url: https://imeddie.tumblr.com/post/182460240634/summer-stanlon-for-halfeatencupquakes
Reblog name: imeddie
Title: 
<p><a href="https://imrichie.tumblr.com/post/182460179609/summer-stanlon-for-halfeatencupquakes" class="tumblr_blog">imrichie</a>:</p>

<blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="333" data-orig-width="333"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/564eb42d6c8d22a3e0838fb81bde49f5/tumblr_pm7xg6qabn1wr6y2j_400.jpg" data-orig-height="333" data-orig-width="333"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="604" data-orig-width="604"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/6970e717131646db9786b3d0011d027f/tumblr_pm7xg6ghqI1wr6y2j_640.jpg" data-orig-height="604" data-orig-width="604"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1080" data-orig-width="1080"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/5f7c7855b5e826d65723dbce386e8052/tumblr_pm7xg97FsE1wr6y2j_1280.jpg" data-orig-height="1080" data-orig-width="1080"/></figure></div><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="678" data-orig-width="678"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/a2de163fbf7b830d7665d0be2fe41f3f/tumblr_pm7yat7emT1wr6y2j_1280.jpg" data-orig-height="678" data-orig-width="678"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="583" data-orig-width="583"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/ddefb6d7cec4f56eb8ba35bcc4158fa9/tumblr_pm7xg7OMkD1wr6y2j_640.jpg" data-orig-height="583" data-orig-width="583"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="835" data-orig-width="835"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/ea5254b5f7a64931509117d56310ed99/tumblr_pm7xg7x8oO1wr6y2j_1280.jpg" data-orig-height="835" data-orig-width="835"/></figure></div><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="400" data-orig-width="400"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/c55035c368549b1dc8c9558f93ba6ae8/tumblr_pm7xg8lex71wr6y2j_400.jpg" data-orig-height="400" data-orig-width="400"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1022" data-orig-width="1022"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/7a03223fa876ae9e22dd92c3271c7170/tumblr_pm7xg8SCBB1wr6y2j_1280.jpg" data-orig-height="1022" data-orig-width="1022"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="959" data-orig-width="960"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/bfb2647ed8183252708bd92c8ddb2720/tumblr_pm7xg6KSY91wr6y2j_1280.jpg" data-orig-height="959" data-orig-width="960"/></figure></div><p class="npf_quirky" data-npf='{"subtype":"quirky"}'><i>summer stanlon for <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m2ek8ScYknqMOkPFKJjETlw">@halfeatencupquakes</a> 🍓</i></p></blockquote>
Tags: It, Stanlon, Stan, Mike h

Post id: 182928718959
Date: Tue, 19 Feb 2019 22:43:55
Post url: https://reddie4thesinbin.tumblr.com/post/182928718959/wasnt-there-a-scene-in-the-90s-it-where-adult
Slug: wasnt-there-a-scene-in-the-90s-it-where-adult
Reblog key: JCEtBqtY
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<p>Wasn’t there a scene in the 90′s IT where adult Bev, Richie, and Eddie are cuddling on the couch? Or&hellip; am I misremembering? It’s been a while since I’ve watched it but I’m pretty sure it happened.<br/><br/>Point being: WHY HASN’T ANYONE GIF’D IT</p>
Tags: I'd do it but I don't think I could find a good enough quality version of the movie online to make the GIFs good, it 1990, it stephen king, it 2017, reddie, richie tozier, eddie kaspbrak, beverly marsh, beverie, bevchie, my post, delete later probably idk

Post id: 182928026979
Date: Tue, 19 Feb 2019 22:06:27
Post url: https://reddie4thesinbin.tumblr.com/post/182928026979/richie-is-definitely-the-type-of-boyfriend-who
Slug: richie-is-definitely-the-type-of-boyfriend-who
Reblog key: MFhwxYCX
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<p>

Richie is definitely the type of boyfriend who always tries to be romantic but finds a way to fuck it up every time because he’s just a bit of a mess:

<br/></p><p>- Richie decides to surprise Eddie with petals on their bed
but doesn’t realize you’re supposed to <i>buy</i>
flowers and de-petal them yourself. Instead he just gathers fallen petals from
the park and there’s like, accidental bits of dirt and grass and leaves thrown
in there. Eddie tries to ignore it because the gesture is sweet but then a bug
crawls on him and that’s over real quick.</p><p>- Richie tries to set the mood by lighting a few candles
around their apartment, but quickly regrets it when their curtains catch on
fire. Eddie calmly gets the fire extinguisher and puts out the fire while
Richie is yelling and running back and forth around their apartment trying to
gather all the things he can save.</p><p>- Richie tries to cook Eddie’s favorite meal for dinner on their
anniversary but accidentally substitutes sugar for salt. It is Not Good<b>™</b>.</p><p>- Richie brings Eddie on a picnic where they sit and cuddle
and feed the ducks. All goes well until a duck attacks Eddie because Richie was
feeding them crumbs from Eddie’s sandwich and it wanted more.</p><p>- Richie’s brings Eddie along to a karaoke bar and decides
to serenade him. He gets tangled up in the microphone wire and falls off the
stage. They spend the rest of the evening in the ER getting Richie’s broken arm taken care of.</p><p>- Richie thinks it would be hilarious to get Eddie one of
those “chocolate molds of your butthole” (yes that’s a real thing) for Valentine’s
Day but decides he can do it himself instead of getting it done through the
company. He doesn’t realize he needs to be freshly waxed for it to work, so he
spends the next few hours pulling chocolate chunks off his pubes.</p><p>- When they go back to Derry to visit their parents, Richie decides
it would be fun to sneak into Eddie’s window at night the way he used to when
they were kids. What Richie doesn’t know is that after Eddie moved out, Sonia moved her bedroom into Eddie’s old room because it was more spacious. The
night doesn’t go quite as planned.</p>
Tags: reddie, reddie headcanons, reddie headcanon, reddie HC, reddie HCs, richie tozier, eddie kaspbrak moodboard, my posts, my writing, feel free to add on if you have any good ones, my mind has a thousand of these scenarios

Post id: 182921324086
Date: Tue, 19 Feb 2019 16:01:09
Post url: https://reddie4thesinbin.tumblr.com/post/182921324086/artist-eddie-for-anon
Slug: artist-eddie-for-anon
Reblog key: jHwPd0dG
Reblog url: https://coffeekaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/182407570532/artist-eddie-for-anon
Reblog name: coffeekaspbrak
Title: 
<p><a href="https://blondeddie.tumblr.com/post/182406530319/artist-eddie-for-anon" class="tumblr_blog">blondeddie</a>:</p><blockquote>
<div class="npf_row">
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="656" data-orig-width="750"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/71074a00b594ca9af039399bec94e956/tumblr_pm43yvCN5d1td1a85_540.jpg" data-orig-height="656" data-orig-width="750"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="725" data-orig-width="736"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/a38c9df2524c6fd2f84a0051a4b0186e/tumblr_pm43ywZ7gF1td1a85_540.jpg" data-orig-height="725" data-orig-width="736"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="375" data-orig-width="500"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/2b28b1d7b2ac528613c6e6a5bf2aadf8/tumblr_pm43yw9jCR1td1a85_540.jpg" data-orig-height="375" data-orig-width="500"/></figure></div>
<div class="npf_row">
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="429" data-orig-width="500"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/0f9fb044989c6ca18a456c1200da77e1/tumblr_pm43ywmw0p1td1a85_540.jpg" data-orig-height="429" data-orig-width="500"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="736" data-orig-width="749"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/baea6e928dacb2e989294d485402fdb6/tumblr_pm43yw3sYs1td1a85_540.jpg" data-orig-height="736" data-orig-width="749"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="723" data-orig-width="750"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/3561de018bb26ed1398a20091922d8aa/tumblr_pm43yxdUZD1td1a85_540.jpg" data-orig-height="723" data-orig-width="750"/></figure></div>
<div class="npf_row">
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="750" data-orig-width="750"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/a6cef23869909f8e9572b25f89fb807b/tumblr_pm43yxOYf41td1a85_540.jpg" data-orig-height="750" data-orig-width="750"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="500" data-orig-width="500"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/32cff0be7f84e805070c61e5371c02c4/tumblr_pm43yywTYP1td1a85_540.jpg" data-orig-height="500" data-orig-width="500"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="633" data-orig-width="640"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/478779db9f4c1074e259ecca075dd6ef/tumblr_pm43yyHM0q1td1a85_540.jpg" data-orig-height="633" data-orig-width="640"/></figure></div>
<p>artist! eddie for anon</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: it, eddie

Post id: 182913537689
Date: Tue, 19 Feb 2019 08:01:08
Post url: https://reddie4thesinbin.tumblr.com/post/182913537689/imeddie-imeddie-loving-richie-tozier-on-main
Slug: imeddie-imeddie-loving-richie-tozier-on-main
Reblog key: kYWgNBSd
Reblog url: https://westanuris.tumblr.com/post/182407876980/imeddie-imeddie-loving-richie-tozier-on-main
Reblog name: westanuris
Title: 
<p><a href="https://imeddie.tumblr.com/post/181241216259/loving-richie-tozier-on-main" class="tumblr_blog">imeddie</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://imeddie.tumblr.com/post/181241211724/loving-richie-tozier-on-main" class="tumblr_blog">imeddie</a>:</p>
<blockquote><h1><b><span style="color: #ff9cd1">lo</span><span style="color: #f49fd5">vi</span><span style="color: #eea1d9">ng</span> <span style="color: #e4a4de">ri</span><span style="color: #dda6e1">ch</span><span style="color: #d6a8e4">ie</span> <span style="color: #ccace9">to</span><span style="color: #c5aeec">zi</span><span style="color: #bfb0f0">er</span> <span style="color: #b5b3f5">on</span> <span style="color: #abb6fa">ma</span><span style="color: #a4b8fd">in</span></b></h1></blockquote>
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<p><b>Summary:</b> Eddie gets an offer from his company to work in Barbados over the summer. Beautiful weather, all expenses paid trip, and a stay in a suite at one of the most highly rated resorts in the world. How could he say no? Unfortunately, Eddie soon realizes there were a lot of reasons to say no. His skin doesn&rsquo;t take kindly to the harsh sun, his suite ends up being the size of a shoe box, and, oh yeah, it&rsquo;s also a nudist resort.<br/><b>Pairing:</b> Reddie (side Benverly and Stanlonbrough)<br/><b>Rating:</b> E<br/><b>Warnings:</b> Eventual smut, explicit language</p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/17816723">Read on AO3</a></b></p><hr><p>Dear Eddie Kaspbrak,</p><p>Having you work for us at our Portland location for the past five years has been an enriching experience. As sad as we would be to see you go, we must ask if you would be interested in working over the summer at our Barbados location, as it appears we will be short staffed. Your entire trip would be covered, as well as your stay in one of our suites for the duration of your work period. If you’re interested, please let us know as soon as possible.</p><p>Included is a PDF file with the additional information about our Barbados location.</p><p>-  Wise Resort and Spa</p><p>Eddie reread the e-mail three times as he rubbed sleep out of his bleary eyes. Checking his e-mail first thing in the morning was a habit that didn’t result in the best retention. His brain struggled to put together what he’d just read in layman’s terms, AKA, early morning terms. His company wanted him to work in Barbados… and they were going to pay for it? There had to be a catch, but in his current state it seemed like the universe had finally taken pity on him. A vacation in Barbados was exactly what he needed to cut through the boring routine that had become his life. Granted, he’d be working the whole time, but he’d be doing the same thing if he stayed in Portland so why not do it wrapped in the warmth of the Caribbean sun instead? Without over thinking it, as Eddie is prone to doing, he shot off a confirmation e-mail and chucked his phone back on to the pillow next to him, burying himself deeper in his comforters to daydream of new desires.</p><p><br/></p><p>The flight was god awful. Eddie ended up squished between a woman with a screaming baby, and an older man who needed to squeeze by Eddie to go to the bathroom every 10 minutes. Eddie was just starting to question if taking this job had even been worth it when he chanced a glance out the window. Past the thin haze of clouds was an expanse of the bluest water he’d ever seen, glittering as the sun cast down on it. It was like a completely different world from Portland, and a completely different planet from the small town he’d grown up in. It felt like a physical disconnect from the life he’d lived up until now.</p><p>The flight attendant’s voice crackled out of the speakers announcing their beginning decline to the ground. As if everyone around him had synced up to his newfound feeling of freedom, the baby beside him finally settled down, and the man on his other side controlled his bladder for the remainder of the flight. Twenty minutes later and they were touching down.</p><p><br/></p><p>The entrance to the resort was eerily similar to what Eddie had ingrained in his brain alongside a feeling of dread, only the backdrop was entirely different. Bright green palm leaves shook in the wind, rustling the trunks they sat upon with dangerous vigor. The sun was already beating down against Eddie’s skin relentlessly, but it also shone out from behind the giant sign announcing the resort’s name. It was oddly beautiful, something so familiar yet so new. It was an invigorating feeling.</p><p>Eddie walked into the main building with a bit of a pep in his step, confident enough as he strode up to the front counter and greeted the friendly face behind it.</p><p>“Hi, uh, I’m supposed to start working here this week? I’m the transfer from Portland.”</p><p>The man behind the counter smiled wide, a friendly grin that revealed rows of perfect white teeth nestled between full lips and dimpled cheeks. All that combined with smooth dark skin and defined muscles nearly had Eddie swooning before he could respond to the guy’s next comment.</p><p>“Eddie! We’ve been excited for you to arrive. I’m Mike Hanlon, I’m your supervisor.” he extended a hand towards Eddie. Mike’s hand completely engulfed Eddie’s own and he’d be lying if he said it didn’t send a little jolt down his spine.</p><p>“I’m a bit busy right now,” Mike continued, clearly not having noticed Eddie’s flush. “But Bill over here can show you around.”</p><p>Mike clapped a hand on the shoulder of another form, a body that Eddie had somehow completely missed during the greeting. He had his back turned and was busying himself with something behind the counter, but at the mention of his name, he gave Mike his full attention.</p><p>The man was cute. Like, next door neighbor crush cute. Was Eddie going to fall for every semi good looking employee at this resort? So far it was two for two, so the odds weren’t in his favor (or were, depending how you look at it).</p><p>Cute neighbor boy,<i> Bill,</i> Eddie corrects himself, stepped out from behind the desk and slung his arm around Eddie, completely bypassing the courteous approach Mike had taken.</p><p>“Alright fresh meat, let’s get you acquainted.”</p><!-- more --><p>Bill was tall, and Eddie struggled a bit to keep up with his pace and pull his suitcases behind him at the same time. When Bill noticed, he removed his arm from around Eddie’s shoulders in favor of picking up both suitcases and carrying them along as if they weighed nothing. Eddie wanted to be embarrassed about the difference in strength, but Bill gave him no time, already back to rambling on about the do’s and don’ts of the job. Eddie realizes he should be listening, knows he’s probably missing out on important information, but watching the way the muscles in Bill’s back tensed up as he walked was much more favorable.</p><p>When he’d finally finished ogling his new co-worker, they’d arrived in front of a small wooden door.</p><p>“37B.” Eddie reads aloud.</p><p>Bill nods, putting down one of Eddie’s suitcases so he can fish a card out of his pocket. He swipes it through the lock on the door and a little green light announces their permission to enter. Pushing open the door with his shoulder as he grabs Eddie’s suitcase once again, Bill welcomes Eddie to his room.</p><p>“So, this is where you’ll be staying for the next three months.”</p><p>Eddie takes in the room around him. It’s tinier than he’d expected, definitely not the ‘suite’ he’d been promised, but it was cozy. There was a small bed pressed up against the nearest wall and sliding glass doors that opened up into the courtyard. A small dresser and closet decorated the room, with not much else to show for. The adjoining bathroom held a shower bath and a toilet close enough to the sink that you could shit and wash your hands at the same time. <i>Quaint</i>, Eddie thought.</p><p>“This is the employee floor, so you won’t run into any guests while you’re down here. My room is just down the hall.” Bill supplied.</p><p>“Oh, are you also a transfer from out of town?” Eddie asked curiously.</p><p>“Nah, I just like staying here. I work such early shifts it’s easier than making the commute every morning, so boss man lets me stay here when there’s empty rooms, which there almost always are.”</p><p>The words from the e-mail ring back in Eddie’s mind. <i>Short staffed</i>, they’d said. The resort seemed pretty busy when he got here, so why would they have a problem with employing people? Unless the management was terrible. Oh no, what if the management was terrible? What if Eddie was stuck working with horrible people for the duration of the summer? He should have taken more time before responding to the e-mail, should have done more research, should have read reviews and called around and-</p><p>“Wanna head down to the pool deck?” Bill interrupted Eddie’s snowballing thoughts.</p><p>“Sure.” Eddie managed, giving Bill a tight-lipped smile as he tried to swallow down his anxiety.</p><p>They left Eddie’s suitcases in his room and made their way down to the deck. Bill finally mentioned what his job was, he was the lifeguard, meaning him and Eddie would be working the same area. Eddie was relieved to hear that he’d at least know someone on his first day.</p><p>That relief left his body the second they stepped out on to the deck.</p><p><b>Penis</b>. That’s a <b>penis</b>. That’s definitely, undoubtedly, a <b>penis</b>.</p><p>“Dude,” Bill nudges Eddie’s shoulder. “Rule number one, don’t stare.”</p><p>Eddie tries to avert his attention but lands on a pair of breasts. He averts it again, this time it’s lean tan muscles leading down to, yep, another penis. Another penis by the bar, a pair of breasts climbing up the pool later, an ass bending over to- Nope. Nope nope nope. Eddie squeezed his eyes shut as panic began taking over his body. What was going on?</p><p>A warm hand circled around Eddie’s bicep and turned him around, guiding him for a few steps until the temperature changed around him and noise became distant.</p><p>“Uh, you can open your eyes now.” Bill’s voice says, confusion evident but no judgement present.</p><p>Eddie only dares to peek one eye open, keeps it squinted in case he needs to shut the world out again. But all he sees is the ugly upholstery he’s used to seeing every day, green and brown leaf print that covers the majority of the furniture in the lobbies of The Wise. So, he eases his other eye open, glances around him in an attempt to re-orient himself, and then settles his gaze back on Bill.</p><p>Bill is sporting a subtle smirk he’s clearly trying to fight down, but there’s also distinct worry in his eyes.</p><p>“Well that’s the most dramatic reaction I’ve witnessed so far, sure you have the stomach for this job?”</p><p>Eddie’s brain short circuits.</p><p>“What job!?” Eddie squeaks.</p><p>All the humor is gone from Bill’s face now.</p><p>“Um, are you serious dude? This is a nudist resort. You knew that… right?” The hope laced in Bill’s question leaves Eddie’s heart hurting.</p><p>No. He didn’t know that. How was he supposed to know that! Isn’t that the kind of information you tell someone before offering them a-</p><p>Eddie can almost feel the ground disappear beneath him when he realizes it.</p><p>The PDF file.</p><p>He never read it.</p><p>The “additional information” Eddie decided to forgo reading. Because how different could one resort be from the next? <i>Apparently, very.</i></p><p>Eddie had been silent long enough that Bill flagged down Mike from across the room. A soothing voice was coaxing Eddie back into this plane of existence, and once he was finally able to clue into some of the words being said he also felt a hand settled low on his back.</p><p>“-ecause if you need us to call someone or-”</p><p>“What?” Eddie interrupted Mike a bit too bluntly, watching Mike reel in relation to his tone.</p><p>“Sorry, I… What were you asking?” He recovered.</p><p>“You seemed a little zoned out there, I was just checking if you needed anything, or wanted us to call someone for you?”</p><p>Eddie blinked dumbly. He wanted to… help? Eddie’s old supervisor would have been yelling by this point. Eddie’s had enough panic attacks on the job to expect the worst once he pulls himself out of them. But Mike seemed to be genuine, and Bill was still wearing that worried expression he’d held previously.</p><p>“No, no, I’m fine.” Eddie nodded a bit too eagerly.</p><p>“Okay, if you’re sure… Well, hey, while I have you here, I have a bit of a favor to ask you.”</p><p>Bill’s ears seemed to also perk up at this, all attention on Mike.</p><p>“You wouldn’t happen to know any other employees from the Portland area who would be willing to transfer, would you? We just got word that one of our transfers quit last minute. We’d still be able to scrape by without her, but it would be a lot easier on all of us if we were a little less short handed around here.”</p><p>The answer was easy, Eddie really only had one co-worker in mind.</p><p>“Stanley Uris.” He blurted out, before thinking through his answer. Stan would never work at a nudist resort. But then again… If he didn’t know…</p><p>“Amazing! I’ll send in the request right away. Do you know him well? If you could talk to him for us, maybe put in a good word, that would be great. The last thing we need is another employee dropping out right under our noses.”</p><p>You could say that Eddie knew Stan well, if being best friends for the last 15 years counted. They’d stumbled into working for the same company purely by accident, going in for the same interview as a friendly competition and both coming out with a uniform and a name tag. It had been so exciting, finding out they were going to get to work together. It stayed exciting for approximately one week, until they discovered how terrible the job was. Well, the job itself wasn’t bad, but the environment was depressing, and the clientele was awful. Their boss wasn’t the worst man in the world, but he was stuffy and old and a bit too loud. It made Eddie skittish. He also had the sense of humor of rock, making any kind of playful banter completely null. Stan hated working there just as much as Eddie did, but they stayed there together out of solidarity.</p><p>So, yeah Eddie knew Stan well. And if there was anyone he needed in a time like this, it was Stan. But he’s not entirely sure how he would pull off convincing him to work at a place with naked people walking around.</p><p>“Is your co-worker going to be okay working here, what with…” To finish off his point, Bill gestured vaguely in the direction of the pool deck.</p><p>“Yeah, oh yeah, he’ll be fine.” Eddie tried to sound convincing. It didn’t work.</p><p>“Will <i>you</i> be fine?” Bill asked, that little smirk creeping its way back into his features, still not unkind.</p><p>Eddie sighed but nodded along. “Yes. I’ll be fine. As long as, oh dear god, wait, don’t tell me employees need to be nude too!?” Eddie’s eyes widened comically as he felt dread pool in his stomach at the thought.</p><p>Bill’s laugh was warm. “No, we have uniforms.”</p><p>“Oh thank god.” Eddie breathed out, earning another laugh from Bill. He joined in this time, feeling himself lightening up just slightly under the presence of someone with a calmer mind.</p><p><br/></p><p>Later that night, as Eddie was getting ready for bed, he played over conversation scenarios in his head. He could tell Stan the truth, but then there’s no way he’d come. He could lie, but then there’s no way he could live with himself, knowing he’d conned his best friend into something he’d never otherwise do. But if he were to just… omit the truth… That wouldn’t be so bad, would it? Besides, how many times had Stan tricked him into an uncomfortable situation? This could be payback for all the years of dragging Eddie to “a concert” (the Opera), “a casual hangout with friends” (a blind double date), or who could forget the “small family gathering” (IT WAS HIS AUNT’S WEDDING).</p><p>Before he could talk himself out of it, Eddie was pulling up his text conversation with Stan and shooting off a message, then slamming the phone face down on the counter as if it might be able to read through Eddie’s thoughts and judge him.</p><p>Eddie Kaspbrak:<br/><b>I may have put your name in for a transfer today.</b></p><p><br/></p><p>The response came in surprisingly fast.</p><p><br/></p><p>Stanley Uris:<br/><b>You did what now?</b></p><p>Eddie Kaspbrak:<br/><i>Come on, we could work together all summer like usual. You know you miss me.</i></p><p>Stanley Uris:<br/><b>I’m sorry who is this</b></p><p>Eddie Kaspbrak:<br/><i>Ha Ha very funny. Seriously, Stan, this place is beautiful.</i></p><p><i><br/></i></p><p>Technically, not a lie. It was beautiful if you just held your thumb over the nude bodies standing in front of the sunset.</p><p><br/></p><p>Stanley Uris:<br/><b>It’s Barbados, of course it is.</b></p><p>Eddie Kaspbrak:<br/><i>Soooo come enjoy it with me. It won’t be the same without you.</i></p><p>Stanley Uris:<br/><b>Are there lizards?</b><br/><br/>Eddie Kaspbrak:<br/><i>What</i></p><p>Stanley Uris:<br/><b>Lizards.<br/>Are there lizards there?</b></p><p>Eddie Kaspbrak:<br/><i>I haven’t seen a single lizard since I’ve been here.</i><br/><br/>Stanley Uris:<br/><b>Okay. As long as there aren’t any lizards.<br/>And as long as you admit that you can’t go a single day without me.</b></p><p>Eddie Kaspbrak:<br/><i>Seriously</i><br/><br/>Stanley Uris:<br/><b>I mean, unless I’m reading this whole thing wrong and you actually don’t need me…</b></p><p>Eddie Kaspbrak:<br/><i>Fine.<br/>I can’t go a single day without you.<br/>You’re the light of my life, the yin to my yang, the sun shines out of your asshole.<br/>So, are you in or what?</i></p><p>Stanley Uris:<br/><b>I’ve been in this whole time. They called me a few minutes before you texted. I’ve got a flight on Wednesday.</b></p><p>Eddie Kaspbrak:<br/><i>Fuck you very much Stanley</i></p>
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<blockquote><p><a href="https://tossertozier.tumblr.com/post/181415018554/i-just-had-this-idea-for-a-kindergarten-best" class="tumblr_blog">tossertozier</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><a href="https://tossertozier.tumblr.com/post/181413537304/i-just-had-this-idea-for-a-kindergarten-best" class="tumblr_blog">tossertozier</a>:</p>
<blockquote><p>I just had this idea for a kindergarten best friend stan/bev meet and I literally teared up bitch are u ok?</p></blockquote>
<p>Okay this is more of like… second grade but whatever. Stan and Bev both grow up without a lot of money right? Just like. Poor, okay. </p><p>So their classes are doing a secret Santa  exchange and all of the students are paired up. Bev knows she doesn’t have a lot of money, she’s painfully aware that her family is not quite like the other kids. Her mother, stressed and worried, manages to pull together enough money for a small gift for the quiet little boy on the other side of the classroom. She watches the boy, not in a creepy way, but just enough to get an idea of what he might like. She notices he keeps to himself, and avoids the group games in the local shop. She finds out that Stan’s Jewish. Bev’s mom doesn’t know a lot about being Jewish, so neither does Bev, but she feels suddenly very stressed that she has to get him eight presents. She knows he likes birds, and she knows boys like tools, because they just do, and she goes to the local hardware store clutching the few dollars her mom gave her. The kind woman behind the counter listens to her plight, and lets her buy a sheet of wood, and cuts it up into all the shapes she’d need for a birdhouse. Bev counts seven different pieces, the hammer makes eight, and  the woman, who sees Bev nervously doing math on her little pad of notebook paper she’s brought to make sure she has enough, of course not accounting for tax, throws in nails for free. They write up instructions so Stan can put it together all by himself.</p><p>Bev knows it’s not a lot, but she’s proud to have something to share, clutching the little box she wrapped herself in brown shopping bags, and colored with markers in little blue stars. </p><p>And all of the gifts are passed out that day, and there’s none on Bev’s desk. Knowing that she isn’t sure there’ll be much under her tree that year, and that she worked so hard on his, she gets sniffly. She doesn’t say anything or complain, but takes a few deep breaths and tells her teacher it’s okay. But the teacher knows, and notices stan has been gone to the bathroom for much longer than one usually does. Figuring stan was feeling embarrassed about forgetting, the teacher goes to fetch him from the bathroom. </p><p>But forgetting wasn’t what stan was embarrassed about. Stan was embarrassed about his gift. When he came home and told his mom about the little girl in his class and the gift, she began to hand knit her a little doll, with button eyes and a carefully stitched smile. She even boxed up an extra little dress, made from thrift store curtains, for the girl to play with. Stan saw all of the other store-bought gifts and got worried his wasn’t going to be enough for Bev. </p><p>Bev loves the doll. Bev has never received such a thoughtful gift. Stan and Bev are fast friends. Bev comes to Stan’s after school and makes little dresses for her with Stan’s mom and Stan uses his knot-tying skills to make her bracelets. She keeps it for years and years and years. Even when she can’t play on it, it’s always a deep comfort. And Stan keeps Bev. and when Bev gets her acceptance into the fashion institute of technology, stan drives to her house and gives her a tiny, handmade, bright yellow FIT sweatshirt. </p></blockquote>

<p>I’m not crying… I’m not crying</p></blockquote>
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://incorrectitquotes.tumblr.com/post/166396137696/mike-so-stan-is-a-sleep-talker-bill">incorrectitquotes</a>:</p><blockquote><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Mike:</b> So, Stan is a sleep-talker.</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Bill:</b> Yeah?</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Mike:</b> “The mitochondria is the powerhouse of the cell.” Right. In. My. Ear. 2 AM</p></blockquote>
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<p><a href="http://lockandk3yfiction.tumblr.com/post/169910038358/lets-play-writers-would-you-ever" class="tumblr_blog">lockandk3yfiction</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p>Send me an ask that says “Would you ever write…” and continue the sentence.</p>
<p>I’ll respond with yes or no and give an explanation as to why if I want to.</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: yes pls!!!
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<p><a href="https://bill-sees-the-ghosts.tumblr.com/post/182289533080/this-is-the-first-drawing-ive-shared-with-the" class="tumblr_blog">bill-sees-the-ghosts</a>:</p><blockquote>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1862" data-orig-width="1170"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/b8a8ebf86f8b4ffe5ed8badeca457267/tumblr_plvk2hSvsz1rsldrr_540.jpg" data-orig-height="1862" data-orig-width="1170"/></figure><p>This is the first drawing I’ve shared with the community, so I hope everyone likes it</p>
<p>And ofc, its richie! </p>
</blockquote>
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<p>Help me decide on the best insult towards Vampire!Richie for an upcoming fic:</p><p>1. Edward Cullen’s lesser known cousin</p><p>2. Discount Dracula</p><p>3. Non-consensual blood bank</p><p>4. Walking blood bank</p><p>5. Anemic poser</p><p>6. Ice-cold ken doll</p><p>(or if you have better ones PLS tell me because my brain is fried lol)</p>
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<blockquote><p>Bev’s reaction when she saw the boys staring into the quarry but not jumping in:</p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="169" data-orig-width="300"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/b68d7d8ffcba225f51df155a653ddb64/tumblr_inline_oyvp4oeoVI1v8daip_540.gif" data-orig-height="169" data-orig-width="300"/></figure></blockquote>
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<blockquote>
<h1>Benverly</h1>
<p><b>Bev</b>: *Yawns*</p>
<p><b>Ben</b>: Yeah, being pretty must be tiring.</p>
<p><b>Bev</b>: *tilts her head* then you must be exhausted.</p>
<p><b>Ben</b>: *blushes furiously*</p>
</blockquote>
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<p><a href="https://gayingenue.tumblr.com/post/180642601508/i-think-some-of-you-arent-really-bottoms-youre" class="tumblr_blog">gayingenue</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>i think some of you aren’t really bottoms you’re just virgins with anxiety disorders</p></blockquote>
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://druish--princess.tumblr.com/post/182582955116/bev-i-heard-that-one-in-every-seven-people-is">druish–princess</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Bev:</b> I heard that one in every seven people is gay.</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Stan:</b> I hope it’s Bill, cause Bill’s hot.</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Mike, Eddie, Richie, and Ben:</b> (sigh) Yeah.</p>
</blockquote>
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<blockquote>
<h1>Brat - Part Two </h1>
<p>“What the hell has gotten into you today, huh?” Richie demanded, wrapping a hand around Eddie’s throat and squeezing lightly. “Did you forget how to behave for me?”</p>
<p>Eddie whimpered in response as Richie’s words and proximity slowly caused his cock to harden. “You’re such a fucking brat.” Richie continued. “And such a fucking slut, you know that right? You showed everyone that today.” </p>
<p>Eddie struggled against his boyfriend’s grip, figuring that, since he was already fucked, he might as well see how far he could push the other boy. Besides, it had been a little while since Eddie had properly misbehaved, and he felt as though he deserved a day to release all inhibitions and act like a total brat. </p>
<p>“Let me go.” He whined. He refrained from using the safe-word, however, because there wasn’t even a small part of him that actually wanted to be released.  “I can do whatever I want.” </p>
<p>“Is that so?” Richie asked, his voice low and dangerous. </p>
<p>The look in Richie’s eyes made Eddie realize for the first time he might be in over his head. A usual punishment consisted of some harsh words and spanking, but Eddie had the feeling that that would not be the case this time around. </p>
<p>“I’m sorry-” Eddie gasped, attempting to alleviate some of the punishment he knew was on his way. </p>
<p>“It’s a little to late for that.” Richie laughed. “You’ve been such a bad boy for me. I’m so disappointed in you, baby.” </p>
<p>Releasing the smaller boy’s throat, Richie placed his hand onto the top of Eddie’s head and shoved the smaller boy to his knees. Without hesitation, Richie unzipped his pants and pulled his cock from his boxers, forcing it past Eddie’s lips and into his small mouth. Before Eddie even had time to adjust, Richie was fucking hard and fast into his mouth, causing him to choke. Tears streaming down his flushed face, Eddie still attempted to make Richie happy by looking up at him and swirling his tongue around the bottom of his boyfriend’s throbbing cock. </p>
<p>“Fuck, baby,” Richie groaned, tugging roughly on Eddie’s curls. “Why can’t this be the only thing you use that fucking mouth for?” </p>
<p>Eddie hummed around his boyfriend’s dick, appreciating the fact that, while he sure knew how to piss Richie off, he also knew how to treat his dick better than anyone else ever would. Just as Eddie was getting used to the constant thrusting, however, Richie pulled himself from Eddie’s mouth and zipped up his jeans. </p>
<p>Eddie gasped for breath, his cheeks red and his eyelashes wet and matted from his tears. Richie let out a breath at the sight of his boyfriend, pausing to caress his face. “God, you look so fucking beautiful like this, baby boy.” He said. “You have no idea how much I want to fuck you right now.” </p>
<p>Eddie perked up hopefully, but Richie simply chuckled, shook his head, and snapped towards his unmade bed without speaking. Eddie clambered to the bed and looked at his boyfriend again, biting his thumb nervously. </p>
<p>Richie approached the bed and swiftly flipped Eddie over, pinning him down by the neck and relishing the smaller boy’s desperate whimpers. “You want to act like a little slut, baby?” Richie asked, his mouth right next to Eddie’s ear. “You just need to get fucked so badly that you’ll let anyone do it? Do I need to show you who you belong to?” </p>
<p>Eddie was whining now, loud and keening, grinding his hips against the bed. He was fully hard and desperate for some sort of release, but he knew there was no way in hell Richie would let him have it that easily. </p>
<p>“Answer me, slut.” Richie said, lacing his fingers in Eddie’s hair and yanking. </p>
<p>“Yes, Daddy,” Eddie finally stammered. “Please, I’m so sorry, I’ll never do it again. I- I know I’m yours, just please fuck me-”</p>
<p>Richie laughed. “You’re such a needy little slut, aren’t you, baby?” He said. “You’re not so bratty when you’re begging for Daddy’s cock.” </p>
<p>“Daddy, I’ve wanted it for so long.” Eddie pleaded, on the verge of tears again. “Please, please, I’ll be so good for you, please just fuck me, please.”</p>
<p>Richie released his grip in Eddie’s hair and ran a soothing hand along his shaking boyfriend’s back. “Mmm, I don’t know, baby.” He said. “You were such a bad boy for me today, grinding on me in front of our friends and flirting with that scumbag at the ice cream parlor.” </p>
<p>Richie usually didn’t act like this; even on days when Eddie was the most misbehaved, Richie wasn’t quite this rough. The heat and the fact that Eddie had spent the entire day purposefully trying to piss his boyfriend off had made Richie want to fuck the smaller boy until he couldn’t move, to absolutely ruin him. This realization made Eddie let out a whimper, his cock leaking against Richie’s bedsheets. </p>
<p>“Please, I’m sorry.” Eddie sobbed. “I wanted you so bad, I wanted your cock. You’re the only one that can make me feel so good-”</p>
<p>“Yeah?” Richie said. Without warning, he reached up Eddie’s skirt and yanked his panties down, ripping them in half in the process. “Should I fuck you in this little skirt you love to show yourself off in? Remind you who owns you?” He smacked Eddie’s asscheek hard, causing the smaller boy to let out a squeak. Richie squeezed Eddie’s asscheeks possessively, spreading them to expose the smaller boy’s needy hole. Richie let out a soft groan at the sight of it. Though he would never admit it, it was always hard for him to not immediately cave to Eddie’s whiny begs. All he ever wanted to do was fuck the smaller boy silly, but he was spoiled enough as it was. </p>
<p>Richie slowly traced a pattern around Eddie’s hole, causing the smaller boy to whine and squirm, so turned on he was unable to form a coherent sentence. “That feel nice, baby boy?” Richie murmured. </p>
<p>Eddie let out a choked “Yes, Daddy.” and Richie spit onto Eddie’s hole, slowly dipping a finger in it. The first few strokes he made were shallow and slow, causing Eddie to let out a soft hum and wriggle beneath the taller boy. Then, without waning, Richie grabbed a handful of Eddie’s hair and began finger fucking him fast and deep. Eddie’s content hums soon became a string of loud, desperate moans as his face contorted in pleasure. </p>
<p>“God, look at you,” Richie growled, adding a second finger. “You live for this shit.”</p>
<p>“Daddy, please!” He screamed, his voice raw, tears welling up in his eyes. Richie ignored his shaking boyfriend as his long fingers continuously brushed up against his prostrate and his free hand slipped around Eddie’s throat once more. </p>
<p>It wasn’t long before Eddie’s body began to writhe almost violently. “D-Daddy,” He moaned. “I’m gonna…I-I’m-”</p>
<p>As much as it pained him to do so, Richie immediately ceased all movement and pulled his fingers from Eddie’s ass. Eddie let out a long walk of frustration, but was cut off when Richie immediately reinserted his two fingers, added a third, and began to pound the smaller boy at the same pace he had before. This time, however, he even reached up with his other hands to stroke and pinch Eddie’s soft, pink nipples. </p>
<p>Once again, Eddie’s moans became more raspy and loud until he was screaming, tears streaming down his face. “Mmm, you gonna cum?” Richie asked, smacking Eddie’s ass with the hand that wasn’t fingering it. “Is the baby slut gonna cum without his daddy even touching his cock?”</p>
<p>Eddie nodded, fucking himself back on Richie’s fingers. Richie could sense that Eddie was extremely close, and just as Eddie reached his peak, Richie removed all stimulation again. </p>
<p>Eddie was so desperate for release that he didn’t even whine or beg, just collapsed onto the bed, shaky and crying softly. His hair was wild and his cheeks were cherry red as he ground himself helplessly against the mattress. Richie sighed and collected the smaller boy into his arms, kissing his the tears from his face. </p>
<p>“I want to make you cum, honey, I do.” He admitted as Eddie sniffled against his neck. “But I only make good boys cum. You have to really earn it.” </p>
<p>Eddie nodded, frustrated hands grappling Richie’s t-shirt, mouth releasing tiny kitten moans and whimpers. Richie couldn’t understand the majority of what the boy in his arms was saying, but could make out a few soft, desperate “Please, Daddy”’s and finally cracked. He couldn’t help it. He knew Eddie had already been worked up from the previous night, and though he was small, Eddie’s emotions and sex drive were always larger-than-life. He didn’t deal with being ignored well, and he needed to be taken care of. Moreover, the feeling of Eddie’s tight asshole around Richie’s fingers was too good to keep him from imagining how great it would feel around his cock. </p>
<p>“I’ll tell you what,” Richie said, pressing a kiss against the smaller boy’s sweaty temple. “I’ll fuck you hard right now, but I won’t stop until I cum, and we both know I can last a lot longer than you. If you can handle it, your punishment is over, okay? But if you can’t, you’re not cumming again for the next week.” </p>
<p>Eddie perked up at this, nodding eagerly and pressing little kisses into the skin of his boyfriend’s neck. “You want that, baby boy?” Richie purred, reaching up Eddie’s skirt to stroke his cock. “Want to prove how much of a slut you really are?”</p>
<p>“Yes, Daddy.” Eddie moaned thoughtlessly, head tilting back and eyes falling closed. </p>
<p>“Okay, baby. Hands and knees.” </p>
<p>Eddie complied immediately, and Richie shoved his skirt up to expose his cream-colored ass and pink hole. He paused to plunge his tongue into it, causing Eddie to let out a squeak of surprise, nearly collapsing onto the bed. Richie held him tightly by the hips, fucking his tongue into Eddie’s hole. </p>
<p>After a few minutes of relishing Eddie’s moans, Richie unzipped his pants and shed his jeans, boxers, and shirt. Eddie had already been stretched out, and Richie felt as though the stunts he pulled today warranted the lack of a lubricant, but, nonetheless, he grabbed a bottle from the drawer of his nightstand and rubbed it onto his cock. </p>
<p>He lined himself up with Eddie’s hole and pushed in all the way. Eddie let out a ridiculously load moan, wriggling against the sudden intrusion. </p>
<p>“What’s wrong, baby?” Richie asked. “Is it too much for you already?”</p>
<p>“No, Daddy,” Eddie gasped. “P-please. I can take it.” </p>
<p>Richie grunted in response and began fucking into Eddie hard and fast, digging his hands into the smaller boy’s hips. Eddie was a complete mess beneath him, letting out an incoherent string of moans and swear words. He arched his back, tossing back his head, and Richie used the opportunity to grab a fistful of Eddie’s hair and yank. </p>
<p>“I don’t ever want to see you acting like such a little slut for someone else again, understand?” Richie growled. “You are mine. I am the only one that ever gets to see you like this.” </p>
<p>“Y-yes, Daddy,” Eddie sobbed. “I’m all your’s, I-I’m only slutty for you.” </p>
<p>Richie let out a moan at the feeling of Eddie’s impossibly tight ass around his cock and at the satisfaction that came with the boy who had mouthed off to him all day genuinely behaving for him. Eddie could act tough all he wanted, could pretend to flirt with a million guys, but at the end of the day, he was always Richie’s little slut and would always end up begging for his cock. </p>
<p>“Harder,” Eddie begged. “Please, Daddy, please fuck me hard.” </p>
<p>Richie lifted Eddie so his back was pressed against the former’s stomach. Wrapping his hand around Eddie’s throat, he proceeded to choke him hard for the first time that day, so hard that Eddie could hardly make a sound. This, combined with the change in angle, pushed Eddie even closer to the edge. He reached behind him to grab at any part of Richie that he could, desperate for release. </p>
<p>Richie fucked into Eddie deeper than he ever had, slamming the blunt head of his cock directly into the other boy’s prostate. Eddie let out a ragged moan and Richie immediately released his grip on Eddie’s throat, anxious to hear the sounds Eddie would make as he came. </p>
<p>“Does that feel good, baby?” Richie asked, continuing to fuck into Eddie in a way that caused him to hit the other boy’s prostrate dead on. “Are you gonna cum for Daddy?” </p>
<p>“P-please, Daddy, please, please,” Eddie screamed. </p>
<p>“Only I can do this to you, princess.” Richie said, reaching forward to stroke Eddie’s cock. “You’re my pretty little slut. You belong to me.” </p>
<p>“I’m Daddy’s, I’m Daddy’s slut.” </p>
<p>“Mhmm, come on, baby. Cum for Daddy.” </p>
<p>At this, Eddie finally snapped. Letting out his loudest moan yet, he came, thick white ropes shooting from the tip of his cock and painting the bedsheets. Richie slowed for a minute and allowed the other boy to catch his breath, then shoved Eddie so he was lying down on the bed.  </p>
<p>“Mmm, we’re not done yet.” </p>
<p>Despite the fact that Eddie’s entire body was convulsing with overstimulation, Richie fucked into him even harder and faster than he did before. Eddie squirmed beneath him and Richie pinned him down by the neck, holding him still. </p>
<p>“Is it too much, baby boy?” He asked. “Can you still take Daddy’s cock after you came?” </p>
<p>Eddie didn’t answer as he continued to whine and whimper below his boyfriend, tears streaming down his cheeks. “I asked you a question.” Richie snapped, delivering a stinging slap onto Eddie’s ass. </p>
<p>“Daddy, I-”</p>
<p>“Mmm, do you want me to stop?” Richie crooned. “You talk a big game, baby. You aren’t as much of a cockslut as you claim to be.” </p>
<p>“N-no, I can take it,” Eddie insisted. “J-just please keep fucking me, Daddy, please.”</p>
<p>Richie needed no further convincing. He hauled Eddie’s ass upwards and fucked into it so hard he could hardly think. All the while, Eddie moaned beneath him, praising his Daddy’s cock and begging him to continue. </p>
<p>Richie could feel his insides tightening and knew he was about to empty himself into Eddie’s ass. Instead, he pulled out, flipped Eddie over, and jerked himself until he blew his load all Eddie’s pretty face. </p>
<p>Eddie collapsed onto the bed, too worn out to even wipe the cum from his face. Richie plopped down next to him, breathing heavy. After a few minutes, Eddie opened his big, round eyes. </p>
<p>“Was I a good boy for you, Daddy?” </p>
<p>The question, paired with the cum that still painted his precious boy’s face, almost made Richie cum all over again. Instead, he exhaled and nodded sincerely. </p>
<p>“You can be such a good boy when you want to be.” Richie praised, moving to wipe the cum from Eddie’s face with his discarded t-shirt. Once he was cleaned up, Eddie furrowed his brow worriedly. </p>
<p>“Do you really think I’m a brat?”</p>
<p>Richie chuckled and kissed Eddie on his freckled nose. “Yes.” He said, stroking the other boy’s hair. “But you’re my brat and I wouldn’t want you any other way.” </p>
</blockquote>
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Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<p>Heading to bed but I&rsquo;ll respond to the last two prompts in my inbox tomrorow! ❤️ </p>
Tags: Also like feel free to send more if any of you want to! This has been really fun!, My posts, Delete later

Post id: 182200305714
Date: Mon, 21 Jan 2019 17:02:22
Post url: https://reddie4thesinbin.tumblr.com/post/182200305714/valentines-day-is-coming-up-send-me-prompts
Slug: valentines-day-is-coming-up-send-me-prompts
Reblog key: HAitwV60
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<h2>

 ♡ Valentine’s Day is coming up! Send me prompts for some V-Day drabbles.

 ♡

</h2><p>specify pairing and if you want smut and/or fluff</p>
Tags: Trying to interact with you guys more, Reddie, Stenbrough, Stanlon, Benverly, Beverie, Billverly, Stozier, Steddie, Bichie, Kaspbrough, Hanbrough, Kasplon, Hanzier, Stanverly, Denscom, Mikeverly, Hanslon, Benchie, Kaspscom, Stanscom, my posts

Post id: 182199875369
Date: Mon, 21 Jan 2019 16:45:41
Post url: https://reddie4thesinbin.tumblr.com/post/182199875369/hc-where-stan-mike-and-eddie-are-on-a-walk-around
Slug: hc-where-stan-mike-and-eddie-are-on-a-walk-around
Reblog key: y46X6MK7
Reblog url: https://poly-losers-club.tumblr.com/post/181735997347/hc-where-stan-mike-and-eddie-are-on-a-walk-around
Reblog name: poly-losers-club
Title: 
<p><a href="https://smeddie.tumblr.com/post/179840003134/hc-where-stan-mike-and-eddie-are-on-a-walk-around" class="tumblr_blog">smeddie</a>:</p>
<blockquote><p>hc where stan mike and eddie are on a walk around the hanlon farm and it starts raining like crazy!! but instead of going to a nearby barn the boys decide to jump around and dance in the rain for as long as the rain lasts. once it’s over they go in and sit by the fire in their boxers with loads of blankets and watch Hercules (they all sing along, especially mike, he loves it!!). cute cute cute lil time for them all </p></blockquote>
Tags: HELP WHAT IS THE SHIP NAME FOR STAN MIKE AND EDDIE, stanlonbrak, Maybe?, Stan, Mike h, Eddie, It

Post id: 182185981784
Date: Mon, 21 Jan 2019 04:00:38
Post url: https://reddie4thesinbin.tumblr.com/post/182185981784/teenageau-bev-x-el-x-max-oh-baby-do-you-know
Slug: teenageau-bev-x-el-x-max-oh-baby-do-you-know
Reblog key: n5F0zfQo
Reblog url: https://call-me-eds.tumblr.com/post/180640740058/teenageau-bev-x-el-x-max-oh-baby-do-you-know
Reblog name: call-me-eds
Title: 
<p><a href="https://loserbevs.tumblr.com/post/180591548297/teenageau-bev-x-el-x-max-oh-baby-do-you-know" class="tumblr_blog">loserbevs</a>:</p><blockquote>
<div class="npf_row">
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="332" data-orig-width="332"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/52b275d7c113b8b5dcab7358977e4f09/tumblr_pix0coeoxk1rpx1me_540.jpg" data-orig-height="332" data-orig-width="332"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="682" data-orig-width="682"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/6be44d3bffcdd512edebe502d7dbe21c/tumblr_pix0cotr5i1rpx1me_540.jpg" data-orig-height="682" data-orig-width="682"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="640" data-orig-width="640"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/7faadc69d07a1439a498ffcf00829cde/tumblr_pix0cpWdrg1rpx1me_540.jpg" data-orig-height="640" data-orig-width="640"/></figure></div>
<div class="npf_row">
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="583" data-orig-width="583"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/f4639d9b0299d857879718de4bd49829/tumblr_pix0cpr7nZ1rpx1me_540.jpg" data-orig-height="583" data-orig-width="583"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="285" data-orig-width="285"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/3f96ce0065d7ce9a7dca2edfc1dfd75a/tumblr_pix0cpTJXx1rpx1me_540.jpg" data-orig-height="285" data-orig-width="285"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="428" data-orig-width="428"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/b879e6ae003061df125cb2accb32d68d/tumblr_pix0cp9wSd1rpx1me_540.jpg" data-orig-height="428" data-orig-width="428"/></figure></div>
<div class="npf_row">
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="339" data-orig-width="339"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/9eef81269788be33d6ee5dc53a2cf256/tumblr_pix0cpW5DQ1rpx1me_540.jpg" data-orig-height="339" data-orig-width="339"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="335" data-orig-width="335"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/6fadbb06c78eca2d08f276c761403928/tumblr_pix0cp9kvd1rpx1me_540.jpg" data-orig-height="335" data-orig-width="335"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="251" data-orig-width="251"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/629b4b639a7ee5242d6f2bbf30022f45/tumblr_pix0cpUdkX1rpx1me_540.jpg" data-orig-height="251" data-orig-width="251"/></figure></div>
<p><b>teenage!au: </b>bev x el x max</p>
<p><i>oh, baby do you know what that’s worth? / oh, heaven is a place on earth!</i></p>
</blockquote>
Tags: it, st, Bevelmax, Crossover

Post id: 182177023901
Date: Sun, 20 Jan 2019 20:00:57
Post url: https://reddie4thesinbin.tumblr.com/post/182177023901/richie-stan-and-bill-sitting-in-a-tree-richie
Slug: richie-stan-and-bill-sitting-in-a-tree-richie
Reblog key: FBv8m43g
Reblog url: https://honeybeehanlon.tumblr.com/post/180883490139/richie-stan-and-bill-sitting-in-a-tree-richie
Reblog name: honeybeehanlon
Title: 
<p><a href="http://eddiesangels.tumblr.com/post/169176616330/richie-stan-and-bill-sitting-in-a-tree-richie" class="tumblr_blog">eddiesangels</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><b>Richie</b>: stan and bill, sitting in a tree</p><p><b>Richie</b>: k-i-s-s-i-s-s-i-p-p-i</p></blockquote>
Tags: it, funny, richie, stan, bill, Stenbrough

Post id: 182161230011
Date: Sun, 20 Jan 2019 08:01:23
Post url: https://reddie4thesinbin.tumblr.com/post/182161230011
Slug: 
Reblog key: dTSN2rqb
Reblog url: https://honkhonkrichard.tumblr.com/post/181698442156
Reblog name: honkhonkrichard
Title: 
<p><a href="https://indianahopper.tumblr.com/post/181685975331" class="tumblr_blog">indianahopper</a>:</p>

<blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/2c4a08d9a8956774f48c4d21d5af47cf/tumblr_pkrup9hlX71vtzit2_540.png" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure></blockquote>
Tags: st, Jopper, Joyce, Hopper

Post id: 182131950020
Date: Sat, 19 Jan 2019 04:00:29
Post url: https://reddie4thesinbin.tumblr.com/post/182131950020/these-are-so-much-better-than-the-original-one
Slug: these-are-so-much-better-than-the-original-one
Reblog key: HhworsBR
Reblog url: https://hiyo-silver.tumblr.com/post/181725603490/these-are-so-much-better-than-the-original-one
Reblog name: hiyo-silver
Title: 
<p><a href="https://sararebecap.tumblr.com/post/181661089839/these-are-so-much-better-than-the-original-one" class="tumblr_blog">sararebecap</a>:</p><blockquote>
<div class="npf_row">
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="907" data-orig-width="640"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/4de8c1f0c6b037445a11022d61623cfc/tumblr_pkqcraOAcK1uq7nb9_540.jpg" data-orig-height="907" data-orig-width="640"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="905" data-orig-width="750"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/390cebcd3e42e3288e10dd5fa605da74/tumblr_pkqcrawgF31uq7nb9_540.jpg" data-orig-height="905" data-orig-width="750"/></figure></div>
<p>THESE ARE SO MUCH BETTER THAN THE ORIGINAL ONE </p>
</blockquote>
Tags: st, Funny, Mike w

Post id: 182123485140
Date: Fri, 18 Jan 2019 20:00:50
Post url: https://reddie4thesinbin.tumblr.com/post/182123485140/hes-having-fun-dont-worry
Slug: hes-having-fun-dont-worry
Reblog key: 8gtdSCUk
Reblog url: https://jacksbrak.tumblr.com/post/181725776870/hes-having-fun-dont-worry
Reblog name: jacksbrak
Title: 
<p><a href="https://xlandloud.tumblr.com/post/181526998600/hes-having-fun-dont-worry" class="tumblr_blog">xlandloud</a>:</p><blockquote>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="248" data-orig-width="750"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/d5df16c83d28b1a5d55d0363a12d1e8c/tumblr_pkikjq2giZ1tl33sd_540.jpg" data-orig-height="248" data-orig-width="750"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1183"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/90b57a1b148198999d24138a4b698d53/tumblr_pkikjrERA51tl33sd_540.jpg" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1183"/></figure><p>He’s having fun don’t worry</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: It, Stan

Post id: 182106747081
Date: Fri, 18 Jan 2019 04:00:46
Post url: https://reddie4thesinbin.tumblr.com/post/182106747081/poor-rich-hope-you-feel-better-soon
Slug: poor-rich-hope-you-feel-better-soon
Reblog key: apb439aM
Reblog url: https://jacksbrak.tumblr.com/post/181727325795/poor-rich-hope-you-feel-better-soon
Reblog name: jacksbrak
Title: 
<p><a href="https://xlandloud.tumblr.com/post/181526596640/poor-rich-hope-you-feel-better-soon" class="tumblr_blog">xlandloud</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="286" data-orig-width="750"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/f8a2fbd9d8a7c7e8cd72d4b661a6295b/tumblr_pkijsqqYe61tl33sd_540.jpg" data-orig-height="286" data-orig-width="750"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1038"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/2bf4e61f70b40de6fe0b2a7f6cb215d4/tumblr_pkijsrvOz81tl33sd_540.jpg" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1038"/></figure><p>Poor Rich,, hope you feel better soon!!</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: It, Richie

Post id: 182083316427
Date: Thu, 17 Jan 2019 08:01:19
Post url: https://reddie4thesinbin.tumblr.com/post/182083316427/wowie-some-art-of-this-angel-all-art-posted-on
Slug: wowie-some-art-of-this-angel-all-art-posted-on
Reblog key: 03i7LIm4
Reblog url: https://sweetbevvy.tumblr.com/post/179296700985/wowie-some-art-of-this-angel-all-art-posted-on
Reblog name: sweetbevvy
Title: 
<p><a href="https://sweetbevvy.tumblr.com/post/179296700985/wowie-some-art-of-this-angel-all-art-posted-on" class="tumblr_blog">sweetbevvy</a>:</p>

<blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1066" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/1dff6d4f9be3dfb8acce02c0c7f3e0eb/tumblr_pgz7a2N2061txq262_1280.jpg" data-orig-height="1066" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure><p>Wowie some art of this angel </p><p>(All art posted on my insta: ItsNearlyThere) </p></blockquote>
Tags: It, Beverly

Post id: 182080311821
Date: Thu, 17 Jan 2019 04:00:29
Post url: https://reddie4thesinbin.tumblr.com/post/182080311821/so-after-watching-the-thank-you-next-music-video
Slug: so-after-watching-the-thank-you-next-music-video
Reblog key: OTgBX0A1
Reblog url: https://softboykaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/180715361144/so-after-watching-the-thank-you-next-music-video
Reblog name: softboykaspbrak
Title: 
<p><a href="https://softboykaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/180715361144/so-after-watching-the-thank-you-next-music-video" class="tumblr_blog">softboykaspbrak</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>So after watching the Thank you, next music video by Ariana Grande I came to the conclusion that Matt Bennett really is Richie Tozier </p><p>I mean </p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="741" data-orig-width="750"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/e44a5f883429c9b4ba7b82e72783e4c0/tumblr_pj3yzxyFI51tr846q_540.jpg" data-orig-height="741" data-orig-width="750"/></figure><p>That’s Richie and no one can tell me otherwise. </p><p>I love Ezra Miller as Richie but honestly I do think that he’s just to “attractive” to be Richie. </p><p>Not that Matt Bennett is not attractive but he’s just attractive in his own way while Ezra Miller is  conventionally attractive you know what I mean? </p><p>So yeah in Conclusion Matt Bennett is Richie Tozier. </p></blockquote>
Tags: It, Richie, Funny

Post id: 182071598654
Date: Wed, 16 Jan 2019 20:00:45
Post url: https://reddie4thesinbin.tumblr.com/post/182071598654/i-feel-like-mikes-the-one-all-the-losers-call-in
Slug: i-feel-like-mikes-the-one-all-the-losers-call-in
Reblog key: E1c6yIlG
Reblog url: http://shady-sink.tumblr.com/post/179847557752/i-feel-like-mikes-the-one-all-the-losers-call-in
Reblog name: shady-sink
Title: 
<p><a href="http://shady-sink.tumblr.com/post/179847557752/i-feel-like-mikes-the-one-all-the-losers-call-in" class="tumblr_blog">shady-sink</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>I feel like Mike’s the one all the Losers call in a crisis. Richie’s tripping on acid? Call Mike. Bev’s going into labor? Call Mike. Bill got the condom stuck inside his one-night stand? Call Mike. Stan refuses to leave the bathroom? Call Mike. Eddie’s having a panic attack? Call Mike. Ben is having body issues? Call Mike. </p><p>Mike cares for all of his friends when nobody else knows how to, and he’s the only one who can calm them down when they need it. </p></blockquote>
Tags: It, Mike h, B4d

Post id: 182053754806
Date: Wed, 16 Jan 2019 04:00:27
Post url: https://reddie4thesinbin.tumblr.com/post/182053754806/mermaid-reddie-designs-and-sketch-via
Slug: mermaid-reddie-designs-and-sketch-via
Reblog key: yi6xSp1h
Reblog url: https://reddieforakiss.tumblr.com/post/181697961037/mermaid-reddie-designs-and-sketch-via
Reblog name: reddieforakiss
Title: 
<p><a href="https://reddieforakiss.tumblr.com/post/181697961037/mermaid-reddie-designs-and-sketch-via" class="tumblr_blog">reddieforakiss</a>:</p>

<blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="959"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/e116182743fb1f91ef3e4d18114b4042/tumblr_pkshbidpWk1vf4l3f_540.png" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="959"/></figure><p>Mermaid Reddie! </p><p>Designs and sketch via <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mOxJLKUbM2o5kIaBqg0IFbQ">@tastytozier</a> ,, line art,coloring,and background via me </p></blockquote>
Tags: It, Reddie, Richie, Eddie

Post id: 182044845945
Date: Tue, 15 Jan 2019 20:00:48
Post url: https://reddie4thesinbin.tumblr.com/post/182044845945/hey-yall-want-to-be-sad-then-picture-this-in-it
Slug: hey-yall-want-to-be-sad-then-picture-this-in-it
Reblog key: bCbFCcWv
Reblog url: https://honkhonkrichard.tumblr.com/post/181728224336/hey-yall-want-to-be-sad-then-picture-this-in-it
Reblog name: honkhonkrichard
Title: 
<p><a href="https://honeybeehanlon.tumblr.com/post/181727679149/hey-yall-want-to-be-sad-then-picture-this-in-it" class="tumblr_blog">honeybeehanlon</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p><a href="http://theforevergirl.tumblr.com/post/181698548572/hey-yall-want-to-be-sad-then-picture-this-in-it" class="tumblr_blog">theforevergirl</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p>Hey yall want to be sad then picture this</p>
<p>In It Chapter 2 we know Eddie will die and that shit sad</p>
<p>But you know what will really hurt is if they have have Eddie die in Richie’s arms, like in the book.</p>
<p>AND THEN as Richie is holding him, with a little help of movie magic, Eddie is young again bleeding out in an older Richie’s arms.</p>
<p>AND THEN Richie is young again crying against his dying friend</p>
<p>AND THEN the camera pans around and the rest of the Losers have reverted back to their younger selves </p>
<p>Are you crying yet</p>
</blockquote>
<p>op this was fucking rude</p>
</blockquote>

<p>WHAT THE FUCK WHY WOULD YOU DO THIS TO US</p>
Tags: FUCKING OUCH THAT SHIT HURTED, it, Reddie, B4d, Death tw

Post id: 182039472866
Date: Tue, 15 Jan 2019 16:01:15
Post url: https://reddie4thesinbin.tumblr.com/post/182039472866/stan-watched-bird-box-without-reading-the
Slug: stan-watched-bird-box-without-reading-the
Reblog key: kwQIfyKV
Reblog url: https://honkhonkrichard.tumblr.com/post/181698334651/stan-watched-bird-box-without-reading-the
Reblog name: honkhonkrichard
Title: 
<p><a href="https://sophiallllis.tumblr.com/post/181696057419/stan-watched-bird-box-without-reading-the" class="tumblr_blog">sophiallllis</a>:</p><blockquote><p>Stan watched Bird box without reading the description, thinking it was a documentary on bird houses and how they’re made </p></blockquote>
Tags: It, Funny, Stan

Post id: 182034394135
Date: Tue, 15 Jan 2019 12:01:34
Post url: https://reddie4thesinbin.tumblr.com/post/182034394135/atypical-it-shipsrichie-so-if-a-boy-likes
Slug: atypical-it-shipsrichie-so-if-a-boy-likes
Reblog key: XRKH3R6N
Reblog url: https://loser-hobbs.tumblr.com/post/181216306478/atypical-it-shipsrichie-so-if-a-boy-likes
Reblog name: loser-hobbs
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://atypical-it-ships.tumblr.com/post/181159761506/richie-so-if-a-boy-likes-another-boy-hes">atypical-it-ships</a>:</p><blockquote><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie:</b> So if a boy likes another boy, hes gay?</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Maggie:</b> Maybe. But it’s not just gay or straight. There’s lots of things a person can be.</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie, nodding wisely:</b> Like Jewish.</p></blockquote>
Tags: it, funny, richie, Maggie

Post id: 182032632649
Date: Tue, 15 Jan 2019 10:24:00
Post url: https://reddie4thesinbin.tumblr.com/post/182032632649/youre-wrong-if-you-think-the-rest-of-the-losers
Slug: youre-wrong-if-you-think-the-rest-of-the-losers
Reblog key: xkgqRdAL
Reblog url: https://honkhonkrichard.tumblr.com/post/182032413501/youre-wrong-if-you-think-the-rest-of-the-losers
Reblog name: honkhonkrichard
Title: 
<p><a href="https://iridescent-eddie.tumblr.com/post/179298533751/youre-wrong-if-you-think-the-rest-of-the-losers" class="tumblr_blog">iridescent-eddie</a>:</p>
<blockquote><p>You’re wrong if you think the rest of the losers don’t leak stupid videos and pictures of Richie to the media after he becomes famous. That time Richie blindfolded himself and surfed a mattress down the stairs at the Uris’s? The world has seen him faceplant halfway down. Richie running around in novelty socks and a pair of Eddie’s shorts (and nothing else) down the snow filled streets at three am? On YouTube. The picture of him sitting outside the school holding a detention slip with glittery dicks on his face? Number one image when you look up his name.</p></blockquote>
Tags: it, funny, richie

Post id: 182027026012
Date: Tue, 15 Jan 2019 04:00:41
Post url: https://reddie4thesinbin.tumblr.com/post/182027026012/eddie-and-richie-through-the-years-comission-done
Slug: eddie-and-richie-through-the-years-comission-done
Reblog key: oXSr9pGD
Reblog url: https://eddieregretti.tumblr.com/post/179925820037/eddie-and-richie-through-the-years-comission-done
Reblog name: eddieregretti
Title: 
<p><a href="http://strudelcreep.tumblr.com/post/179918080400/eddie-and-richie-through-the-years-comission-done" class="tumblr_blog">strudelcreep</a>:</p>

<blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="771" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/92b0d9fcbd326389e4553d22fdf61118/tumblr_phwuku3kVy1t7nm0i_540.jpg" data-orig-height="771" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="772" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/ebbc3dac1ee9e69bd518bf7e41eb8bc6/tumblr_phwukv1kMc1t7nm0i_540.jpg" data-orig-height="772" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure><p><i><b>eddie and richie through the years</b></i></p><p>comission done for <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mSIMNvLc1bdDwzFV-T7xTtw">@dangerousbunnyrabbit</a> </p></blockquote>
Tags: it, reddie, richie, eddie

Post id: 182018321380
Date: Mon, 14 Jan 2019 20:01:02
Post url: https://reddie4thesinbin.tumblr.com/post/182018321380/new-pic-of-joe-via-mattaudino-on-ig
Slug: new-pic-of-joe-via-mattaudino-on-ig
Reblog key: PtNVQN1N
Reblog url: https://stevebyers.tumblr.com/post/179841674104/new-pic-of-joe-via-mattaudino-on-ig
Reblog name: stevebyers
Title: 
<p><a href="https://stevebyers.tumblr.com/post/179841674104/new-pic-of-joe-via-mattaudino-on-ig" class="tumblr_blog">stevebyers</a>:</p>

<blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="496" data-orig-width="750"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/8ea098b8031b5424e3aee3bf05b326bc/tumblr_phsswaL8ll1v1fvt4_540.jpg" data-orig-height="496" data-orig-width="750"/></figure><p>New pic of Joe via @mattaudino on ig. </p></blockquote>
Tags: St, Steve

Post id: 181986174068
Date: Sun, 13 Jan 2019 16:01:25
Post url: https://reddie4thesinbin.tumblr.com/post/181986174068/do-you-ever-think-about-richie-tozier-in-high
Slug: do-you-ever-think-about-richie-tozier-in-high
Reblog key: YvdO98Qc
Reblog url: https://richietoaster.tumblr.com/post/180934983840/do-you-ever-think-about-richie-tozier-in-high
Reblog name: richietoaster
Title: 
<p><a href="https://dadhopp.tumblr.com/post/173616502109/do-you-ever-think-about-richie-tozier-in-high" class="tumblr_blog">dadhopp</a>:</p><blockquote><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'>Do you ever think about Richie Tozier in high school in 1992 laying down at the quarry just singing Friday I’m In Love by The Cure after his first date? Because I do. A lot. </p></blockquote>
Tags: it, richie

Post id: 181963986930
Date: Sat, 12 Jan 2019 20:01:06
Post url: https://reddie4thesinbin.tumblr.com/post/181963986930/eddie-kaspbrak-wearing-mom-jeans
Slug: eddie-kaspbrak-wearing-mom-jeans
Reblog key: asqdPpF0
Reblog url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/181533949209/eddie-kaspbrak-wearing-mom-jeans
Reblog name: kinghanscom
Title: Eddie Kaspbrak wearing mom jeans
<p><a href="https://tamehill.tumblr.com/post/181530895325/eddie-kaspbrak-wearing-mom-jeans" class="tumblr_blog">tamehill</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p><a href="http://richieshawaiianshirts.tumblr.com/post/172535018931/eddie-kaspbrak-wearing-mom-jeans" class="tumblr_blog">richieshawaiianshirts</a>:</p>
<blockquote><p style="">Reblog if you agree<br/></p></blockquote>
<p>a concept i can get behind</p>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1000" data-orig-width="700"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/c60268a0f1a572c32cece674405a74d1/tumblr_inline_pkis50Ja6H1ujkcok_540.png" data-orig-height="1000" data-orig-width="700"/></figure></blockquote>
Tags: it, eddie
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Date: Fri, 11 Jan 2019 20:01:07
Post url: https://reddie4thesinbin.tumblr.com/post/181937412966/platonic-soulmates-richie-and-bev-hope-someone
Slug: platonic-soulmates-richie-and-bev-hope-someone
Reblog key: 6whg08Ll
Reblog url: https://wonderwheelzier.tumblr.com/post/181648502467/platonic-soulmates-richie-and-bev-hope-someone
Reblog name: wonderwheelzier
Title: 
<p><a href="https://drunkpeach68.tumblr.com/post/181641987419/platonic-soulmates-richie-and-bev-hope-someone" class="tumblr_blog">drunkpeach68</a>:</p><blockquote>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="855"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/569dcea9820e8236e390e969b458a420/tumblr_pkpblfKmMp1vp5mh4_540.jpg" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="855"/></figure><p>Platonic soulmates richie and bev. Hope someone enjoys this. 🔮🤓</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: it, beverie, beverly, richie

Post id: 181910564174
Date: Thu, 10 Jan 2019 20:01:05
Post url: https://reddie4thesinbin.tumblr.com/post/181910564174/onlyreddie-blocked-and-reported-i-legit-own-that
Slug: onlyreddie-blocked-and-reported-i-legit-own-that
Reblog key: YAF9oo8x
Reblog url: https://jacksbrak.tumblr.com/post/181649512768/onlyreddie-blocked-and-reported-i-legit-own-that
Reblog name: jacksbrak
Title: 
<p><a href="http://chewytongue.tumblr.com/post/179146736800/onlyreddie-blocked-and-reported-i-legit-own-that" class="tumblr_blog">chewytongue</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p><a href="http://onlyreddie.tumblr.com/post/179145614939/onlyreddie-blocked-and-reported-i-legit-own-that" class="tumblr_blog">onlyreddie</a>:</p>

<blockquote>
<p><a href="http://chewytongue.tumblr.com/post/179142128097/onlyreddie-blocked-and-reported-i-legit-own-that" class="tumblr_blog">chewytongue</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="209" data-orig-width="640"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/29d143729b46e5325ae4ab08a68265b9/tumblr_pgqo63Ugan1tnzpg5_540.jpg" data-orig-height="209" data-orig-width="640"/></figure><p><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m_AIO55DJRdkgR-u_LjFA4Q">@onlyreddie</a> <span class="npf_color_joey">blocked</span> and <span class="npf_color_joey">reported</span> I legit own that outfit &gt;://///</p>
</blockquote>
<p>MSDBVJDFBVDJFBVJBDK YOURE KIDDING</p>
</blockquote>

<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="443" data-orig-width="640"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/691ea0014cbd44f49b71c339d61a5c98/tumblr_pgqyx9DJxb1tnzpg5_540.jpg" data-orig-height="443" data-orig-width="640"/></figure><p>Don’t doubt me, Clown </p>
</blockquote>
Tags: it, funny, richie
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<p><a href="https://derryisforlosers.tumblr.com/post/177464253134/when-pennywises-balloon-tactic-gets-old" class="tumblr_blog">derryisforlosers</a>:</p><blockquote>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1048"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/e2310b5405995b29893758db4e88764c/tumblr_pe5akvaiRc1s7ep6v_540.jpg" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1048"/></figure><p>When Pennywise’s balloon tactic gets old </p>
</blockquote>
Tags: it, eddie
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Slug: youre-absolutely-right-id-sleep-on-ben-hed-be
Reblog key: WwHG2Tnf
Reblog url: https://honkhonkrichard.tumblr.com/post/181632547946
Reblog name: honkhonkrichard
Title: 
<p><a href="https://reddie-or-deadie.tumblr.com/post/168163427912/things-yall-sleep-on" class="tumblr_blog">reddie-or-deadie</a>:</p><blockquote>
<h1>Things y'all sleep on</h1>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="333" data-orig-width="500" data-orig-src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/b281b3a9f54506aa340e3c68582477a3/tumblr_inline_p05qo5UKQs1vs1n3j_500.jpg"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/3deb525c22b6217e6c2940eebcd856ee/tumblr_inline_p0eqyoUZ8I1vs1n3j_540.jpg" data-orig-height="333" data-orig-width="500" data-orig-src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/b281b3a9f54506aa340e3c68582477a3/tumblr_inline_p05qo5UKQs1vs1n3j_500.jpg"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="500" data-orig-width="500" data-orig-src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/36746996637deaaddacae345b5a8f540/tumblr_inline_p05qo5kuk51vs1n3j_500.jpg"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/cdcc5eed7b5f8cbb185bf7fd2ca537a8/tumblr_inline_p0eqyog4yS1vs1n3j_540.jpg" data-orig-height="500" data-orig-width="500" data-orig-src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/36746996637deaaddacae345b5a8f540/tumblr_inline_p05qo5kuk51vs1n3j_500.jpg"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="324" data-orig-width="500" data-orig-src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/53332a2e173f89d551597ce24c746958/tumblr_inline_p05qo5sV5h1vs1n3j_500.jpg"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/3b16b65004ac664aabe3efe93b720db1/tumblr_inline_p0eqypQgms1vs1n3j_540.jpg" data-orig-height="324" data-orig-width="500" data-orig-src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/53332a2e173f89d551597ce24c746958/tumblr_inline_p05qo5sV5h1vs1n3j_500.jpg"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="210" data-orig-width="500" data-orig-src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/7dcf96ce19d8d8f0d1118a8cb12e79ff/tumblr_inline_p05qo5jf7V1vs1n3j_500.jpg"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/ac26dc8667141f0b3981b340ad0011c7/tumblr_inline_p0eqypTQ7f1vs1n3j_540.jpg" data-orig-height="210" data-orig-width="500" data-orig-src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/7dcf96ce19d8d8f0d1118a8cb12e79ff/tumblr_inline_p05qo5jf7V1vs1n3j_500.jpg"/></figure></blockquote>

<p>You&rsquo;re absolutely right I&rsquo;d sleep on Ben, he&rsquo;d be soft and warm and the best cuddler.</p>
Tags: BEN IS CONFIRMED BEST CUDDLER OF ALL THE LOSERS, HE IS SOFT AS A PILLOW AND ALWAYS WARM AND WILL SNUGGLE YOU CLOSE UNTIL YOU FEEL SAFE, ITS CANON DON'T AT ME, ben, It, Funny
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Reblog name: dailystrangerthings
Title: 
<p><a href="http://dailystrangerthings.tumblr.com/post/181603079370/stranger-things-3-coming-july-4th-2019" class="tumblr_blog">dailystrangerthings</a>:</p><blockquote>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="902"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/5b0f5f222f40a8ae1889596b372a8642/tumblr_pkn0o7M0Wg1sao4nk_540.jpg" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="902"/></figure><p>Stranger things 3: coming July 4th, 2019</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: st, dustin, will, max, lucas, mike w, eleven
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Reblog name: kinkyboyuris
Title: 
<p><a href="https://ham0705.tumblr.com/post/181489114630/kids-meet-adults" class="tumblr_blog">ham0705</a>:</p>

<blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="815" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/e7c2704f023090da05e3f49353ae7b13/tumblr_pkgd1kg3LZ1to8wg0_540.png" data-orig-height="815" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure><p>Kids meet adults </p></blockquote>
Tags: it, reddie, richie, eddie
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<p><a href="https://kiwispeck.tumblr.com/post/181552913523/bevvie" class="tumblr_blog">kiwispeck</a>:</p><blockquote>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1212" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/b68c49d3e622b7a2ac2bd48cec538719/tumblr_pkk58x3ss81uxypbh_540.jpg" data-orig-height="1212" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure><p>bevvie !!</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: it, Beverly
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Date: Sun, 06 Jan 2019 08:01:19
Post url: https://reddie4thesinbin.tumblr.com/post/181770587287/batter-up-a-request-drawn-over-on-the-it-amino
Slug: batter-up-a-request-drawn-over-on-the-it-amino
Reblog key: k4dnQfnH
Reblog url: https://jacksbrak.tumblr.com/post/181571534339/batter-up-a-request-drawn-over-on-the-it-amino
Reblog name: jacksbrak
Title: 
<p><a href="https://saiyanthewise.tumblr.com/post/177539971280/batter-up-a-request-drawn-over-on-the-it-amino" class="tumblr_blog">saiyanthewise</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="723" data-orig-width="1125"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/974c58b18a98acea398e37eeac279b6f/tumblr_pe98elm4E41tgldl1_1280.jpg" data-orig-height="723" data-orig-width="1125"/></figure><p>Batter up! A request drawn over on the it amino.   </p>
<p>(Left: Maxine from stranger things )</p>
<p>(Right: ol’ trash mouth there…gave that clown a good pounding…with the bat 0-0) </p>
</blockquote>
Tags: Madzier, St, It, Crossover, Richie, Max
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Title: preview: that waxing fic.
<p><a href="http://stellarbisexual.tumblr.com/post/181475373104/preview-that-waxing-fic" class="tumblr_blog">stellarbisexual</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a> requested this, and i’m getting pretty carried away with it.</p>
<p><b><i>reddie / side stanlon / it fandom</i></b></p>
<p><b><i>esthetician eddie, with richie getting waxed for the first time.</i></b></p>
<p><b></b></p>
<p>It all started with some innocuous teasing.  Richie’s oldest friend Stan had yanked on the dark strands of hair stretching over his wrist over casual drinks at their favorite gay bar and said, “No wonder you aren’t getting any.  No person–of any gender–is brave enough to work their way through this jungle.”</p>
<p>Before Stan’s boyfriend Mike could hold him back, Richie was draining his Long Island iced tea, slamming the empty glass on the bartop, and pointing a finger in his face.  “Hey: I’m an otter, motherfucker.  These gorgeous pelts have gotten no complaints.”</p>
<p>Mike lays a graceful, gentle hand on Richie’s hairy forearm to pacify him.  “He’s just mad because he’s been waxing since he was eighteen–”  Stan puts down his drink, too, and attempts to lay <i>his</i> hand over Mike’s mouth–unsuccessfully.  Mike’s too strong.  “–and is too paranoid to stop.”</p>
<p>“Be that as it may,” Stan concedes, turning back to Richie, “there’s no way you could take the pain of waxing, so.”</p>
<p>Richie’s (thick) eyebrows shoot up to his hairline.  “Ex-squeeze me?  Stanny–”</p>
<p>“I’ve seen you with a papercut.  Embarrassing.”  He shrugs, a little drunk and a lot sassy.  “So.  You’re fucked, my hirsute, single friend.”</p>
<p>Cut to a week later, and Richie is pacing a hole in his living room rug waiting for his at-home esthetician to arrive.  Eddie–’my wax guy,’ as Richie has taken to referring to him–has a reputation for catering almost exclusively to men and offers home visits since he knows discretion is important to most guys receiving his services.  He’d patiently answered every one of Richie’s questions over the phone the day before in a pleasant chirp of a voice: </p>
<p><i>Yes, it does hurt a bit. But I’m quick, and it’ll hurt way less the second time because you’ll have less hair there.</i></p>
<p><i>No, I don’t use a tweezer on stray hairs.  That’s inhuman.  </i></p>
<p><i>No, I don’t </i>have<i> to wax your balls if you don’t want me to.  You can be as specific as you want. </i></p>
<p>Richie plans to be specific, all right.  Specifically, he wants Eddie to clean things up around his shaft and take everything off his back and his butt–including “the butt strip,” or the area between his cheeks, just to shut Stan up.  From what he’s read online and from what his roommate Beverly’s told him, the butt cheeks themselves aren’t painful at all, so that won’t impress Stan.  <i>The butthole, on the other hand</i>, she’d said, blowing a dramatic exhale through her lips.  <i>Though that’s nothing compared to the inner labia, so consider yourself lucky.</i>  Then she’d pinched him on one of said butt cheeks and told him, <i>Buck up, buttercup!  Don’t be a pussy.</i></p>
<p>Her voice echoes in his brain as the buzzer to their apartment goes off.  Richie half-considers just not answering it, pretending he forgot about the appointment and isn’t home.  But then he remembers the smug look on Stan’s face and strides over to the intercom, his thumb making the decision for him and pressing the button so hard it nearly jams. </p>
<p>Richie wipes his palms on his sweatpants as he listens to Eddie painstakingly make his way up the three flights to their place, finally pulling the door open at the sound of awkward clunking along the stairwell.  When he shuffles out into the hall and peers over the bannister to the next landing, all he can see is half of a folded up table, like something a masseuse would use.  “<i>Hey</i>,” he says, rushing down to meet him.  “Lemme help you with that.”</p>
<p>The table comes down on one of the stairs to rest, revealing an out of breath–and truly, obscenely fucking cute–Eddie.  “Thanks,” he says, pushing an errant wave of brown hair back from his face and giving Richie a bright smile that almost makes him lose his footing and totally bite it, taking the both of them <i>and</i> the table down the stairs.  Eddie extends his left hand, the only free one, to him.  “Richie?  Nice to meet you.”</p>
<p>“Yeah,” Richie replies, blinking dumbly at Eddie’s big, inviting brown eyes and finally taking his hand, small, neat, and warm, in his own.  “Holy fuck.”</p>
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</blockquote>
Tags: WAIT WHAT WHY DID THIS END, I need more, Omggg, It, Fanfic, Reddie
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Reblog key: r6Gj0mAm
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Title: The Key to Pleasure
<p>Pairing: Reddie, Stanlonbrough, Benverly<br/>Rating: E<br/>Warnings: smut, explicit language<br/><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/17677730"><b>Read over on AO3</b></a><br/><br/>One summer, Beverly gets a job as a sex-toy saleswoman, the kind that hosts parties where you invite your friends and demo the products in hopes that they’ll buy.</p><p>Of course, for her first party, she just invites the Losers. She’s nervous and isn’t really sure how she’s going to do, so they volunteer for a trial run, of sorts.</p><p>The Losers have never been private about sex, so even though it might seem awkward to be the one woman in a room full of men, talking about how to get yourself off with nipple clamps, it’s surprisingly comfortable. Richie sticks a suction cup dildo to his forehead and pretends to be a unicorn right off the bat, so the atmosphere is pretty normal.</p><p>Beverly goes through her routine: showing off the toys, explaining how they work, passing them around for everyone to feel, rinse and repeat. It’s going smoothly until Beverly introduces the throat spray that’s supposed to remove a person’s gag-reflex.</p><p>Stan comments nonchalantly that he has no gag-reflex, and everyone has a reaction. Richie thinks he’s bluffing, Mike’s a little turned on, and in the end Stan is grabbing the suction cup dildo (that’s been attached to Richie’s forehead this whole time) and strides over to the wall. He falls to his knees and sticks it to the surface with a smack. His face stays solemn as he descends his mouth on to the dildo, swallowing it down in one go.</p><p>“Holy shit, he really doesn’t!” Richie shouts.</p><p>Stan puts on a little show, bobbing back and forth, taking it as deep as he can without crushing his nose against the wall. When he swallows, the outline of the dildo can be seen in his throat. He finally pulls off after a few minutes, only to see the whole room staring in wonder.</p><p>The tone of the party changes after that. From then on, everyone is a little more on edge, a little more aware of the things they’re discussing and the ways their bodies are subtly pressed together.</p><p>The next interruption comes when Beverly brings out a cock ring and Mike audibly winces.</p><p>“God, don’t those hurt?”</p><p>Beverly explains how it works, the words flowing freely since it’s part of what she’s made to learn for the job. Eventually, she offers it to him.</p><p>“You can try it, if you want.” She says hesitantly, a bit embarrassed at the insinuation.</p><p>“What, here?”</p><p>“If you want.” Beverly reiterates sweetly, not wanting to put any pressure on him.</p><p>Mike looks around the room, surveying all his friend’s faces, before he decides to give it a shot.</p><p>“If my dick falls off, at least I’ll have 6 people around to call the paramedics.” He mumbles before disappearing down the hall towards the bathroom.</p><p>“Why do only Mike and Stan get to try the products? I call favoritism!” Richie declares loudly.</p><p>“You can all try something, if you want.” Beverly shrugs.</p><p>“Great, Eddie will try the remote control vibe.” Richie decides.</p><p>“Uh, no Eddie will not!” Eddie cries from beside him.</p><p>“You said earlier you thought it sounded cool.” Richie threw back.</p><p>“Yeah but…” Eddie sighs, giving in to the curiosity. “Okay, I’ll try it.”</p><p>Beverly hands it over and Eddie bashfully follows down the same hallway Mike had gone down, turning instead into one of the bedrooms and closing the door quickly.</p><p>It takes a few more minutes for Mike and Eddie to return, but when they do it’s in unison. They’re both walking a little funny, but while Eddie doesn’t look any noticeably different, Mike’s pants are tented considerably.</p><p>Mike shuffles back to his previous spot between Bill and Stan on the couch and crosses his hands in his lap.</p><p>“So!?” Bill pokes him in the side. “How does it f-f-feel? Your c-cock still in one piece?”</p><p>Mike clears his throat, nodding meekly. “Yeah, it’s, uh… yeah.”</p><p>Stan was regarding him smugly, a knowing look on his face. He leans in close, so only Mike can hear him, and whispers in his ear. “You know, it feels better if it’s not straining against stiff jeans.” Stan was mostly just messing with him to get a reaction, but there was truth behind his words. He’d had enough experience of his own to know what he was talking about.</p><p>Meanwhile, Eddie was sitting pretty on the love seat next to Richie. He was twisting the remote around in his hands, anxiety and anticipation mingling in his chest. He had gotten the toy in no problem, it was tiny and curved and sat snug against his prostate, but he’d been too nervous to turn it on yet. He could feel Richie staring at him, gaze flicking back and forth from Eddie’s face to the remote in his hands. Finally, Richie makes a lunge for the remote, grabbing it from Eddie’s hands as Eddie tried to squirm away.</p><p>Richie laughs as he makes a dramatic show of pressing the <b>on</b> button. The second the toy comes to life Eddie freezes. Him and Richie have a stare down as Richie’s grin grows, and his finger presses the <b>plus</b> button. Eddie lets himself slump into Richie’s side then, overcome with the new sensation and unable to do much else other than focus on the feeling.</p><p>Beverly was trying to get on with her demos before the train completely derailed. She still had Bill and Ben’s attention, half of Stan and Richie’s attention, and none of Eddie’s or Mike’s attention. So, two and two halfs were going to have to do.</p><p>The next object she takes out are basic metal handcuffs with a key necklace to match. The idea was that one partner could lock up the other, and then wear the key around their neck. A sexy and functional fashion accessory. Beverly was actually quite enjoying the demonstration when Ben spoke up.</p><p>“Are you sure those are safe? Like, what if someone loses the key?”</p><p>Beverly laughs warmly and walks over to him.</p><p>“They’re totally safe. Do you trust me?” She asks, holding the handcuffs out in front of him. Ben lent her his wrists, which she takes with soft hands and pulls around to the back of Ben’s chair. With a click, the cuffs are on. Beverly gives them a few tugs, showing Ben (and whoever else was barely paying attention at that point) that once they were shut, they were secure. Then she walks over to her set-up to retrieve the key only… it isn’t there.</p><p>Richie giggles to himself as he feels the key in his pocket, which he had snuck off the table when everyone had been distracted. Next to him, Eddie was still quiet, eyes shut tight and legs crossed even tighter, as he leans against Richie. They had gotten to level 4 and there were 8 levels listed on the remote. Richie absently wondered if Eddie would even make it to 8.</p><p>Across the room, Ben was beginning to panic as Beverly searched frantically for the key. She rallied Bill in to help her, but he quickly gets distracted when he comes across a giant box filled with tiny lube packets. There must be upwards of 500 of the tiny, colorful jelly packs.</p><p>“Bev, do these a-a-actually taste like what they s-say they tas-s-ste like?” Bill asks, picking up a packet that advertised itself as Cherry flavored.</p><p>“Uh, I don’t know.” Beverly waves him off as she continues to dig through boxes in search of the key.</p><p>“C-Can I try it?” Bill asks curiously.</p><p>“Denbrough, do whatever you want.” Beverly dismisses him, deciding she’ll get more searching done on her own.</p><p>Bill wanders off with the box in hand, digging through it in search of his favorite flavor.</p><p>“A-ha!” Bill cheers as he grabs an Apple flavored pack, and sits himself back down on the couch next to Mike, who at this point is trying to subtly grind up into his pants for friction on his aching cock.</p><p>“Those don’t actually taste good.” Stan comments from the other side of Mike.</p><p>Bill rips open the pack and squirts some in his mouth to test Stan’s theory. He’s delighted when he’s met with a delicious flavor.</p><p>“You’re wrong.” Bill responds with a giddy smile.</p><p>“Well yeah, when you eat them like candy they taste fine, but get a real dick in the mix and it tastes like shit.” Stan relents.</p><p>Bill glares at him challengingly.</p><p>“Here.” Stan reaches over to grab a packet from Bill’s box, tearing it open as his hands draw back. He squirts a small amount on to his finger and returns it to Bill’s face, insisting that he try it. Bill takes Stan’s finger into his mouth hesitantly, but licks around his digit none-the-less. It’s blueberry, sweet and tangy.</p><p>“Mike, may I?” Stan turns to Mike who was still sandwiched between them, gesturing at his crotch. Mike’s eyes grow wide along with Bill’s, but still, he nods. Stan casually undoes Mike’s pants, pulling them down just enough that his cock springs free. It’s aggressively red, leaking at the tip, and rock hard thanks to the ring snug at the base.</p><p>Stan pours the rest of the packet down Mike’s shaft, ignoring as he shivers and gasps at the feeling.</p><p>“Now, try it.” Stan regards Bill.</p><p>Bill and Mike share an unsure look, but Mike must give Bill the go ahead because soon he’s ducking his head down and licking a wet strip up Mike’s cock to collect the lubrication. He makes a face as he pulls away, and the artificial blueberry flavor mixes with pre-cum to create something nefarious.</p><p>Stan looks as if he wants to say he told him so, but instead, he takes his own turn lowering his head. He repeats his earlier actions, only this time performing them on a real cock and not a dildo stuck to a wall. When he pulls away he’s a little breathless, cheeks a little ruddy from exertion.</p><p>“There, the lube is all gone, and now it tastes how a cock should.” Stan declares happily.</p><p>Bill contemplates it for a second before diving back in, swirling his tongue around Mike as he tries to get his natural taste. He feels a hand on his head, guiding him, but when he looks up he realizes the hand doesn’t belong to Mike. It was Stan’s, who was now making out with Mike above him.</p><p>Richie, Beverly and Ben were watching the developments in disbelief, not entirely sure how to move forward now that their party had turned into… <b>this.</b></p><p>Eddie was still blissfully unaware, his vibrator now having been turned up to 6. He’s rocking his hips in small circles now, as if chasing the feeling but also trying to get away from it. Both his hands had attached themselves to Richie’s shirt and he’d tucked his face against Richie’s neck. Richie himself was in absolute heaven, never having guessed he’d ever be in this situation. Everything was going perfectly until Eddie suddenly spoke up.</p><p>“Turn it off, Rich-<i>fuck</i>-Richie! Turn it off!” Eddie’s voice was barely above a whisper, and his hands were weak as they grab for the remote. Before Richie can properly react, Eddie collapses into him fully, his body shaking. Richie finds himself in a front row seat as Eddie comes, whimpering in Richie’s ear and clinging to his chest. Richie watches dazedly for a few moments until Eddie’s moans start to sound pained, and that’s when he remembers to turn off the vibrator. He throws the remote to the side as he circles his arms around Eddie, pulling him on to his lap so he can rub his back as he comes down.</p><p>Instead, “Richie. Bedroom, now.” Eddie pants.</p><p>Richie shoots up within an instant, carrying Eddie with him as he passes by the rest of his friends with little care for their own activities. He only stops when he remembers the burning secret in his pocket. He shifts Eddie’s weight on to one arm and uses the other to fish the handcuff key out of his pocket. He approaches Ben, who now has a half naked Beverly in his lap (wait, when did that happen?) and hesitates before setting the key down on the coffee table instead of interrupting their explorations.</p><p>With that, Richie is ready to carry on with whatever the rest of the day has in store for him.</p>
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<blockquote>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="451" data-orig-width="470"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/2fd26c60c4696c5f3edbf2306a73029f/tumblr_inline_pmizopbBpH1vzsr1t_540.png" data-orig-height="451" data-orig-width="470"/></figure><p>So the talented, amazing, wonderful, (did I mention talented) <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mADbo_vNJ4ByL7o5suuiJUA">@whatidoisxsecret</a> created this Stanlon art based on my fic <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/15257652/chapters/35390790"><b>Grow Through Dirt</b></a> and I’m speechless. </p>
</blockquote>

<p>the amount of talent <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mADbo_vNJ4ByL7o5suuiJUA">@whatidoisxsecret</a> possesses, i swear. </p>
</blockquote>
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<blockquote><p>love how the ball drop was counting down and it goes from twelve to mike screaming “eleven!”  all scared and shit then back to ten…duffers who HURT you</p></blockquote>
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<blockquote><p><b>the world</b>, <b>ending</b> :<br/><b>eleven</b> : can i get a waffle<br/><b>eleven</b> : can i please get a waffle</p></blockquote>
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<blockquote><p>Some of y’all never made a blood pact with six (6) of your friends and vowed to come back to defeat the evil clown if it awakes again in 27 years and honestly, it shows </p></blockquote>
Tags: it, funny

Post id: 182548422736
Date: Mon, 04 Feb 2019 04:00:37
Post url: https://reddie4thesinbin.tumblr.com/post/182548422736
Slug: 
Reblog key: by9pySKG
Reblog url: https://stanleyscurlsx.tumblr.com/post/182102475020
Reblog name: stanleyscurlsx
Title: 
<p><a href="http://cursedimagez.tumblr.com/post/180376097674" class="tumblr_blog">cursedimagez</a>:</p>

<blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="960"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/1e2a2708ebd7f1f1cfec094ca6aaed25/tumblr_pi28lw9N9M1sl0h7e_540.jpg" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="960"/></figure></blockquote>
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<blockquote><p>so we all love the headcanon of Eddie wearing Richie’s large shirts/sweaters when they start dating, but what about Richie sometimes wearing Eddie’s clothes?? like one day Richie is late for meeting the Losers, so he grabs a pair of Eddie’s shorts he left in Richie’s room the other day, and they… <i>don’t</i> leave much to the imagination. so when the other Losers see him they’re like “um Richie those might be a little bit tight don’t cha think?” (meanwhile Eddie is having a meltdown) and they’re barely covering Richie’s thighs so basically they veto Richie from wearing Eddie’s clothes in public, but that doesn’t stop him from wearing them at home as he gives Eddie a show *wink*</p></blockquote>
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<blockquote><h1>Stanley Uris with Asperger’s</h1><p>It’s about widely accepted that Stan has OCD, though he follows Asperger’s/autism pretty closely as well. I grabbed the Google symptoms list for both for this comparison:</p><p>OCD:</p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="752" data-orig-width="1080"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/9fda7ba12377f059becf767a136fe480/tumblr_pkawo4KKUL1vsndfv_1280.png" data-orig-height="752" data-orig-width="1080"/></figure><p>Asperger’s:</p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="811" data-orig-width="1080"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/64bab2abba8bc0f033c59ccd2e02995a/tumblr_pkawo4hFkC1vsndfv_1280.png" data-orig-height="811" data-orig-width="1080"/></figure><p>In the book and miniseries Stan’s panic attacks seem most close to sensory overload in my own experience. He did experience apprehension on several occasions though, not having the same attitude to fight pennywise as most of the losers.</p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="101" data-orig-width="1080"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/edd1bcd29582d6cf8801772a6999031e/tumblr_pkawo6LaYY1vsndfv_1280.png" data-orig-height="101" data-orig-width="1080"/></figure><p>A symptom of Asperger’s is an intense interest in one or more things. For Stan, this is obviously birds. He knows many things about birds, memorizing facts about them. With most people on the autism spectrum, it’s easiest to memorize things related to a special interest.</p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="115" data-orig-width="1080"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/a9755e3a21eda69e35896e48b4fc3b80/tumblr_pkawo373zw1vsndfv_1280.png" data-orig-height="115" data-orig-width="1080"/></figure><p>The word fastidious is used to describe him more than once, especially in this chapter </p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="610" data-orig-width="1080"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/9c84cb26126d23f4888733f70f80b923/tumblr_pkawo5im241vsndfv_1280.png" data-orig-height="610" data-orig-width="1080"/></figure><p>This word fits both OCD and Asperger’s. What is different is that Stan doesn’t seem to have the compulsions that are required for an OCD diagnoses. He strives for perfection and cleanliness, which fits both OCD and Asperger’s, but he doesn’t have any specific thing he feels he needs to do to avoid any consequence. Example: my friend with OCD has to flip the light switch 16 times.</p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="119" data-orig-width="1080"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/58b3063e7ea3b402e20177be745e4cf2/tumblr_pkawo3Pw6c1vsndfv_1280.png" data-orig-height="119" data-orig-width="1080"/></figure><p>Back to his special interest. He puts himself in uncomfortable situations for it, like going out in the rain in hopes of seeing a bird he hasn’t seen in person before. He needs to “collect” them all, he wants to be an expert.</p><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="391" data-orig-width="1080"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/e7cf81e3ba903933eee11228e896caa7/tumblr_pkawo51Vl91vsndfv_1280.png" data-orig-height="391" data-orig-width="1080"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="103" data-orig-width="1080"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/fedfebe4146cea0768e6aeae567a5885/tumblr_pkawo67ZsG1vsndfv_1280.png" data-orig-height="103" data-orig-width="1080"/></figure></div><p>The shouting of the bird’s types can be considered an audio stim. Self stimulatory behavior is used to comfort oneself in the event of an extremely uncomfortable situation. Something like the dead boys irking his sense of order would definitely warrant some extreme stimming. </p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="101" data-orig-width="1080"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/3b89db113b6d8261f23899f806af7838/tumblr_pkawo51gS61vsndfv_1280.png" data-orig-height="101" data-orig-width="1080"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="815" data-orig-width="1080"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/4fb3090376e21dc5d5eb81a05dda9620/tumblr_pkawo6Sjxz1vsndfv_1280.png" data-orig-height="815" data-orig-width="1080"/></figure><p>His paragraph on offense very clearly shows his need for order. People on the autism spectrum often have the most anxiety when their normal routine is disturbed. Stan clearly doesn’t want his perception of the world to change.</p><p>In the miniseries when he calls bird types he also grabs his left ear as he does so, which is also a physical stim. Which is also very common, my aunt often rocks and repeats things to herself, I usually hand stim as well as quote things. </p><p>Not to mention how he’s shown as having the most out there sense of humor of the losers. His iconic “kookie kookie lend me your bones” and other lines more closely would tie his personality traits to Asperger’s syndrome than obsessive compulsive disorder</p><p>This is just an interpretation and I’m not saying it’s for sure! But I thought it would be interesting to analyze.</p></blockquote>
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<blockquote><p>Beverly Marsh is the type of person who cuts herself bangs one morning on a whim because she thinks they would look cute with her outfit.</p></blockquote>

<p>and she&rsquo;s right, they do. </p>
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<blockquote><p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="562" data-orig-width="750"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/b5a6fa78adcb3891826bfb022389ddae/tumblr_pjjot2Xn0L1w3ojsl_540.jpg" data-orig-height="562" data-orig-width="750"/></figure></p><h2><span class="npf_color_rachel">COLLEGE</span> <span class="npf_color_rachel">HANBROUGH!  </span></h2><h2><span class="npf_color_rachel">COLLEGE HANBROUGH! </span></h2><h2><span class="npf_color_rachel">COLLEGE HANBROUGH!</span></h2><h2><span class="npf_color_rachel"> COLLEGE HANBROUGH! </span></h2></blockquote>
Tags: it, bill, mike h, hanbrough

Post id: 181317051138
Date: Sat, 22 Dec 2018 05:20:37
Post url: https://reddie4thesinbin.tumblr.com/post/181317051138/psycho
Slug: psycho
Reblog key: CbPUAQCE
Reblog url: https://belts-and-blades.tumblr.com/post/180902889969/psycho
Reblog name: belts-and-blades
Title: 
<p><a href="https://edge-and-aesthetic.tumblr.com/post/180902889969/psycho" class="tumblr_blog">edge-and-aesthetic</a>:</p>

<blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="960"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/16e513be2577187a4ad96a01e21af41d/tumblr_pje1aroVco1u7vh30_540.jpg" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="960"/></figure><p>Psycho. </p></blockquote>
Tags: It, Patrick

Post id: 181299610929
Date: Fri, 21 Dec 2018 13:20:32
Post url: https://reddie4thesinbin.tumblr.com/post/181299610929/bts-of-finn-charlie-and-natalia-w-the-duffer
Slug: bts-of-finn-charlie-and-natalia-w-the-duffer
Reblog key: wl2AJ4PA
Reblog url: http://fleurcollar.tumblr.com/post/180116199919/bts-of-finn-charlie-and-natalia-w-the-duffer
Reblog name: fleurcollar
Title: 
<p><a href="http://vwheeler.tumblr.com/post/180115546652/bts-of-finn-charlie-and-natalia-w-the-duffer" class="tumblr_blog">vwheeler</a>:</p>

<blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1122" data-orig-width="1122"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/f7cc78b1e6c4b645b77e817dec435c63/tumblr_pi7cll4TkL1snymbp_1280.jpg" data-orig-height="1122" data-orig-width="1122"/></figure><p>BTS of Finn, Charlie, and Natalia w the Duffer brothers! </p></blockquote>
Tags: St, Jonathan, Nancy, Mike w

Post id: 181289578669
Date: Fri, 21 Dec 2018 02:40:44
Post url: https://reddie4thesinbin.tumblr.com/post/181289578669/artiststanverly-youre-a-world-class-work-of-art
Slug: artiststanverly-youre-a-world-class-work-of-art
Reblog key: lhwUGZsF
Reblog url: https://beepbeep-losers.tumblr.com/post/180975894286/artiststanverly-youre-a-world-class-work-of-art
Reblog name: beepbeep-losers
Title: 
<p><a href="https://loserbevs.tumblr.com/post/180974447932/artiststanverly-youre-a-world-class-work-of-art" class="tumblr_blog">loserbevs</a>:</p><blockquote>
<div class="npf_row">
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="728" data-orig-width="728"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/debac0d5aa9eef9f6d2c1c04ecbd6e40/tumblr_pji6j5U8Gz1rpx1me_1280.jpg" data-orig-height="728" data-orig-width="728"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="564" data-orig-width="564"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/4f5f5b664a34a4d9f82af76918be2b28/tumblr_pji6j5gq0J1rpx1me_640.jpg" data-orig-height="564" data-orig-width="564"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="500" data-orig-width="500"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/3e686f365185d1a3195d9d76fa356117/tumblr_pji6j5bAjp1rpx1me_500.jpg" data-orig-height="500" data-orig-width="500"/></figure></div>
<div class="npf_row">
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/601ce18788a3aef2b49f92308ae993c1/tumblr_pji6j64AKA1rpx1me_1280.jpg" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1000" data-orig-width="1000"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/11045193ed75df10e6792def68ba242f/tumblr_pji6j6UutB1rpx1me_1280.jpg" data-orig-height="1000" data-orig-width="1000"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="682" data-orig-width="682"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/afc61ea33d4ba52f1e875d2aca5d7bcf/tumblr_pji6j7xNXi1rpx1me_1280.jpg" data-orig-height="682" data-orig-width="682"/></figure></div>
<div class="npf_row">
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="960" data-orig-width="960"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/28dc516cfb46683a8195df27e500c7ae/tumblr_pji6j7X8ix1rpx1me_1280.jpg" data-orig-height="960" data-orig-width="960"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="500" data-orig-width="500"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/5d41b5f5a129f08fe4a72fc1850ccc22/tumblr_pji6j8xLeh1rpx1me_500.jpg" data-orig-height="500" data-orig-width="500"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="960" data-orig-width="960"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/37aa356ca7cf4ef33a064a455e52490a/tumblr_pji6j87dho1rpx1me_1280.jpg" data-orig-height="960" data-orig-width="960"/></figure></div>
<h2><b>artist!stanverly:</b></h2>
<p><i>you’re a world class work of art / all we have to do is start</i></p>
</blockquote>
Tags: it, stan, beverly, Stanverly

Post id: 181283484425
Date: Thu, 20 Dec 2018 21:20:42
Post url: https://reddie4thesinbin.tumblr.com/post/181283484425/tfw-ur-boo-makes-u-pull-over-so-he-can-take-a
Slug: tfw-ur-boo-makes-u-pull-over-so-he-can-take-a
Reblog key: 9tIHdikd
Reblog url: https://hiyo-silver.tumblr.com/post/180976073530/tfw-ur-boo-makes-u-pull-over-so-he-can-take-a
Reblog name: hiyo-silver
Title: 
<p><a href="https://mlmbilldenbrough.tumblr.com/post/179705680169/tfw-ur-boo-makes-u-pull-over-so-he-can-take-a" class="tumblr_blog">mlmbilldenbrough</a>:</p>

<blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="997" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/f88200c56420d8ae381cbb5ec97ff11a/tumblr_phliytzFi11v7oea8_540.jpg" data-orig-height="997" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure><p><strike><i><span class="npf_color_rachel">tfw ur boo makes u pull over so he can take a picture for the scrapboo</span><span class="npf_color_rachel">k</span></i></strike></p></blockquote>
Tags: it, bill

Post id: 181270832314
Date: Thu, 20 Dec 2018 10:40:38
Post url: https://reddie4thesinbin.tumblr.com/post/181270832314/atypical-it-ships-ben-and-eddie-occasionally-have
Slug: atypical-it-ships-ben-and-eddie-occasionally-have
Reblog key: Rqzi1UIn
Reblog url: https://sunshinestanley.tumblr.com/post/180288048020/atypical-it-ships-ben-and-eddie-occasionally
Reblog name: sunshinestanley
Title: 
<p><a href="https://atypical-it-ships.tumblr.com/post/180082326376/ben-and-eddie-occasionally-have-these" class="tumblr_blog">atypical-it-ships</a>:</p><blockquote><p>ben and eddie occasionally have these misconceptions that are so adorable that none of the losers ever dare to correct them and they just let them keep being idiots bc they think its cute</p></blockquote>
Tags: it, eddie, ben, funny

Post id: 181266328121
Date: Thu, 20 Dec 2018 05:20:23
Post url: https://reddie4thesinbin.tumblr.com/post/181266328121/new-pictures-of-millie-bobby-brown-for-unicef
Slug: new-pictures-of-millie-bobby-brown-for-unicef
Reblog key: FpynEzMw
Reblog url: https://totaltozier.tumblr.com/post/180297700344/new-pictures-of-millie-bobby-brown-for-unicef
Reblog name: totaltozier
Title: 
<p><a href="http://vwheeler.tumblr.com/post/180290494192/new-pictures-of-millie-bobby-brown-for-unicef" class="tumblr_blog">vwheeler</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1080" data-orig-width="1080"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/1d81c518a118ec0d7630fbd9d43616cf/tumblr_pigta8adK31snymbp_1280.jpg" data-orig-height="1080" data-orig-width="1080"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1080" data-orig-width="1080"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/e22c9018621fa5490c3af03aa04fe72f/tumblr_pigta9Z81M1snymbp_1280.jpg" data-orig-height="1080" data-orig-width="1080"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1080" data-orig-width="1080"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/103322c3aaca7ba00c51bd8f54e25aac/tumblr_pigtaar73x1snymbp_1280.jpg" data-orig-height="1080" data-orig-width="1080"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1080" data-orig-width="1080"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/c142bc0f228228aa4fdd73ea0c6149ef/tumblr_pigtaaY2zg1snymbp_1280.jpg" data-orig-height="1080" data-orig-width="1080"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1079" data-orig-width="1080"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/b2343bf199d63c7f174f14d8baea139a/tumblr_pigtaboUB31snymbp_1280.jpg" data-orig-height="1079" data-orig-width="1080"/></figure><p><i>New pictures of <b>Millie Bobby Brown </b>for <span class="npf_color_rachel">Unicef</span> </i></p>
</blockquote>
Tags: st, eleven

Post id: 181264369669
Date: Thu, 20 Dec 2018 02:40:21
Post url: https://reddie4thesinbin.tumblr.com/post/181264369669/paperboat-bill-eddie-the-stars-are-beautiful
Slug: paperboat-bill-eddie-the-stars-are-beautiful
Reblog key: n8DJ5dTD
Reblog url: https://totaltozier.tumblr.com/post/180297502374/paperboat-bill-eddie-the-stars-are-beautiful
Reblog name: totaltozier
Title: 
<p><a href="https://paperboat-bill.tumblr.com/post/165949567643/eddie-the-stars-are-beautiful-tonight-richie" class="tumblr_blog">paperboat-bill</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p>Eddie: The stars are beautiful tonight </p>

<p>Richie: yeah</p>

<p>Eddie: You know what else is beautiful?</p>

<p>Richie: *blushes* What?</p> 

<p>Eddie: The moon, The planets, everything, ugh i fucking love space</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: it, funny, reddie, richie, eddie

Post id: 181249163607
Date: Wed, 19 Dec 2018 13:20:22
Post url: https://reddie4thesinbin.tumblr.com/post/181249163607/cute-cute-cute
Slug: cute-cute-cute
Reblog key: fWDqOwZc
Reblog url: https://speakslowtellmelove.tumblr.com/post/180296151096/cute-cute-cute
Reblog name: speakslowtellmelove
Title: 
<p><a href="https://janyamz.tumblr.com/post/180270601649/cute-cute-cute" class="tumblr_blog">janyamz</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="729" data-orig-width="768"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/028be31fbf048c94a5d4ca2cbc4d7c99/tumblr_pifsnqX8US1uyu1fo_540.jpg" data-orig-height="729" data-orig-width="768"/></figure><p><span class="npf_color_joey">“Cu</span><span class="npf_color_monica">te, c</span><span class="npf_color_ross">ute</span><span class="npf_color_rachel">, cu</span><span class="npf_color_chandler">te!</span><span class="npf_color_niles">!!”</span></p>
</blockquote>
Tags: it, reddie, richie, eddie

Post id: 181241827075
Date: Wed, 19 Dec 2018 05:20:20
Post url: https://reddie4thesinbin.tumblr.com/post/181241827075/stan-leaning-in-through-the-doorframe-with
Slug: stan-leaning-in-through-the-doorframe-with
Reblog key: 13Tzy4Iq
Reblog url: https://losers-or-lovers.tumblr.com/post/180358910403/stan-leaning-in-through-the-doorframe-with
Reblog name: losers-or-lovers
Title: 
<p><a href="https://ratsei.tumblr.com/post/180296136547/stan-leaning-in-through-the-doorframe-with" class="tumblr_blog">ratsei</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>stan, leaning in through the doorframe with several large bags hidden behind him, and a distinct buzzing noise nearby: hey babes… so like. theoretically. what would you do if i impulsively bought a complete set of beekeeping supplies, including matching suits at the home depot and around town instead of buying plywood like you asked. like would you be mad or</p>
<p>eddie: what’s that sound stan.</p>
<p>stan:</p>
<p>mike: what’s in the bags stan.</p>
<p>stan: :/</p>
</blockquote>
<p>STAN JUST WANTS TO SAVE THE BEES OK</p>
Tags: it, funny, stan, eddie, mike h

Post id: 181234168848
Date: Tue, 18 Dec 2018 21:20:33
Post url: https://reddie4thesinbin.tumblr.com/post/181234168848/happy-el-is-all-i-want
Slug: happy-el-is-all-i-want
Reblog key: 0xClu7Mf
Reblog url: https://honkhonkrichard.tumblr.com/post/180363232351/happy-el-is-all-i-want
Reblog name: honkhonkrichard
Title: 
<p><a href="https://pumpkingface.tumblr.com/post/180352131284/happy-el-is-all-i-want" class="tumblr_blog">pumpkingface</a>:</p><blockquote>
<div class="npf_row">
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1050" data-orig-width="1000"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/be0374f534737e49c23b287f36ec55bd/tumblr_pik74wEK731tgctq4_540.png" data-orig-height="1050" data-orig-width="1000"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1050" data-orig-width="1000"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/61532ffabc3e49162de5826f153383ba/tumblr_pik74u7qbf1tgctq4_540.png" data-orig-height="1050" data-orig-width="1000"/></figure></div>
<div class="npf_row">
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1050" data-orig-width="1000"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/5618d9683cb527f6104a0c7a522639c1/tumblr_pik74vzkxT1tgctq4_540.png" data-orig-height="1050" data-orig-width="1000"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1050" data-orig-width="1000"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/b7167b175673baad3ee46e7d0821fc28/tumblr_pik74ucPAG1tgctq4_540.png" data-orig-height="1050" data-orig-width="1000"/></figure></div>
<p>Happy El is all I want💛</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: st, mike w, eleven, mileven

Post id: 181202421726
Date: Mon, 17 Dec 2018 13:20:26
Post url: https://reddie4thesinbin.tumblr.com/post/181202421726/richie-this-date-is-boring-stan-this-isnt-a
Slug: richie-this-date-is-boring-stan-this-isnt-a
Reblog key: tCuwAc4S
Reblog url: https://poly-losers-club.tumblr.com/post/180506552432/richie-this-date-is-boring-stan-this-isnt-a
Reblog name: poly-losers-club
Title: 
<p><a href="https://thottiewise.tumblr.com/post/165536293401/richie-this-date-is-boring-stan-this-isnt-a" class="tumblr_blog">thottiewise</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>richie:</b> this date is boring </p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>stan:</b> this isn’t a date richie, i said i was going to the store</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>richie:</b> then why did you invite me?</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>stan:</b> no richie, i specifically said “don’t come with me” and you said “fuck you stan i’ll do whatever i want” and walked with me to the store </p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>richie:</b> </p>
</blockquote>
Tags: it, funny, stozier, stan, richie

Post id: 181186030675
Date: Sun, 16 Dec 2018 21:20:22
Post url: https://reddie4thesinbin.tumblr.com/post/181186030675/in-chapter-2-eddie-di-in-chapter-2-stan-kills
Slug: in-chapter-2-eddie-di-in-chapter-2-stan-kills
Reblog key: aidx0foy
Reblog url: https://kaspbrxk.tumblr.com/post/179717265887/in-chapter-2-eddie-di-in-chapter-2-stan-kills
Reblog name: kaspbrxk
Title: 
<p><a href="http://feelinsorad.tumblr.com/post/176481226106/in-chapter-2-eddie-di-in-chapter-2-stan-kills" class="tumblr_blog">feelinsorad</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://jonstavk.tumblr.com/post/165963208675/in-chapter-2-eddie-di-in-chapter-2-stan-kills" class="tumblr_blog">jonstavk</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p>“In chapter 2 Eddie di-”</p>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="455" data-orig-width="455" data-tumblr-attribution="bkofb:ZiG0U0Rx_U913yAa60DNEQ:ZR1Ewg2QUZS5p"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/c4dce21636421b80fd0b1ed8572277cc/tumblr_ox1wbwstCw1vve5x1o1_500.gif" data-orig-height="455" data-orig-width="455"/></figure><p>“In chapter 2 stan kills him-” </p>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="455" data-orig-width="455" data-tumblr-attribution="bkofb:ZiG0U0Rx_U913yAa60DNEQ:ZR1Ewg2QUZS5p"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/c4dce21636421b80fd0b1ed8572277cc/tumblr_ox1wbwstCw1vve5x1o1_500.gif" data-orig-height="455" data-orig-width="455"/></figure><p>“In chapter 2 bill cheats on his wi-”</p>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="455" data-orig-width="455" data-tumblr-attribution="bkofb:ZiG0U0Rx_U913yAa60DNEQ:ZR1Ewg2QUZS5p"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/c4dce21636421b80fd0b1ed8572277cc/tumblr_ox1wbwstCw1vve5x1o1_500.gif" data-orig-height="455" data-orig-width="455"/></figure></blockquote>
<p>this post alone explains why it fandom is my favorite</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: it, funny, bill, stan, eddie, b4d

Post id: 181754937012
Date: Sat, 05 Jan 2019 20:00:49
Post url: https://reddie4thesinbin.tumblr.com/post/181754937012/pidgydraws-flippyspoon-important-steve
Slug: pidgydraws-flippyspoon-important-steve
Reblog key: N0zHXngY
Reblog url: https://eddieregretti.tumblr.com/post/179229620672/pidgydraws-flippyspoon-important-steve
Reblog name: eddieregretti
Title: 
<p><a href="https://pidgydraws.tumblr.com/post/174233705346/flippyspoon-important-steve-harrington-at-the" class="tumblr_blog">pidgydraws</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p><a href="http://flippyspoon.tumblr.com/post/174198876391/important-steve-harrington-at-the-pool-in-summer" class="tumblr_blog">flippyspoon</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p>Important Steve Harrington At the Pool in Summer Look</p>
<p>This shirt unbutton over bare chest, collar popped:</p>
<figure data-orig-width="540" data-orig-height="640" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/b4433d4c2a7783304a129433a202a614/tumblr_inline_p97r6pSiqR1rfh5o8_540.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="540" data-orig-height="640"/></figure><p>And these trunks:</p>
<figure data-orig-width="847" data-orig-height="630" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/81604fab9c51ddca45eb3ff1d7ba72da/tumblr_inline_p97r8fdUVR1rfh5o8_540.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="847" data-orig-height="630"/></figure><p>Ray Bans. Inner tube under one arm.</p>
</blockquote>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1092" data-orig-width="720"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/a15388f24cf7d74ee0a505450a977f1e/tumblr_inline_p99t775lEh1t9dsmi_540.jpg" data-orig-height="1092" data-orig-width="720"/></figure><p><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mYQ4L_uDtitqMFYueqUxGEw">@brawlite</a> i giggled over this so much i came out of hiding to doodle it ☀️💛</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: Uh oh this is insanely hot, Help, St, Steve

Post id: 181749065784
Date: Sat, 05 Jan 2019 16:01:19
Post url: https://reddie4thesinbin.tumblr.com/post/181749065784/s-for-silver-it-19902017
Slug: s-for-silver-it-19902017
Reblog key: SFNcTG8e
Reblog url: https://eddieregretti.tumblr.com/post/180174274677/s-for-silver-it-19902017
Reblog name: eddieregretti
Title: 
<p><a href="https://jonathan-brandis-aka-my-crush.tumblr.com/post/177635127932/s-for-silver-it-19902017" class="tumblr_blog">jonathan-brandis-aka-my-crush</a>:</p>

<blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="540" data-orig-width="960"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/98c596f3d4467773a68cbbfe411cc6f0/tumblr_peee47KN5m1vm76mm_1280.gif" data-orig-height="540" data-orig-width="960"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="562" data-orig-width="999"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/595e2f3222d2385ca86056df7942c595/tumblr_peee4fwInE1vm76mm_1280.gif" data-orig-height="562" data-orig-width="999"/></figure><p><b><i>S</i></b><i> for <b>S</b>ilver<b><i> • </i></b><i></i></i><i>It [1990/2017] ♠</i></p></blockquote>
Tags: it, bill

Post id: 181734066514
Date: Sat, 05 Jan 2019 04:00:28
Post url: https://reddie4thesinbin.tumblr.com/post/181734066514/mike-hanlon-and-bill-denbrough-were-in-love-in-the
Slug: mike-hanlon-and-bill-denbrough-were-in-love-in-the
Reblog key: UAI0COnY
Reblog url: https://eddieregretti.tumblr.com/post/180653698267/mike-hanlon-and-bill-denbrough-were-in-love-in-the
Reblog name: eddieregretti
Title: 
<p><a href="https://softstanlonn.tumblr.com/post/180428792725/mike-hanlon-and-bill-denbrough-were-in-love-in-the" class="tumblr_blog">softstanlonn</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p>mike hanlon and bill denbrough were in love in the mini series and NOTHING you can ever say will change my mind</p>
<h2>mike hanlon and bill denbrough were in love in the mini series and NOTHING you can ever say will change my mind</h2>
<h1>mike hanlon and bill denbrough were in love in the mini series and NOTHING you can ever say will change my mind</h1>
<p class="npf_quote" data-npf='{"subtype":"quote"}'>mike hanlon and bill denbrough were in love in the mini series and NOTHING you can ever say will change my mind</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'>mike hanlon and bill denbrough were in love in the mini series and NOTHING you can ever say will change my mind</p>
<p class="npf_quirky" data-npf='{"subtype":"quirky"}'>mike hanlon and bill denbrough were in love in the mini series and NOTHING you can ever say will change my mind</p>
<ul><li>mike hanlon and bill denbrough were in love in the mini series and NOTHING you can ever say will change my mind  </li></ul><ol><li>mike hanlon and bill denbrough were in love in the mini series and NOTHING you can ever say will change my mind</li></ol></blockquote>
Tags: it, bill, mike h, hanbrough

Post id: 181723927529
Date: Fri, 04 Jan 2019 20:00:48
Post url: https://reddie4thesinbin.tumblr.com/post/181723927529/swear-to-me-swear-to-me-if-it-isnt-dead-well
Slug: swear-to-me-swear-to-me-if-it-isnt-dead-well
Reblog key: 5wHpIPNU
Reblog url: https://eddieregretti.tumblr.com/post/181032770257/swear-to-me-swear-to-me-if-it-isnt-dead-well
Reblog name: eddieregretti
Title: 
<p><a href="https://jonathan-brandis-aka-my-crush.tumblr.com/post/180996750002/swear-to-me-swear-to-me-if-it-isnt-dead-well" class="tumblr_blog">jonathan-brandis-aka-my-crush</a>:</p><blockquote>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="540" data-orig-width="960"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/57094350673ae9371a2533dd9e0efaf6/tumblr_pjjhs6UgGj1vm76mm_1280.gif" data-orig-height="540" data-orig-width="960"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="540" data-orig-width="960"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/297c56552493f6e3c262257eadd09c30/tumblr_pjjhsjirDT1vm76mm_1280.gif" data-orig-height="540" data-orig-width="960"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="315" data-orig-width="560"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/d4347b6d9b897ac0e9c13c464383fb4c/tumblr_pjjhsd8XG41vm76mm_640.gif" data-orig-height="315" data-orig-width="560"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="360" data-orig-width="640"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/0082fee4f64307f7c334029c0af3eba7/tumblr_pjjhs0QIPq1vm76mm_640.gif" data-orig-height="360" data-orig-width="640"/></figure><p><i>Swear to me, swear to me if <b>IT</b> isn’t dead, we’ll all come back.</i></p>
</blockquote>
Tags: It, Bill

Post id: 181712305115
Date: Fri, 04 Jan 2019 12:01:05
Post url: https://reddie4thesinbin.tumblr.com/post/181712305115/the-losers-as-whose-line-is-it-anyway-identities
Slug: the-losers-as-whose-line-is-it-anyway-identities
Reblog key: Ht5UFoDB
Reblog url: https://eddieregretti.tumblr.com/post/181345795277/the-losers-as-whose-line-is-it-anyway-identities
Reblog name: eddieregretti
Title: The Losers as ‘Whose Line is It Anyway’ identities
<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/180276225607/the-losers-as-whose-line-is-it-anyway-identities" class="tumblr_blog">grownups-are-the-real-monsters</a>:</p>

<blockquote><h2><i>Stan: </i></h2><figure data-orig-width="392" data-orig-height="392" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/44ebef4d89766a918a944e94ee541639/tumblr_inline_pig4zanvDv1sqp8vu_540.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="392" data-orig-height="392"/></figure><h2><i>Richie: </i></h2><figure data-orig-width="506" data-orig-height="506" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/cc1e74f30e4a2c7ac13569c10873c0ee/tumblr_inline_pig5099Ixw1sqp8vu_540.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="506" data-orig-height="506"/></figure><h2><i>Beverly: </i></h2><figure data-orig-width="536" data-orig-height="536" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/8e2d7da8b25e80de15bef0f1cb70f026/tumblr_inline_pig50nrLz21sqp8vu_540.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="536" data-orig-height="536"/></figure><h2><i>Mike: </i></h2><figure data-orig-width="404" data-orig-height="404" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/49a7af346d3ee707b70225c9c5be69a1/tumblr_inline_pig51pJ13O1sqp8vu_540.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="404" data-orig-height="404"/></figure><h2><i>Eddie: </i></h2><figure data-orig-width="404" data-orig-height="404" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/036057096fb2c4e9e372697b43b88690/tumblr_inline_pig5daXHUq1sqp8vu_540.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="404" data-orig-height="404"/></figure><h2><i>Ben: </i></h2><figure data-orig-width="458" data-orig-height="402" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/224673126b863ff4535331ffa910eedb/tumblr_inline_pig5fkN8Zj1sqp8vu_540.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="458" data-orig-height="402"/></figure><h2><i>Bill: </i></h2><figure data-orig-width="412" data-orig-height="394" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/cfd957e5d081b4aac88412403285bdff/tumblr_inline_pig5tjTdib1sqp8vu_540.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="412" data-orig-height="394"/></figure></blockquote>
Tags: it, funny, richie, eddie, stan, bill, beverly, mike h, ben

Post id: 181652031819
Date: Wed, 02 Jan 2019 14:16:11
Post url: https://reddie4thesinbin.tumblr.com/post/181652031819/happy-new-year
Slug: happy-new-year
Reblog key: znzocOfC
Reblog url: http://reddie-trashetti.tumblr.com/post/181598842824/happy-new-year
Reblog name: reddie-trashetti
Title: 
<p><a href="https://themallsrats.tumblr.com/post/181596682441/happy-new-year" class="tumblr_blog">themallsrats</a>:</p><blockquote>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="640" data-orig-width="512" data-npf='{"type":"video","provider":"tumblr","url":"https://ve.media.tumblr.com/tumblr_pkmm3q9bti1y3vknx.mp4","media":{"url":"https://ve.media.tumblr.com/tumblr_pkmm3q9bti1y3vknx.mp4","type":"video/mp4","width":512,"height":640},"poster":[{"url":"https://66.media.tumblr.com/tumblr_pkmm3q9bti1y3vknx_frame1.jpg","type":"image/jpeg","width":512,"height":640}]}'><video controls="controls" autoplay="autoplay" muted="muted" poster="https://66.media.tumblr.com/tumblr_pkmm3q9bti1y3vknx_frame1.jpg"><source src="https://ve.media.tumblr.com/tumblr_pkmm3q9bti1y3vknx.mp4" type="video/mp4"></source></video></figure><p>Happy New Year!!</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: video, funny, richie, mike w

Post id: 181648774019
Date: Wed, 02 Jan 2019 12:01:19
Post url: https://reddie4thesinbin.tumblr.com/post/181648774019/stan-hey-richie-what-for-dinner-tonight
Slug: stan-hey-richie-what-for-dinner-tonight
Reblog key: 00sUmFr4
Reblog url: https://burntheretoo.tumblr.com/post/181449322437/stan-hey-richie-what-for-dinner-tonight
Reblog name: burntheretoo
Title: 
<p><a href="https://thattrashytrash.tumblr.com/post/167430110712/stan-hey-richie-what-for-dinner-tonight" class="tumblr_blog">thattrashytrash</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>Stan: Hey Richie, what for dinner tonight? </p><p>Richie: Tonight I’m serving LOOKS </p><p>Eddie: *slams fists on table* WE HAVENT EATEN IN THREE DAYS </p></blockquote>
Tags: it, funny, richie, eddie, Streddie, Stan

Post id: 181639565686
Date: Wed, 02 Jan 2019 04:00:37
Post url: https://reddie4thesinbin.tumblr.com/post/181639565686/its-been-a-while-isnt-it
Slug: its-been-a-while-isnt-it
Reblog key: LJ4TgNGN
Reblog url: https://jacksbrak.tumblr.com/post/181354098375/its-been-a-while-isnt-it
Reblog name: jacksbrak
Title: 
<p><a href="https://artofhely.tumblr.com/post/178283079053/its-been-a-while-isnt-it" class="tumblr_blog">artofhely</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1000" data-orig-width="1300"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/012edfd47a82b71616b11db86d91ce41/tumblr_pfd2j9g9xx1v7gade_540.jpg" data-orig-height="1000" data-orig-width="1300"/></figure><p><i><b>It’s been a while, isn’t it?</b></i></p>
</blockquote>
Tags: It, Reddie, Richie, Eddie

Post id: 181635373879
Date: Wed, 02 Jan 2019 00:29:06
Post url: https://reddie4thesinbin.tumblr.com/post/181635373879/im-very-depressed-and-anxious-and-i-feel-like
Slug: im-very-depressed-and-anxious-and-i-feel-like
Reblog key: 39kWvPp3
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<p>I&rsquo;m very depressed and anxious and I feel like pushing everyone in my life away!!!!!!!</p>
Tags: I am suffering!!!, My friends keep talking to me and my brain is just like, Block? Delete? Cut out of life forever? Friends only cause you pain???, Like I know it's not true but I'd love it if my trauma got on board, Ugh I'm sure I'll delete this later I just like yelling into the void, Hahahaha sorry ugh

Post id: 181628467130
Date: Tue, 01 Jan 2019 20:00:57
Post url: https://reddie4thesinbin.tumblr.com/post/181628467130/your-hair-is-winter-fire-january-embers
Slug: your-hair-is-winter-fire-january-embers
Reblog key: DI6sKaKD
Reblog url: https://stanleyscurlsx.tumblr.com/post/181354470490/your-hair-is-winter-fire-january-embers
Reblog name: stanleyscurlsx
Title: 
<p><a href="https://derryisforlosers.tumblr.com/post/178282239609/your-hair-is-winter-fire-january-embers" class="tumblr_blog">derryisforlosers</a>:</p><blockquote>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/55d326b0936f7ac2e86d7c6ddd275fbf/tumblr_pfd0voyP5J1s7ep6v_540.jpg" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure><p>[Your Hair is Winter Fire. January Embers.]</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: it, Beverly

Post id: 181622000195
Date: Tue, 01 Jan 2019 16:01:24
Post url: https://reddie4thesinbin.tumblr.com/post/181622000195/finn-wolfhard-by-kevin-hackett-via-instagram
Slug: finn-wolfhard-by-kevin-hackett-via-instagram
Reblog key: v02vsah0
Reblog url: https://reddieiscanonx.tumblr.com/post/181354560198/finn-wolfhard-by-kevin-hackett-via-instagram
Reblog name: reddieiscanonx
Title: 
<p><a href="https://itsfreakingstrange.tumblr.com/post/181329130401/finn-wolfhard-by-kevin-hackett-via-instagram" class="tumblr_blog">itsfreakingstrange</a>:</p>

<blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="789" data-orig-width="640"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/0feebf3e740d343814ac0089a999773d/tumblr_pk5qbhXeBh1vefoas_540.jpg" data-orig-height="789" data-orig-width="640"/></figure><p>Finn Wolfhard by Kevin Hackett</p><p><br/></p><p><i>Via instagram: @kevin.hackett </i></p></blockquote>
Tags: Richie, Mike w

Post id: 181610927854
Date: Tue, 01 Jan 2019 08:01:03
Post url: https://reddie4thesinbin.tumblr.com/post/181610927854/transguymikeh-willmike-gay-rights-mike
Slug: transguymikeh-willmike-gay-rights-mike
Reblog key: 4L5IvhkA
Reblog url: https://beepbeep-losers.tumblr.com/post/181355112041/transguymikeh-willmike-gay-rights-mike
Reblog name: beepbeep-losers
Title: 
<p><a href="https://transguymikeh.tumblr.com/post/177993326378/willmike-gay-rights-mike-hanlon" class="tumblr_blog">transguymikeh</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p><a href="https://willmike.tumblr.com/post/177992900901/gay-rights-mike-hanlon" class="tumblr_blog">willmike</a>:</p>
<blockquote><p>“gay rights!” - mike hanlon<br/></p></blockquote>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="450" data-orig-width="800"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/caba9819177fe633b3ca3b5b2630b90c/tumblr_inline_pex6epL0jb1vrawkg_540.jpg" data-orig-height="450" data-orig-width="800"/></figure></blockquote>
Tags: it, funny, Mike h

Post id: 181586323418
Date: Mon, 31 Dec 2018 12:01:17
Post url: https://reddie4thesinbin.tumblr.com/post/181586323418/if-no-one-ever-says-this-aint-it-chief-to
Slug: if-no-one-ever-says-this-aint-it-chief-to
Reblog key: mXFWFJXZ
Reblog url: https://cryptid-richie.tumblr.com/post/179943841178/if-no-one-ever-says-this-aint-it-chief-to
Reblog name: cryptid-richie
Title: 
<p><a href="https://izzy-almighty.tumblr.com/post/179876174847/if-no-one-ever-says-this-aint-it-chief-to" class="tumblr_blog">izzy-almighty</a>:</p><blockquote><p>if no one ever says “this ain’t it, chief” to hopper at any point of stranger things then what’s this all been about </p></blockquote>
Tags: st, funny, Hopper

Post id: 181577330906
Date: Mon, 31 Dec 2018 04:00:38
Post url: https://reddie4thesinbin.tumblr.com/post/181577330906/losers-club-the-blood-oath
Slug: losers-club-the-blood-oath
Reblog key: BBRnF67F
Reblog url: https://jacksbrak.tumblr.com/post/181322325055/losers-club-the-blood-oath
Reblog name: jacksbrak
Title: 
<p><a href="https://derryisforlosers.tumblr.com/post/179245264444/losers-club-the-blood-oath" class="tumblr_blog">derryisforlosers</a>:</p><blockquote>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1279" data-orig-width="1131"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/3f51003eea5d564e6213d885ef98431b/tumblr_pgwk49Rnwi1s7ep6v_540.jpg" data-orig-height="1279" data-orig-width="1131"/></figure><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'>Losers Club — The Blood Oath</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: It, Eddie

Post id: 181566298763
Date: Sun, 30 Dec 2018 20:00:55
Post url: https://reddie4thesinbin.tumblr.com/post/181566298763/imeddie-bill-takes-deep-breath-okay-i-have
Slug: imeddie-bill-takes-deep-breath-okay-i-have
Reblog key: 4cfkaEbp
Reblog url: https://hiyo-silver.tumblr.com/post/181358562270/imeddie-bill-takes-deep-breath-okay-i-have
Reblog name: hiyo-silver
Title: 
<p><a href="https://imeddie.tumblr.com/post/168439168484/bill-takes-deep-breath-okay-i-have-to" class="tumblr_blog">imeddie</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p><b>Bill</b>: *takes deep breath* okay. I have to g-guh-get something off my chest</p>
<p><b>Eddie</b>: *crossing his fingers* is it his shirt? oh god please let it be his shirt</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: it, funny, bill, Kaspbrough, eddie

Post id: 181544604061
Date: Sun, 30 Dec 2018 04:00:24
Post url: https://reddie4thesinbin.tumblr.com/post/181544604061/richie-do-you-guys-dare-me-to-eat-this-entire-can
Slug: richie-do-you-guys-dare-me-to-eat-this-entire-can
Reblog key: vbpOwxvL
Reblog url: https://wonderwheelzier.tumblr.com/post/181307961467/richie-do-you-guys-dare-me-to-eat-this-entire-can
Reblog name: wonderwheelzier
Title: 
<p><a href="https://bi-beverie.tumblr.com/post/181307961467/richie-do-you-guys-dare-me-to-eat-this-entire-can" class="tumblr_blog">bi-beverie</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>richie:</b> do you guys dare me to eat this entire can of cranberry sauce?</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>stan:</b> no</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>richie:</b> why not?</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>eddie:</b> why the fuck would we dare you to do that?</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>richie:</b> because I wanna do it</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>bill:</b> then why d-do you need s-suh-someone to dare you? just d-do it</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>richie:</b> I’m not just gonna eat an entire can of cranberry sauce, that’s weird! you guys have to dare me!</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>mike:</b> no one’s gonna dare you to do that</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>richie:</b> ben will</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>ben:</b> no ben won’t </p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>richie:</b> bev?</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>bev:</b> I’m not daring you to do something you wanna do anyway </p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>richie:</b> WHY DO NONE OF YOU LOVE ME</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: richie, stan, eddie, bill, mike h, ben, beverly, it, funny

Post id: 181534440764
Date: Sat, 29 Dec 2018 20:00:42
Post url: https://reddie4thesinbin.tumblr.com/post/181534440764/reddiepop-some-kaspbrough-for-itfandomprompts
Slug: reddiepop-some-kaspbrough-for-itfandomprompts
Reblog key: 2iU8CSwg
Reblog url: https://reddiepop.tumblr.com/post/181308462128/reddiepop-some-kaspbrough-for-itfandomprompts
Reblog name: reddiepop
Title: 
<p><a href="https://reddiepop.tumblr.com/post/181247092848/some-kaspbrough-for-itfandomprompts-rarepair-ss" class="tumblr_blog">reddiepop</a>:</p><blockquote>
<figure data-orig-width="4000" data-orig-height="3360" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/b319fff5263352d2ce50497df206296e/tumblr_pjz4jow0kd1s9vwtb_540.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="4000" data-orig-height="3360"/></figure><p>Some Kaspbrough for <a href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg">@itfandomprompts</a> rarepair ss. This is my gift for <a href="https://tmblr.co/mXtziwf-pCXXUlACmeb7CAw"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mXtziwf-pCXXUlACmeb7CAw"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mXtziwf-pCXXUlACmeb7CAw">@castlelmax</a>!  Eddie and Bill like to dance sometimes &lt;3 I hope you like it!  </p>
<p><i>Click for better quality</i></p>
</blockquote>
Tags: it, kaspbrough, bill, eddie

Post id: 181519377059
Date: Sat, 29 Dec 2018 09:12:56
Post url: https://reddie4thesinbin.tumblr.com/post/181519377059/louderthan-godsrevolver
Slug: louderthan-godsrevolver
Reblog key: PTj4LxWf
Reblog url: https://thetrashmouthclub.tumblr.com/post/181516472033/louderthan-godsrevolver
Reblog name: thetrashmouthclub
Title: 
<p><a href="https://louderthan-godsrevolver.tumblr.com/post/181341683591/fbi-agent-in-training-senpaimarco-dont-ever" class="tumblr_blog">louderthan-godsrevolver</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://fbi-agent-in-training.tumblr.com/post/174678061672/senpaimarco-dont-ever-feel-bad-for-asking-me" class="tumblr_blog">fbi-agent-in-training</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="http://senpaimarco.tumblr.com/post/1">senpaimarco</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<ul><li>don’t ever feel bad for asking me to tag a trigger</li>
<li>i do not care what the trigger is</li>
<li>i will tag it for you</li>
<li>you have legitimate reasons to be triggered by it</li>
<li>and i am not one to question those reasons</li>
<li>so just send me an ask</li>
<li>anonymous if you’re scared</li>
<li>and i will tag it all the time in future</li>
<li>your wellbeing is worth twenty extra seconds of my time at least</li>
</ul></blockquote>
<ul><li>don’t ever feel bad if i dont remember to tag it</li>
<li>i might be on mobile</li>
<li>i might be dumb</li>
<li>i might have forgotten</li>
<li>just send me an ask</li>
<li>anon if you’re scared</li>
<li>i’ll correct it</li>
<li>your wellbeing is worth twenty extra seconds of my time at least<br/></li>
</ul></blockquote>

<p>This reads like a poem </p>
</blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 181518018817
Date: Sat, 29 Dec 2018 08:01:00
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<p><a href="https://yooonbum.tumblr.com/post/181305413789/im-not-in-the-it-fandom-anymore-but-anyways" class="tumblr_blog">yooonbum</a>:</p><blockquote><p>im not in the IT fandom anymore but anyways Beverly raped eddie in the sewers. i don’t give a shit if she “didn’t know what she was doing” , eddie said no several times and was literally written as trembling and showing multiple signs that <b>he didn’t want to have sex. </b> i get it, Beverly is some of y’all emotional support bad ass lesbian character and that’s okay but if you’re going to ignore how she literally raped her friend bc you feel an emotional attachment to her then eat glass </p></blockquote>
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<p><a href="https://daily-finnwolfhard.tumblr.com/post/179220646614/day-three-hundred-and-eighty-four-volcanic" class="tumblr_blog">daily-finnwolfhard</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="795" data-orig-width="640"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/184cf39d0dec9a4a17bb9053745cf431/tumblr_pfqvb8Zu5Y1uli1g6_540.jpg" data-orig-height="795" data-orig-width="640"/></figure><p>Day Three Hundred And Eighty-Four: Volcanic.</p>
</blockquote>
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<blockquote><h1>Rarepair Secret Santa</h1><p><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m2iM6tfeFqzuV2QHtOq80kw">@tozier-reddie</a> Hi bby Sorry I’m late but I hope you enjoy!’ </p><p><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg">@itfandomprompts</a> </p><p data-npf='{"type":"link","url":"https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=https%3A%2F%2Farchiveofourown.org%2Fworks%2F17077178&amp;t=ZTQ3MDg2ZGYyNzVmZWQ1OWJmMGMzYjE4NGJiMGRkZjAwYWY4OTRiZCw0ZmMzYmFiN2FlNTM4NTI4N2Q4ODk3ZjYwZjE1OGI3NmYyYWJjZWRi","display_url":"https://archiveofourown.org/works/17077178","title":"\n        Notice - Trashbaggbabbie - IT - Stephen King [Archive of Our Own]\n    ","description":"An Archive of Our Own, a project of the\n    Organization for Transformative Works","site_name":"archiveofourown.org"}' class="npf_link"><a href="https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=https%3A%2F%2Farchiveofourown.org%2Fworks%2F17077178&amp;t=ZTQ3MDg2ZGYyNzVmZWQ1OWJmMGMzYjE4NGJiMGRkZjAwYWY4OTRiZCw0ZmMzYmFiN2FlNTM4NTI4N2Q4ODk3ZjYwZjE1OGI3NmYyYWJjZWRi">
        Notice - Trashbaggbabbie - IT - Stephen King [Archive of Our Own]
    </a></p></blockquote>
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<p><a href="http://stellarbisexual.tumblr.com/post/181219090964/apparently-i-cant-help-myself" class="tumblr_blog">stellarbisexual</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>and i can’t stop thinking of early  relationship reddie makeout sessions.</p><p><b><i>reddie / no title yet</i></b></p><p><br/>Eddie watches Richie’s expression closely as he climbs into his lap, knees pressing into the sofa cushions on either side of Richie’s narrow hips.  It’s no longer new, the look on Richie’s face, but it’s become a favorite of his: eyes all wide and soft, mouth hanging open, muscles stock still, except for his big hands, which come up to gently land on Eddie’s thighs.  <br/></p><p>Eddie drapes his arms over Richie’s shoulders, fingers pushing up into the baby curls at his nape, and runs his tongue over his own bottom lip just before initiating their first kiss of the night.  Richie hums–he always does the first time their mouths connect–and Eddie smiles against him.  </p><p>He <i>loves</i> how weirdly quiet and serious Richie gets when they’re making out.  He feels kind of fucking smug about it, actually, that he has that much power over him.  He never would have expected it, the way their courtship had gone.  The road to them actually getting together had been long, predictably infuriating, overflowing with Richie’s jokes and bullshit.  It was always for a laugh until one day it wasn’t, and Richie was pressing a drunken, clumsy kiss to the corner of his mouth before shoving his hands into his pockets and scuffing the heel of his sneaker against one of the wood panels in Eddie’s porch like an actual cartoon character. </p><p>Eddie’d expected this little bout of shyness to be short-lived–it’s <i>Richie</i>, for fuck’s sake–but nearly a month in, and Richie still melts under him.  <i>He’s so docile</i>, Mike had observed, giggling at the utterly whipped expression on his face after Eddie had brushed a soft kiss against his mouth at one of Bill’s basement gatherings.  <i>Like an obedient little puppy. </i> (Eddie had scratched behind Richie’s ear until he’d snapped out of it and gone along with the joke, thumping his foot against the carpet.)</p><p>It’s an entirely new side of his best friend, and it makes <i>him</i> feel new, too.  Powerful.  </p><p>Richie pulling their lips apart with a hushed, “Is this okay?” as he brushes his thumb just underneath the back of Eddie’s sweater, the cool, calloused digit making contact with his warm skin.  </p><p>“Yes,” Eddie answers, sure and confident, hovering over him before diving in for more, Richie’s hands just as shy and curious as his eyes as they dip up and under his sweater, fingers splaying on either side of his spine.  Eddie keeps his eyes closed, curling a playful kitten lick against Richie’s tongue before quickly offering up his neck, and Richie obliges, working a slow wet path from just under his earlobe to where it slopes into his shoulder.  Richie takes a chance, sucking at that curve, and Eddie sighs, squirming.  “Rich…”  He clutches at Richie’s shoulders, whines, and Richie pulls off with a burst of an exhale. </p><p>“<i>Fuck, stop.</i>  Stop stop stop.”</p><p>Eddie slides off of his lap, horribly awkward and suddenly embarrassed.  “Di-did I hurt you?”</p><p>Richie, eyes shut, blows another gust of air past his swollen lips.  He lets out a desperate laugh.  “No.”  He slaps wide palms over his burning cheeks.  “I almost–.”  His nostrils flare as he pushes a frustrated exhale through them.  </p><p>“Almost what?”  Eddie blinks innocently at him until it hits him.  “<i>…Oh.</i>  Sorry.  Should I go?”</p><p>“<i>NO</i>.”  Richie grabs his hand and presses a kiss to his palm.  “No way.”  Their hands land, clasped, on the cushion between Richie’s legs, Eddie’s still sprawled somewhat awkwardly across his lap.  “Do you wanna watch a movie?”</p><p>“Okay,” Eddie smiles, rearranging them so Richie’s propped up against one of the sofa arms, legs stretched out to the other, and Eddie’s sitting comfortably between his thighs.  Richie loops his arms gingerly around him, thumb stroking his side rhythmically–this time, <i>over</i> his shirt.  Eddie hears him taking measured, deep breaths next to his ear.  He turns just enough to peck Richie’s cheek and whisper in his ear: “Get your shit together, Tozier.”</p><hr><p><i><b>permatag list: </b><a href="https://tmblr.co/mgABSdRO47ONWxElxEvJtOQ">@reddie-to-fight</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mSKySU6MFTBNGg21RfF2sGg">@hurleyhugo</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m9CiKEezwm5jbXgWoT66Xvw">@raspberrywind</a> @losver-kaspbrak <a href="https://tmblr.co/mrztTEmbdPhy9y2cBEzZUZQ">@lilgeorgie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mv50cam99MDq659udUtM6sA">@geckolover001</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mLAnSdrUcmXDdmeB6OUamMg">@its-stranger-than-you-think</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mqe7yTKWEBeLIqfankD_k5Q">@gazebo-motherfucker</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mbmFxFSPJhlzdkrC80RrhWQ">@waypunsarelife</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mNF87U8T-i9-ef1VZ_YV0KQ">@reddietofall</a> <a href="http://happytozier.tumblr.com/">@happytozier</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m72xg5b9RtMTOaKCFMalrhg">@librablossom</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mU9p1s_wL5Gjk8t5LZIsj3g">@aesteddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mg1gLw2Fsi9wk25CkTXna1A">@tapetayloe</a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mQZsIwfkS3Kw8SIE7dmjNjQ">@spagheddi-kaspbrak</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mEHctDzpEmvLDQd3kMNRhgQ">@sadhelianthus</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mIVW6uFqHFBtJrKvXXpneSg">@adhdtozier</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mkvcB_bfgIrta73JdiU6WEQ">@justcallme-trashmouth</a> @fuckboyrichie  <a href="https://tmblr.co/mFYXVZTG0m6fO7P88_FQUNg">@bandaids</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mbU-oj7CYb2UpZhZOwaEB7g">@20gayteeneds</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mYXFnbPANm7HKoB6BKqk9cg">@richietoaster</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m0UIeqFGchDdPzg9mYXvx7A">@burymestanding</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mRyK8qm6-luqvjeq3V8ULdA">@reddiepop</a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mt3xD6wLRW1ZDyDLlv0QTVQ">@notsugarandspice</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mU7_EWOhIcB7mjfitje5JSQ">@richiefuckfacetozier</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mjP9yoYwyvPl-4uUZh04F6Q">@noahsschnapp</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/myNd8XWL_LBF9Vg-wgQgbNQ">@mrs-vh</a></i></p></blockquote>
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<p><a href="http://paint-me-a-blue-sky.tumblr.com/post/166872450597/sonia-kaspbrak-doing-laundry-honey-i-dont" class="tumblr_blog">paint-me-a-blue-sky</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Sonia Kaspbrak:</b> *doing laundry* Honey, I don’t want you hanging around Richie anymore.</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Eddie:</b> Well, why not?</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Sonia Kaspbrak:</b> I just get a weird-</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie, from inside the washing machine:</b> Yeah, why not?</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Sonia Kaspbrak:</b> AHh GoD nO!</p>
</blockquote>
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<p>I really wanna write for the bowers gang, but that would require me to actually&hellip; write</p>
Tags: I have a patrick x reader fic that's like half done, It's like 10k or more long so far, But my motivation is shot to shit right now, So will I ever finish it who knows, Bowers gang, Patrick hockstetter, belch huggins, Henry bowers, Victor criss, My posts
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<p><a href="https://tozier-boy.tumblr.com/post/180098584008/my-new-aesthetic" class="tumblr_blog">tozier-boy</a>:</p><blockquote>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1081" data-orig-width="1080"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/a197659fcc5e6dc4d34ca347bdedea23/tumblr_pi6c4gln281vstvbn_540.png" data-orig-height="1081" data-orig-width="1080"/></figure><p>My new aesthetic</p>
</blockquote>
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<p><a href="https://strangerdoggos.tumblr.com/post/175530294843/anyone-else-find-it-hilarious-how-in-the-scene" class="tumblr_blog">strangerdoggos</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p>anyone else find it hilarious how in the scene where Mike realizes Hopper’s been hiding El, dude lowkey pushes the tall police officer with a rifle in his hand.</p>
<p>Homeboy giving no fucks when it comes to his girl.</p>
</blockquote>
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<blockquote>
<div class="npf_row">
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="768" data-orig-width="1024"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/0f085d4785f046c5e1caa63457faafc9/tumblr_pizfw9AMcm1vn06ou_1280.png" data-orig-height="768" data-orig-width="1024"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="768" data-orig-width="1024"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/12cd79681c16f40016b944738cc0a148/tumblr_pizfwakRR51vn06ou_1280.png" data-orig-height="768" data-orig-width="1024"/></figure></div>
<div class="npf_row">
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1024" data-orig-width="1024"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/a3ec306b429cbddc0e118959b5592bfe/tumblr_pizfwaNLIB1vn06ou_1280.png" data-orig-height="1024" data-orig-width="1024"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1024" data-orig-width="1024"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/351c3ce1c82a1bb0ba3b4bf87b825975/tumblr_pizg9rdNiT1vn06ou_1280.png" data-orig-height="1024" data-orig-width="1024"/></figure></div>
<div class="npf_row">
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<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1024" data-orig-width="1024"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/3c509f37d029e2688332d1223e9fe07d/tumblr_pizfweqGHP1vn06ou_1280.png" data-orig-height="1024" data-orig-width="1024"/></figure><p>valerie ( <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mFkiNd9I6iXfoNw4Kk3NVGw">@imrichie</a> ) told me to make a part 2. this time it features stanlon!!!</p>
<p>bonus: how bill is pretty sure neibolt went</p>
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<p><a href="https://chocomint-liquorbitch.tumblr.com/post/169733489549/will-i-think-freckles-are-cute-lucas-dont-tell" class="tumblr_blog">chocomint-liquorbitch</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>will:</b> i think freckles are cute </p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><br/></p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>lucas:</b> dont tell me you like max too..</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><br/></p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>will, totally not looking at mike:</b> freckles are cute,</p>
</blockquote>
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<p><a href="https://trickkombowerskru.tumblr.com/post/180513792927/the-bowers-gang-in-a-hate-sex-relationship" class="tumblr_blog">trickkombowerskru</a>:</p><blockquote>
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Bower gang, not poly hate sex? As in they are always at each others throats but my god they can’t stay out of each other’s beds. It’s violent, rough and they are bruised afterwards. And even though they hate each other the thought of her being with someone else is too much.

</p>
<p>Warnings: NSFW, Sex</p>
<h2><b>Henry</b></h2>
<ul><li>Ah yes Henry Bowers<br/></li>
<li>No one could get under your skin more if they tried <br/></li>
<li>Everything he did drove you insane<br/></li>
<li>And yet you couldn’t get enough of him <br/></li>
<li>That was never the intention<br/></li>
<li>But then Greta’s party happened<br/></li>
<li>You got really drunk<br/></li>
<li>Drunk enough to cloud your judgement<br/></li>
<li>You and a fellow very drunk Henry fucked<br/></li>
<li>And all that hate turned into a whole <b>LOT </b>of sexual tension<br/></li>
<li>This was the start of a very weird relationship <br/></li>
<li>Non-friends with benefits if you will <br/></li>
<li>Of course you still couldn’t stand him <br/></li>
<li>But the things that boy could do to you body<br/></li>
<li>The marks you left on each other<br/></li>
<li>The stupid cocky little smirk he got on his face every time he made you cum <br/></li>
<li>The dirty talk <br/></li>
<li>Just all of it <br/></li>
<li>
<b>GOD DAMN </b><br/></li>
<li>So naturally you went back <br/></li>
<li>Again and again and again<br/></li>
<li>You wanted to stop, but you couldn’t <br/></li>
<li>He was too damn addicting<br/></li>
<li>And you ere to him as well<br/></li>
<li>He’d be damned if he admit out loud, but he was developing feelings for you<br/></li>
<li>Anytime another guy talked to you it drove him wild<br/></li>
<li>Next time you to fuck he made <b>SURE </b>you knew you were <b>HIS </b>even if you didn’t know it yourself<br/></li>
<li>And whether you’d admit it to yourself or not you savored every moment with him <br/></li>
<li>Secretly wanting more than just sex<br/></li>
<li>Even if you couldn’t stand him<br/></li>
<li>Or so you thought<br/></li>
</ul><h2><b>Patrick</b></h2>
<ul><li> Oh Patrick Hockstetter<br/></li>
<li>Where could you even begin to describe Patrick Hockstetter<br/></li>
<li>Well besides the bane of your existence<br/></li>
<li>You could not stand that boy <br/></li>
<li>And for god reason with how much he annoys the shit out of you<br/></li>
<li>He knew every button to push to make you want to punch him in his stupid face<br/></li>
<li>Patrick on the other hand didn’t hate you per say<br/></li>
<li>No he hated the way you actually challenged him <br/></li>
<li>No one else he ever created did that<br/></li>
<li>And because of it he sometimes even questioned if you were real <br/></li>
<li>He always came to the conclusion that you weren’t<br/></li>
<li>But the fact the thought had popped up several times in his head was enough for him <br/></li>
<li>Enough for him to want to annoy you every chance he could<br/></li>
<li>And laugh his snarky, nasally laugh as he pushed you further and further to snapping<br/></li>
<li>But today was the final straw<br/></li>
<li>You marched right up to him <br/></li>
<li>Intending to chew him out <br/></li>
<li>But then he had the balls to keep pushing you and pushing you and pushing you <br/></li>
<li>You’re face and tone getting more pissed by the second <br/></li>
<li>And then he took you by surprise<br/></li>
<li>He shoved you against the wall and kissed<br/></li>
<li>It was bruising, long, and incredibly sloppy<br/></li>
<li>You tried to push him off you<br/></li>
<li>But the longer it went on the more you melted into it<br/></li>
<li>Against your better judgement you even let out a moan<br/></li>
<li>Which made him let out an airless chuckles<br/></li>
<li>It soon turned into a full on makeout session in the hall <br/></li>
<li>As you basked in every second his lips were on yours<br/></li>
<li>And the way his hands roamed you body<br/></li>
<li>He started to slide one up your shirt to grope you<br/></li>
<li>But you pulled away before he could<br/></li>
<li>He grabbed your hand and booked it to the nearest janitor’s closet<br/></li>
<li>Locking it after practically shoving you in there<br/></li>
<li>And then proceeded to give you the best god damn sex you’d ever had<br/></li>
<li>You find him the next day and tell him it’s never happening again<br/></li>
<li>He puts his arm around your waist and pulls you close to him <br/></li>
<li>“You can tell yourself that all you want Princess, but we both know you’ll be back and making all those pretty and sweet little noises for me as I absolutely wreck you”<br/></li>
<li>He mimics your moans making you smack him upside the head<br/></li>
<li>He just laughs and squeezes your ass before you walk away<br/></li>
<li>But ultimately he was right<br/></li>
<li>You came back to him <br/></li>
<li>And he came on your back <br/></li>
<li>The more you two fucked the more the thought entered his mind<br/></li>
<li> And he couldn’t stop it<br/></li>
<li>It was there whenever he saw your face<br/></li>
<li>So much so that he finally came to the conclusion you were <b>REAL </b><br/></li>
<li>And that meant you had to be his<br/></li>
<li>It sent his blood boiling every time another guy so much as look at you <br/></li>
<li>Because I mean even if you hate him you’re <b>HIS GODDESS</b><br/></li>
<li>
<b>HIS </b><br/></li>
<li>No one else could have you or see you in the way he sees you <br/></li>
<li>And you best believe if another guy got to close he’d remind you of it<br/></li>
<li>You absolutely savored the way he ravaged you <br/></li>
<li>The marks he left<br/></li>
<li>The pain he inflicted<br/></li>
<li>The roughness<br/></li>
<li>And he knew you loved it<br/></li>
<li>Whether you told him or not <br/></li>
<li>He knew<br/></li>
</ul><h2><b>Vic</b></h2>
<ul><li>You don’t know what it was about it each<br/></li>
<li>But you and Vic were like fire and ice<br/></li>
<li>
<b>ALWAYS </b>trying to out do each other<br/></li>
<li>
<b>ALWAYS</b> insulting each other<br/></li>
<li>And especially <b>ALWAYS</b> wanting to kill the other<br/></li>
<li>The way you could match his clever quips just as quick as he threw is what drove him insane the most<br/></li>
<li>And how you were ready no matter where you where<br/></li>
<li>Or what he said <br/></li>
<li>Then one day as you were storming to your locker<br/></li>
<li>Fuming from your latest interaction with him you saw him coming towards you <br/></li>
<li>Somehow ready for more<br/></li>
<li>What you didn’t see was someone’s bag on the ground <br/></li>
<li>And you tripped<br/></li>
<li>Landing right on top of Vic<br/></li>
<li>Accidentally locking lips with him <br/></li>
<li>You two stared at each other for a bit before kissing again<br/></li>
<li>All the hate melted away into sparks <br/></li>
<li>You two snuck off somewhere and let those years of hared kind of turn into something more<br/></li>
<li>After it was over you tried to swear it would never happened again<br/></li>
<li>But…of course it did<br/></li>
<li>You two were  absolutely addicted to each others bodies<br/></li>
<li>Taking out the years of hatred on each other<br/></li>
<li>With the marks you’d leave<br/></li>
<li>You couldn’t stop <br/></li>
<li>It was becoming a problem<br/></li>
<li>Or at least so you both thought<br/></li>
<li>Along the way the hate went away <br/></li>
<li>And you had to keep up the act around the other<br/></li>
<li>Afraid to let your real feelings show<br/></li>
<li>So now you were just two idiots secretly pining <br/></li>
<li>While having to insult each other on a daily basis<br/></li>
</ul><p>Belch</p>
<ul><li>What was it that drove you and Belch Huggins absolutely crazy when you saw each other?<br/></li>
<li>Hell if you knew<br/></li>
<li>And hell if he knew<br/></li>
<li>You just both knew the other one was practically something of a sworn enemy<br/></li>
<li>And you tried to keep as little contact as possible<br/></li>
<li>But of of course Patrick had to go and mess that all up <br/></li>
<li>You were getting weed for a party <br/></li>
<li>And were a little short on the price when Belch and the rest of the boys came over<br/></li>
<li>Henry hitting on you <br/></li>
<li>Vic waving<br/></li>
<li>And Belch sending you a glare <br/></li>
<li>“I’ll tell you what”<br/></li>
<li>“What?”<br/></li>
<li>“I’ll give you all this weed for free….if you invite us to your little party”<br/></li>
<li>“Done”<br/></li>
<li>He still kept it from reach<br/></li>
<li>“And you and Belchy boy over there just give it up and make out already.”<br/></li>
<li>You contemplate it few a few seconds<br/></li>
<li>I mean it was a lot of free weed and with them there God knows Patrick would practically smoke back all his money<br/></li>
<li>You grabbed Belch’s neck and brought his lips to yours<br/></li>
<li>His eyes winded before he got into the kiss<br/></li>
<li>Gently wrapping his arms around your waist<br/></li>
<li>And you getting your fingers tangled in his hair<br/></li>
<li>You make out for what feels like quite a while <br/></li>
<li>Before Patrick clears his throat and gives you the weed<br/></li>
<li>“Pleasure doing business with ya Sweetheart.” he walks away laughing<br/></li>
<li>As the rest of the boys clear out belch takes your wrist and brings you t the Trans Am <br/></li>
<li>Opening the back door and climbing in after you <br/></li>
<li>These kisses much more urgent and needy than the last set<br/></li>
<li>But man oh man <br/></li>
<li>Do you two  <b>GO AT IT </b><br/></li>
<li>It happens again at your party<br/></li>
<li>Taking in the way he’s rough yet still gentle with you<br/></li>
<li>And absolutely adoring it<br/></li>
<li>Loving the way he’d cover you in hickeys <br/></li>
<li>And vice versa<br/></li>
<li>The hate stopped from both ends a long time ago<br/></li>
<li>And you two were oblivious<br/></li>
<li>He would get so mad when he saw another guy talking to you <br/></li>
<li>You may have not been his girl<br/></li>
<li>So he knows it’s silly <br/></li>
<li>But still he really really liked you <br/></li>
<li>Even if you did hate him <br/></li>
<li>But I mean you have to like him at least a little to let him have sex with you so much<br/></li>
<li>Right?<br/></li>
</ul></blockquote>
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<blockquote>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="649" data-orig-width="568"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/b370eae71a7dd819dd56654292e20f12/tumblr_pj3c8ckcGS1t5mizp_540.png" data-orig-height="649" data-orig-width="568"/></figure><p>I sketched this baby on my phone and I ended up just finishing it hahaha</p>
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<p><a href="https://reddie-trashgetti.tumblr.com/post/173553293979/lost-in-empty-pillow-talk" class="tumblr_blog">reddie-trashgetti</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p><b><i>Summary: Eddie receives a package from his boyfriend who’s overseas.</i></b></p>
<p><b><i>Pairing: Eddie Kaspbrak x Richie Tozier</i></b></p>
<p><b><i>Rating: E</i></b></p>
<p><b><i>Word count: 2,746 words</i></b></p>
<p><b><i>Warnings: NSFW, includes Daddy kink, sex toys, mutual masturbation, video sex, minor breathplay</i></b></p>
<p><b><i>Author’s Note: i’ll get back to prompts, i promise, i just wanted to post this. i’m really hoping it’s not cringe-worthy, smut isn’t something i’m very good at ngl. also characters are aged up to their college years. a huge thank you to </i><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mwWt4zD0ogfXm4vswScIBYg">@jacksbrak</a><i>​ for reviewing this for me! title from ‘If These Sheets Were States’ by All Time Low</i></b></p>
<p><b><i><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/14526930">ao3 link</a></i></b></p> <p><a href="https://reddie-trashgetti.tumblr.com/post/173553293979/lost-in-empty-pillow-talk" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
</blockquote>
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<h1>THIS IS MY FAVORITE AU NOW !!!!</h1>
</blockquote>
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<blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="960"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/31e556b5aeb0a41e6582950feaaa3b0d/tumblr_pjt1cj9fWd1ubeu96_540.png" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="960"/></figure><p>A commission for <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/moF3HJkIqvhhaQQhO3ZhNgA">@reddie4thesinbin</a> from their secret Santa! I hope you like it!</p></blockquote>

<p>I&rsquo;M SCREAMING AAAAAAHHHHH THIS IS THE ABSOLUTE BEST THING TO WAKE UP TO?!?!?! </p>
Tags: First off, You're so talented jfc I'm gonna faint, Secondly, SECRET SANTA MY ASS I KNOW WHO YOU ARE AND I LOVE YOU WITH MY WHOLE HEART, I'm never gonna recover from this am i, Richie, It, Best, About me
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</blockquote>
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Title: 
<p><a href="https://lambent-loser.tumblr.com/post/179409293661/richie-ill-huff-and-ill-puff-and-ill-blow-you" class="tumblr_blog">lambent-loser</a>:</p><blockquote>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1618" data-orig-width="1080"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/07d2bef449f9a7507733a1a14862f8e2/tumblr_ph55aapENZ1smzafc_540.jpg" data-orig-height="1618" data-orig-width="1080"/></figure><p>Richie: I’ll huff and I’ll puff and I’ll blow you real good.</p>
<p>Eddie: Are you kidding me?</p>
<p>Aka: College aged Halloween antics. 🎃</p>
</blockquote>
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<blockquote>
<p>richie and bill at sleepovers always try to outlast each other in staying awake. they’re always the last two awake, bill rubbing his eyes to get the sleep out and richie smacking himself in the face and wiggling his feet to remind him to keep his eyes open. theyre both in bill’s small bed and pressed up close to each other and bill’s repressed yawns make richie’s heart feel full but he wouldn’t say it. instead he says “can’t stand staying up, Big Bill? you’re like an old man” - which causes an onslaught of sleepy, tired bickering in hushed tones as to not wake up the rest of the losers </p>
<p>bev finds them the next morning curled up with bill’s arms wrapped snuggly around richie’s waist and them both snoring loudly, a contented expression permanently pasted over richie’s features</p>
</blockquote>
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<p><a href="http://80sfinnwolfhard.tumblr.com/post/171732995921/being-in-the-it-fandom-comes-with-this-intense" class="tumblr_blog">80sfinnwolfhard</a>:</p><blockquote><p>being in the It fandom comes with this intense love for stanley uris that locals who have only seen the movie cannot understand because he was robbed of all of his scenes so you’re left adoring him in silence because everytime you say you love him someone says “we barely saw him in the movie he was boring why would you like him wtf”</p></blockquote>
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<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="564" data-orig-width="750"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/2e3a43623ed068eaca47fa5c9f7cec0f/tumblr_ph5uw2gwZ01raedml_540.jpg" data-orig-height="564" data-orig-width="750"/></figure><p>everything about this is…Good </p>
</blockquote>
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<p><a href="https://loser-hobbs.tumblr.com/post/180702644153/based-on-tinyarmedtrex-s-one-shot-prompt" class="tumblr_blog">loser-hobbs</a>:</p>
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<figure data-orig-width="1280" data-orig-height="960" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/bfcb55ce634991038545e532ccf59d9b/tumblr_pj3783Nee71ubeu96_540.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="1280" data-orig-height="960"/></figure><p>Based on <a href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a> ‘s one shot <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/14520066/chapters/39389284">prompt</a></p>
</blockquote>
<p>SCREAMING</p>
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<p>GOOD! CONTENT!!!</p>
Tags: it, mike h

Post id: 181052362145
Date: Wed, 12 Dec 2018 13:20:38
Post url: https://reddie4thesinbin.tumblr.com/post/181052362145/happy-holidays-from-these-losers-that-need-their
Slug: happy-holidays-from-these-losers-that-need-their
Reblog key: tf4BoLYp
Reblog url: https://hiyo-silver.tumblr.com/post/180923165370/happy-holidays-from-these-losers-that-need-their
Reblog name: hiyo-silver
Title: 
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<blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="500" data-orig-width="550"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/42f17451ec2bfbce664e9cd7ae9d283a/tumblr_pjef445XBW1r7n27r_540.png" data-orig-height="500" data-orig-width="550"/></figure><p>Happy Holidays from these Losers that need their fucking jackets. </p></blockquote>
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<p><a href="https://mlmbilldenbrough.tumblr.com/post/180738701554/happy-hanukkah-loves" class="tumblr_blog">mlmbilldenbrough</a>:</p><blockquote>
<div class="npf_row">
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<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><span class="npf_color_rachel"><i>Happy Hanukkah loves!! </i></span></p>
</blockquote>
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<p><a href="https://coffeekaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/179333702572/the-year-is-1991-eddie-kaspbrak-is-a-freshman-in" class="tumblr_blog">coffeekaspbrak</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>The year is 1991. Eddie Kaspbrak is a freshman in highschool and he’s blasting an absolutely sickening playlist on his little Walkman. When he jumps, his feet clad in tube socks make a padded <i>thud</i> the hardwood floor in his room. He forgets about his mom, his worries, and his fears for at least an hour. The world is far away when it’s just Eddie in his room getting lost in the lyrics of Bruce Springsteen and Stevie Nicks. </p></blockquote>
Tags: it, eddie

Post id: 180949462549
Date: Sun, 09 Dec 2018 06:28:13
Post url: https://reddie4thesinbin.tumblr.com/post/180949462549/yall-i-need-more-itreddie-content-on-my-dash
Slug: yall-i-need-more-itreddie-content-on-my-dash
Reblog key: ElGmGh18
Reblog url: https://honeybeehanlon.tumblr.com/post/180935124769/yall-i-need-more-itreddie-content-on-my-dash
Reblog name: honeybeehanlon
Title: 
<p><a href="https://richietoaster.tumblr.com/post/180934976200/yall-i-need-more-itreddie-content-on-my-dash" class="tumblr_blog">richietoaster</a>:</p><blockquote><h1>Y’all! I need more IT/reddie content on my dash. Reblog if either or both pertain to you </h1></blockquote>
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</blockquote>
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<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="632" data-orig-width="640"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/f4d1fb333df850e0441ae591373256d7/tumblr_pg04qmwmcz1vwb8y8_540.jpg" data-orig-height="632" data-orig-width="640"/></figure><p>Haha yeah its been a while since ive posted rip</p>
</blockquote>
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<p>dont mind tori (<a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mgRRVgbv-ZBpNrTDgN9cOdQ">@imeddie</a>) and i having the time of our lives</p>
</blockquote>
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<p>ok but 15-16 year old richie who’s just hit this major growth spurt and just cannot grasp that he’s not smol anymore. he still runs and tries to jump into mike’s arms and is very confused when they both fall. still tries to climb into ben’s lap turning movie night and doesn’t understand why ben cant see. still begs bill for piggybacks and gets annoyed when bill refuses because richie’s feet would “still touch the damn ground” even on bill’s back. </p>
<p>eventually they have to sit him down and have The Talk. AKA, the “you are almost six feet tall, please acknowledge this”  talk. </p>
</blockquote>
Tags: it, richie, funny

Post id: 180855904260
Date: Thu, 06 Dec 2018 05:21:05
Post url: https://reddie4thesinbin.tumblr.com/post/180855904260/lazy-reddie
Slug: lazy-reddie
Reblog key: x0tsd9NX
Reblog url: https://finnwolfhardd.tumblr.com/post/180603468818/lazy-reddie
Reblog name: finnwolfhardd
Title: 
<p><a href="https://matteoluu.tumblr.com/post/180407384205/lazy-reddie" class="tumblr_blog">matteoluu</a>:</p><blockquote>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1897" data-orig-width="1744"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/2292af5a379c66569d7975b49c25452b/tumblr_pin5wkQOpy1vmpa22_540.jpg" data-orig-height="1897" data-orig-width="1744"/></figure><p>Lazy Reddie</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: it, richie, eddie, reddie

Post id: 180845729830
Date: Wed, 05 Dec 2018 21:20:33
Post url: https://reddie4thesinbin.tumblr.com/post/180845729830/grey-richie-blue-stan
Slug: grey-richie-blue-stan
Reblog key: JX7bWqzR
Reblog url: https://honeybeehanlon.tumblr.com/post/180604253134/grey-richie-blue-stan
Reblog name: honeybeehanlon
Title: 
<p><a href="https://highreddie.tumblr.com/post/180505951490/grey-richie-blue-stan" class="tumblr_blog">highreddie</a>:</p><blockquote>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="572" data-orig-width="640"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/1603b1823739d9a7c4cbc919cb56a510/tumblr_pisa94FmEK1vr4iwm_540.jpg" data-orig-height="572" data-orig-width="640"/></figure><p>grey: richie blue: stan</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: it, funny, richie, stan, stozier

Post id: 180820376700
Date: Wed, 05 Dec 2018 02:40:49
Post url: https://reddie4thesinbin.tumblr.com/post/180820376700/look-who-came-back-of-the-ashes-just-to-draw-some
Slug: look-who-came-back-of-the-ashes-just-to-draw-some
Reblog key: oLK58Tfj
Reblog url: https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/180556846772/look-who-came-back-of-the-ashes-just-to-draw-some
Reblog name: tinyarmedtrex
Title: 
<p><a href="https://neonohe.tumblr.com/post/180541228608/look-who-came-back-of-the-ashes-just-to-draw-some" class="tumblr_blog">neonohe</a>:</p><blockquote>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1600" data-orig-width="1500"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/7b31602dfc4f3af09e8905a1a2f44565/tumblr_piu5j9ZwWL1v7gade_540.jpg" data-orig-height="1600" data-orig-width="1500"/></figure><p>Look who came back of the ashes just to draw some losers in their twenties </p>
<p><a href="http://instagram.com/neonohe">Instagram</a> | <a href="http://twitter.com/theneonohe">Twitter</a></p>
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Tags: help a sista out, I don't want my content deleted if it's not actually questionable so I wanna be able to review stuff before it gets deleted, but like how tf are you supposed to search through all of your posts???

Post id: 180812251955
Date: Tue, 04 Dec 2018 21:20:48
Post url: https://reddie4thesinbin.tumblr.com/post/180812251955/atypical-it-ships-one-time-all-the-losers-had-a
Slug: atypical-it-ships-one-time-all-the-losers-had-a
Reblog key: vc3D5Qy7
Reblog url: http://edsbrak.tumblr.com/post/180557716127/atypical-it-ships-one-time-all-the-losers-had-a
Reblog name: edsbrak
Title: 
<p><a href="https://atypical-it-ships.tumblr.com/post/180504298731/one-time-all-the-losers-had-a-conversation-abt" class="tumblr_blog">atypical-it-ships</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>one time all the losers had a conversation abt their favourite sandwiches and ben remembered them all so whenever his friends are sad he’ll make them their favourite sandwich and sit next to them</p></blockquote>
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